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SUE SUMMERS, captain t\f 
South Australian u/omen'% 
cricket team, both oofs and bou)f& 
left-handed. 

OUR present King T George 
VI. is left-handed; he 
uses !)!>■ left his "naturaJ." 
hand lor tennis and fioU. Bui 
he uses his right hand for writ- 
ing, and of course holds 
knife in his right hand at din- 
ner, as we all do. 

King oeorae devr-toped » stam- 
mer in childhood. It persisted as 
n alight Iw&iiaudu Id his speech 
when h« »rr*w ujj. and wni only got 
rid of by a course of voiw-pmduc- 
tion given by a famous Australia*, 
speech -specialist, at pre&cnt in Lon- 
don 

The Sing is a ooLuhle erample of 
the connection between left- handed - 
i.i'.-:, anil certain speech defeats 

These defects are often due to the 
attempts of parente. bncben (ax 
even the child itself * Co change a 
left-hander Into a right-hander. 

Motet irf Ha have the idea thai 



WltONG hand is 

for these 
EEFT-MMANBERS 

Don't scold your child for 
it— he's following the King 

B r A MEDICAL CORRESPONDENT 

If your six-year-old sews left-handed, writes right- 
handed, beware! Don't slap or scold the child for using 
the "wrong hand." You moy cause it to develop a speech- 
detect which will persist throughout adult life. 



unit m trm children are Irf i-bmndrd. 
trjai liiry lwcuin? so through asinE 
the "wnme ii;iFifi." and thai If 
cheeked cart 7 enuaeh lfft-ii»r,[ir<!- 



Thc facte, sri' V> [»t rent,, or 
babtef born are naturally left- 
handed; im 1 : In only 4 per cent, 
the sirini cucnuulKiye. 

"Compuuave" means that, le-ft- 
nanuedneai is so pronounced that 
the ehtla nnturnliy uses the lert 
uitnd for everything, and cannot be 
taught ri^t-hajsdedneas. 

Such children, according to re- 




of course- 
she uses 

ERASMIC 

Face Powder 



AH ! TV enofic ! The ■nphHti- 
C»trd 1 The olive -ildniied beauty , , . 
uluniiur is Uk kcy-mlc of her vivid 
pcrwmalicy, Eratmic her po»dcr . . . 

ii'ijuu- in lubllc ailmilieu. 

Hkl'N"F"rTT: hrr colour Ih-.-just mi 
rich, deeper lotting harmonise* with 
her ■Joe 




EnMlC Vp-Skskjk.* Ohm - prrft-l (xm - 
An in. i- I, - • t'llw £r»*nic Cold t'tnm 
— prrfrv! ( nnimf rftUII, 1/- ■ lUDf. 
AT ALL CHEMISTS AND STOOES 



ERASMIC 

hat the perfect 

tkm-touing for TOU. 

■LOMDEr 3*" tlutnty. fragile 
type . , . you 'I J tiiid Eraimic's 
NATURAL lhe perfect ahadc lu 
blrrid with yttur (pearly ftlfin 

■tUNETTf? The lighter, gulden' 
brnwri type . . SUNT AN »* 
yon* snMe . . . And a warm rosy, 
fiJiTri mjr ■hade it is too ! 

TITIAN-HAItCOl With thai 
cool, iransparcnr-UxilnflK ikm. you 
RiLtii me Eratmic'ft RACHEL . . 
to provide an jiluniu- otmimt in 
yaur Jowly locks. 



cent research, ore lucky tn he left- 
handed. They defy ridicule. sliiJc to 
their "bret hand." and end up famous 
li'lt-hunded cricketers, artists, golf- 
Era, teehnlctan.^ or design ens 

It it Lh r atlgbtly left-handed, like 
King George, who run the risk of 
speech -defect,, especially if they or* 
highly-strung and anuom to obey 
parents and trCaciiexB when ordered 
to "live right-handed.'' 

This queer fact was discoverer] by 
an American phyjiclon. Dr. Samuel 
Orton. who devoted a lifetime to 
ntudy ctf apeech-<±efect& and 
"handedness." 

Recently be deaeribt^j 2500 ca»*o 
of Rpeech-deffwt in children due to 
attempt* to farci' children to use 
their "m-onir" hands 

In nearly all euta nramib had 
striTOa in make I hair children right- 
handrd. Rat m two eaaes fmtberav 
had tried to make their- ri|^4- banded 
trtiim tefl-handi-d — so tha i they 
would borom r " snnth psi w pjtchcrN 1 
rlefUhamled throwers i at hi vital I ! 

The JrPetch'UTJuhles ranged (moi 
suunmenng t» mlsBpellltig, inahflity 
to wxite oorreetly, and mahilin to 
speak: ubough able lo read or write 
with ease. 

Dr, Orton discover a boy with a 
remarkably h^h rating by written 
"intelligenoe teats." yet who. until hi?; 
natural • Lef i * handedness was re- 
stored, was only ohle to moke croak- 
ing noises instead of speech. 

Confused thinking 

vj( JMK of Lhese children could speak 
normally, but when they come 
lo write transposed warcU; and pat 
syllable,! back ta front. One bay, 6p- 
Mertblzig tennla. wrote that the 
players sent "the nail over the bet" 
'ball uwr Lhe net>- 

SclentUtA king ago discovered that 
in right-handed people the left dde 
of the brain rovcttu, ACUons and 
speech. In the left-handed the right 
aide of the brain. 

When a left-handed child n taught 
to become rlfht-balidfrd, there Li ruci- 
fuainn in his braJn. He becwies nltm 
and heaiu ting— naturally, became 
thtre la m confljel, left rrnuG righL, 
tn bis mind. 

Parenu: shoubi be very carrful 
about forcing rtghl-riandr'dness on 
auch children, or Molding or punish- 
ing them ter using tlie left hand 

if Lhey do not learn easily. Uiey 
arp ht'flt allowed to remain left- 
handed. If they develop an Impedi- 
monl tn speech, it ohould not be 
ridiculed. Usually It will pna*. nil it 
lefL alone. 




"PAVLOVA of the tmnm 
court t ' ' Kay Stammers, it ttf f- 
handed. 

All Bbunmercrs are not left-handod 
nor all left-handers fltammemrs. But 
a recent survey in AUftraha revealed 
JiignMcent figures -perceiilage of 
loft-handed In general population, 4 
per cent.: percentage of left-handed 
among y.;inuncrei> r 2u per cent. 

The 4 per Dent, refers to acknow- 
ledged left-handm. Many neap,e 
are Irft-haikoed and do not know It, 
flo i. hurt Highly rtghi-handed have 
llUSy become by c&rly I ruini ng 

Here U a simple- u .- t Bald k long 
wand ur slick by the middle and twirl 
it round by moving the nngers. Try 
this with each hand in turn. The 
hand that mokes Lhe twirls bent, and 
the greater number of successful 
consecutive twlrlo, h> your dominant 
hand. 

Recently tome n^yehokkgbjus have 
pooh-poohed the Idea that farced 
right -handednesn rouses speech de- 
fects. They soy thai speech defects 
In a child who is left-handed arise 
from an ''inferiority complex," and 
that right and left, brains have noth- 
ing Ld do with IL 

But here Is a queer sidelight: Then* 
Wiu on the Ktaff of a Sydney news- 
paper a few years ago a man who 
wrote with both hands, 

To aetlle n bet he trained himself 
lo write two different sentcneea to 
dictation at the some limr. mint, 
both hands. After pfrcliaing a 
month be .u«i -r-r.full) passed a tesL 

But he found his speech developed 
a curious twist; lie aoketl at the Jerry 
for a "tiiE blcket 1 ' ibtts Ucketl and 
spot* of a "dine fay" (fine day). 

Proving that there's, comet rung in 
the tiraln-cuhftL'iian theory after all, 
and that anyone learning Lrlcka In- 
volving both Bide* of the brain np- 
selA Lhe speech area in this argon 



Let's Talk Of 

People 




I'rerni attache to Ruyattn 
rvU*T. MrCHAEL Al>l-n!« 

issist^lil privatr srcretjiv iht 
Kins, ni3 ^ een app< ,in,k '' 1 Pn« 
ituchf ?i Buckingham PjUoj lit 
pbee of Sir Eric Miecillc. j- * il 
arcompany tbf Duke and Oucbm 
of Kcnl to Ausualij. 

While Hill Jt Eton. ■ .(luui 

Adraue. who is 29. was JlM'Oiflihi 
pjRt to King Cuoigc V Hr 
btcanu rqucrry 10 the ptcatai King 
tn 1917, and a frW monlrn birr 
was madf a«nsrant-afcr.'[:r, a 
position rx still triams- 




Head of women'* corps 
W T ITH the tank of < > 

trolli-r. ! i.iwt Helen Gwynflr 
Vaut|h.in hai been appoinirJ .lira 
tor of England's Aimliarv fes> 
icirial Services, the corps of I " 000 
women which in time of wji 
release men from certain niilitur 
duties. Dame Helen was brad 
several women's auxiliaries in tn 
last war. 

She u a Fellow »f Kins t O 
lege, London, and Professue <i 
Botany at London Univenity. 




Only English cardinal 

(ORDINAL HINSLEY. An* 
bishup at Westrninrtrr. rt n 
prxced to vim Australia «rlv W 1 
year on hu way to New ZmIj* 
to attend the Naimnal fiuihir* 
tic Congress there. The coniW 
will be part of New Zealand's Cn- 
(rnary celebrations, 

Cardinil Hinslry. who « # 
only English cardinal, wrnlt 
Rome to iUend lhe eoncUve 
elected the new Pope. Pius XII 
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MARINA S flight lo Pari* . 



for 11% MS 



THi 5 tXS%6£& MODEL and the fat piourtd Mow 
..-I , i if r>ji' i olfaction Suzu trxtsv^d ,*o ifer Duchess 
of hml r rr Fun*.. 77»i u in /war ft prnb ifrau' iL'rfft 
Truirmmii of aiinax and tarot marguerite* to tone. 

Duke and Duchess 
enjoyed plane trip; 
charmed steward 

Cabifid from Poris by MARY ST. CLAIRE 

After her spectacular shopping dash in 
London, where she amazed shopkeepers with 
a £5000 order for house linen for her Can- 
berra home, the Duchess of Kent flew ta 
Paris with the Duke to buy herself some hats 
at the autumn shows. 

I travelled in the some plane as rhc Duchess on 
her Pari-, rrip, on the morning rhat newspapers hod 
faturerf Marina's buying expeditions and given her 
the M* title of dashing shopper in two countries. 




1WAS bound for Paris mid 
the autumn dress shows 
and found ft nattery of 
camera men a t the airport. 
Just ahead of me I saw the 
Dub? and Duchess and Royal 
Deter Mvf Evans boarding the 
glint Enilfitn, piloted by pic- 
tefflOTJuelj - bearded O. P. 
Jones. 

The Diirhesji WM wearing a, three- 
cjwp . :■ : i .ah travelling coal of lieej. 
yrikw iiulu ^eiflht wool, falling 
knurly f:,?ij] her ihooldej-js, with a 
d*p UDprand pleat at the buck. 



With her yellow 
t"oarF,e-nei Lurban. 

\ gloves nnd 
slices she made a 
rtolorflu figure, 
seeming to bright- 
en the dull, eUmdy 
day. 




Tho Duke awl 
Ducht^ss ... i. the 
£hH forward seftu on ruber aitiv 
o( the central aiilw, 

Aj The plflne woomed. up tram lht? 
irround. the Dukt? leant ncrass the 
abO? ta point out landmark* to the 
Duchess. 

Thror IhrniSsiini ft-M U|i Him jiliuir 



WHITE BMNGAl STRAW watt** thU Suty 
model. It is mmnwd with a wreath af charriei 
and finished with a white fin£-me\h vvtl. 



Wlt.h ffeaturea of bcr expressive 
hnnda che showed Mnu- 
style of huts she wanted. 

Well lorwurd— rij?Ut-haiid iwcep 
acroDs her brow; iltting squarely on 
trie head — both her hands gracefully 
seanirc-d; '.rimmed urtll down tawarils 
the nape of the neck— her left hand 
swept across the hnck cf lwr Imnil 
nhrt down her neck. 

The I>urhp.*i rbim? a pillbox bat 
rrmlniftcrnl af ihc <»r>c nhr boic 
when she ftnl cwnF fjj f-.u^Jmid tn 
hreome Ihr l)kik*>-. liridr. ricr-pL that 
II ir. tiUcil wrll tarn-jurr... tuil fcl UM 
»mr Unn» ^lltiiis unduly nil ihr luji 
of her bead. 



VIRGIL fatpftf* 
uart of thr Duke and 
Ruche** of Kitit on their 
flight to Paris /or 
Marina'* hatn. Ofl thtrir 
trip to Australia they 'll 
fly part af the way 



Another model is a black ligbU 
weight t>lt tlp-.tiited plilbojc with 
ml tin ribhonfl At tlie; back. Another 
larger model she chase is bhnilar to 
Itnhbi Hood MyU will i It* wide, iip- 
sw/'oping hvim at the left side and 
narrotv brim nt the right jlile. 

Halfway through chooaiug lier 
'..r.- the Duchess asked for u tele- 
phone- and coiled up h<r frlt'od. 
Vbtdanie RallJ, where ■ i- Duke wm 
tippnreatlj tokiiig mnrnlng tea. She 
nuketl t in-]! to cull for Iter. Hhurtly 
before she bud complrk-d her pur- 
chu,>c«i ihe Dtlkc nud Mudanip R:iUl 
caitie in and i.rlued In lier linal 
selecUon before ail tliree left for 
luiu'li. 



Oar itvtr sttlvs nTon/ 

500,000 

"THE Australian Women's Weekly soared lo 
its most spectacular success lost week. 



8 



40|»I<V«» 



4lver half-u-iuillinn 

were 

Amazing figures these, making an all-time 
' record for any newspaper in Australia. 

On a population basis of 7,000,000 such a perfor- 
mance is a world's record OS well. 

The Australian Women'j Weekly from its iint isjue has 
»nde records only to smash them with new ones. When it said 
200,000 copies that was a record lor a woman's paper in 

Since then record alter record hos toppled until to doy 
*• p'oudly announce sales of ho II a million. 

This week, we present a special fashion issue. We or* 
conlidenr you will occlaim it as one of our brightest and best. 

'r thank you far your grneri>un Hup/mrt. J'oii 
met hrlped us to uchicre thin record. We hare more 
Plnmnt turpriiieit in »tort (or you. 



Ilallrnrd out lietM'een Ihr vl.tuds. 
giving an eueUrnl virw tit Ihc land- 
»iai]ip wuJcL the Duke, in hli gin 
iLirmel nuit, witcliril Ititenll;. 

TIU Ductaeiw, tiowevtr, saaa 
oecnme Imnierseil In u. book by > 
Preach nuUior. only Joolclni; m) from 
II when the Duke drew lnr attention 
lo tome palm nt Interest on the 
ground. 

After crowing Ibe riiiAnnel, the 
l)urh.?ss fell ulerp, only u-akrninj. 
wheu Le Baureri wn« within alfhl. 
8he thrn unwnund her turban from j 
her N'Mti. and nui II with In r- Mark ! 
elnves hilo Ihr [MX'Jirt nt her coat, j 
t.»'l. out u pair ol i llinv ;:lisM-. atid 
Trllow JJfhlwrlffhl frit hat ffrrm hrr 
hal-b.ix jind put Uicm on and tank 
all hrr cant. 

When fijfM puinr nilghtcd she 
oteppud out, cnrryljuj her coat, on 
her arm. 

Elegant figure 

IN the briDiarJT, .-sunshine Hhe wits 
nil elegant flflrure In a grey hr:ivv 
flllk eoar over n pleated tklrt nnd 
yrUow hlouoe. oompletel.v tjju-jjrd for 
I Me coeJctall parry the Royal couple 
were to nttend tmmrdiately after 
their arrival. 

One nt the happier! prnnte In the 
plane was the Imperial Airways 
xtrwarit. who *jid to me: "The 
Iturhrs* Is rhanulnr. 1 only hope ! 
it ahe Is Mytuit part of the war to ; 
Auilmlla I «h.ill be a member ul ' 
the crew." 

En nSUte moKt fit the pashetl^era . 
atpped cocktails or teo. but the Duke 
nrwl DtirliASL', declined any refresh- 
ment. 

later X whs In Madame Suzy'i hat 
saJoa when, alone and quite un- 
expected, the Duchess ettme In, 
wenrliu; a favwitc brown-rtnd.blue 
slut ensemble with blur rhlffan luit 
and feenrr. mid .-..nt down In the or. 
Uhiwy slinwroont. 




Weaning? 

That'll be 
all right 
you'll find" 

My* 

Mrs. MOTHERWELL 



"You must Bjcpecl baby lo object lo a dhimje ol diet and 

he's only one way ol expressing; liimaeLI — but ho has to get 
used, lo ■ mixed die!. I've always found Robinson's "Patent" 
Groats Ihe graalest help al this stage — it really does enable 
baby lo keep hta lempsrcl It's a finely ground cereal food 
easily prepared — the directions tun on lh B tin. And it 
contains all those good things which help baby to dewelop 
~ Oound and healthy bone and muscle." 




PATENT " GROATS 

cthcsous mcr. SAMfLf. oi n.tia.o.-. -TTiimi- fjaeat, wuj w 
" m « r»» -rli. i. dhosin (Vo.lo.1 ll*.. aj.O. Sox SMTOM. 
3-do.r. MS.W. nHH Mdta. Id. .1..,. It ..Mrs p||J|ii. 
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NOST ALGIC GOW.V. T ypical at the romantic mJing-bazh 
la grandma's day it this lavtitj si'mr-crino/inc debutante frocA 
created by Spectator Sports and aptly named "Remember JW*." 
Thrtadi *ii quid and pink run through the lace, and matching 
pink niMt bows trim the stent's of the little basqucd balecu. 



Last - Minute 

from RHUS 

Bustles, trains, pinched waists, 
pleats, peplums 

By Beam Wireless from MARY ST. CLAIRE, Our Special 
Representative at the Paris Dress Shows 

Paris has pur an her bustle. 

This fetching, fashion of the 'eighties has been 
revived by all the French couturiers at the dress shows. 

The keynate»of the collections is back interest. 

Swathing drapery, floating panels, and sectional fullness, 
giving a figure-revealing line, pannietes over the hips <wd 
stiffened hemlines ore vicing with the bustle for premier place. 

The elegance of Regency Jiuek influence is expressed in 
velvet jackets with lace jabols and cuffs, and in cloth jackets 
with velvet collars made tcith broad, fti/nared lapels, fullness 
over the bust and snug waists. 

rIMMINGS ot chenille anti- 
macassar lace and military 
braid emphasise the Regency 
Inspiration. 

In afternoon and evening 
frocks the richness of material 
lends itself admirably to swath- 
ing, pleating, and fullness, while 
elegance at line and lavishness 
of coloring make accessories 
almost unnecessary, the only 



f 




appropriate adorn m en t 
real Jewels. 

A feature of the new lailleurs 
Ls that ihe. edges are wound with 
braid or satin. 

Janktfts lor flttcrnoan wear are alx 
inches longer to suit the low bipline, 
and the lOcirta worn wlLh them show 
all -round iullrw*™. 

Jnckcte lire one ul the majit im- 
U'.rMi.' items Jn the collection^ thief 
interrst being wnc*:titmti'r4 bftaw the 
waLsUhtc. Daytime Jacket* *r r remin- 
iscent or huming roatfi, mostly al- 
ttwbt flrLficr-tip lexuftii. Scrme axe cut 
away In front, and ftiiow fuUnfiei. or a 
niigEeetioiJ of a bur-tii* a I the back. 

The return nf dimur frocks Is 
anutber fetiar* of the- rotlcrtians in 
Iwtli dinner nnd afternoon frock*. 
Tlu> nnr line is- followed in a mure 
drama Ue form. 

All lmw.es show bluet and bright- 
colon^ Jerseys In frocks -with lUgh 
rjvclca and plain liases sleeves. 

Chanel gaufiu.-. black siTfc frotn a 
deep round yoke- to the hips, con- 
centrating r/ulincsn at the front. 

Mangy Houff moulds the figure, 
draping the material sideways to 
flitlsh hi a godet from the hip. 

Aiurct?! RofihoA aIiowc. evtiiliit: 
frock* on. mid -Victorian lines in 
velvet, with a tight bodice, pan- 
niered hips, and Attained hemline 
edue "with loops and kilting, 

Maggy HoulT swathes the corsage 
and drapc-ii satin sideways or back- 
wards, finishine in ffajtMnir panel* 

riiani'l does a Spanish dm* 
in nu!d ed to the- Gjrurr. with Ueri 
nf frills aWmpliiB bjirhward. 

Muffle Rouff and Marwl Hcchoa 
both shew dinner Irocks— Hactiac' in 

."""''I I Mlimilllllllllll>lllllUHM>rHlMllmi>t£ 



Duchess chaoses 
(■lollies for rotjagt? 

l »e itrcss show (he 
IluehesH of Kent elms-e 
Severn] suits which she v'JLl 
wear In England In September, 
a* veil as mi (lie vo.aec tu 
Australia. 

She chase spring outfitt of 
lilfht wouUcn (Irnseit und June 
rosti to mjilrh hiilf a daien 
r yr-mri^ frock*. 

Thttv inrhide Lwu af grey 
rhtfTmi and nur nf light lam- 
ntfry lulle. 




SLW FIGURE 
line achieved it ilft 
U exemplified in 



MUCLDWG 
chi'rr dstwinf 
ffri'i GcrmaiM 



No Dangerous "Dosing" 

Nothing to swallow — no harmful drugs to upset 
his little stomach and Thus lower your child's 
resistance just when it's needed most to fight the 
cold. Vicks VujXiRub is simply rubbed on throat, 
chest, and back at bedtime. 

No Delay — Acls Inula 11% 

Unlike internal medicine, VapoRub begins at 
once to bring relief dirrtf to the air-passages of 



nose, throat, and chest— right to the spot 
where the cold is. Its soothing, medicated 
vapours nre inhiiled with every breath, 18 
times a minute. At the same time, it works 
ifirt-rt through the skin like a poultice. 



Works for Hours 



VapoRub's unique double action quickly soothes 
irritation, loosens phlegm, relieves coughing, 
breaks up congestion, Brciithing easily, the little 
patient sleeps in comfort while VapoRub goes on 
working hour nfter hour. By morning, almost 
always, the worst of the cold is over. 

WICKS 

W VapoRub 



-<■■<>> inn iii nn i nniini S 

velvet stlrU wMh Jadte?t3 of vlvltl 
cokired stripes, buttoned ttghtlv 
dewn the trout to mould the figure. 
Uugt; busUeii st Uw bock ami long 
Lb/hl aleeces, M«HKitl BauO'll In light 
woo] with Uiree-ami tor length tiunt- 
Uuj-eotit, Slit u tiao rcsponilale 
for a aunplitlt-d renins (rock of 
black silk, jllm-ntUiig, with a vivid 
«aah tied at the hack In « wide 
btmlr bow. 

Crcod shown black talllrun with 
braid Klglaif fur afwrnootis: other 
•ults wiUi negent-s Jnckcts, and din- 
ner-frock junkets of Urtan with 
(jutted fBinels nt lhe buck, hl«h 
nock nnd Eton collar. 

For hb ll«t Paris shoirlnc Hail- 
nell intlorrd the bustle, eihlblllni 
a slim Une uf nralhed hips, thr 
swathing BnKhinE at one side. 

Ho nhowed aha the panulcred 
dress of the Mollere period— tor. 
quolse and pltik striped sutln looped 
up In front over wide pannleroft hips, 
bxuI an ofT-lhe-shoulder neckune. 

Continued on Paac 11 




1| 



DINNER URhSS. th^ttlt ' 
modiM Regcnty Mhttntt •»* 
thtirt taiflet and uu «f l»" c( f 
and cuffs— Patcu naiei. 
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£)REAMS Come 



The story 
of a girl thrust 
against her will 
into the whirl of 
social life . . . 



m JT^ 11 - walked tJowly dawn 
^L^^m EKHM^rd* the stream, be- 
m rw-een the two fchldc 
spreading lavender- 
hedgea The gross 
tmuhe*! her ihoi» uud Lhe U.ick 
'.ejlitfir was already soaked with d^w 
It faa very early— barelv Ub?Lj : . *Ula 
toe (ley paling aver the bare tree- 
iiiu: la a clear t-rarulucenl RTeen. 

It vu only at tuch motiKmU M 
Oi&si-, utofon from the bustlum 
mptiiKM oT the day. thai Gall 
xrald iw herself, a slim. Imple 
truirlv ttirl In shabby, comfort a bit 
dnlbtii her Cloudy yellow hair, the 
tunc ralnr aa the pule prtnirof«s, 
it mil mny, her wide brown eyes 
drcun; as walked by herself 

Lhiouuh lh<i dew. 

Law -iie would have to become 
lost uLtier Aclf BftiLln, the perrannllty 
timl ■ Jn- :o much hated. The wily 
child rrf Sir Richard and Lady Bfl- 
.rothin who had wealth and beauty 
and puutkiii and whn should have 
bnn w lull of poise and selT-rt*- 
wmure Only. somehow she had 
iwvlt been able to achieve il] thnt. 
She oid Always even shy, reserved. 
IriijhTeiu'd, different. 

Snmrttmp* she found heraeil wish- 
ing dismally that her father had 
oner marie thnt enorniotu: fortune 
in ailraming proporailohE. bur had 
remained a g0od-hi?*rt<?d, edmplr 
proTinriul irrocer with a taste for 
srientlflf experiment*. As it waa. 
*kp Mod always, iu a child, had 
beKEr t'luthe* Ulan oMir-r children 
iuitl mitre Expensive loyt. and had 
benn tiiore eirrefnlly looked ofw:r 
UIjji they, ,m though *hi* had been 
tuition I nrly tTrfidrms and breakable. 
It had till xemned to cut her ofl 
from them. 



No. 



HOW that she 
own* up u wu jU.iT 
me nun*. She atui felt rut off 
She watnl any Hood with people ox 
■t purri-iEs, If only hur mother hadn't 
to patently, ao passionately 
nr.tiiia lo oci her married to somi'- 
Kdi 1 nniwrtontl Ti rando It alt so 
much wome, somehow. She filled 
ttiflliiiuw wdh vuuttar men, to whom 
Om| |K'lte dUndtfJLlly, a* ir through 
l son ut wrcrn. wondering what lay 
tahiorf ibtur polite. uninterested 
iioe*. Sit- did not know. She would 
mm IccKnc T\it young men alwayv 
WmpeiS aa toon as they could, and 
vat off 'Jmnkfully with brQUInn:. 
dub, vtui pinple like Murcla Bar- 
lot wHrt had tiplths* money nor 
pflaltl«3ii trat whu seemed to know 
torttr.rr.h'eiy how to tnllt to people. 

Oil! pnuHL'ri, and pulled off a ips'iy 
« luvundor larlrliny It between her 
JjrtL r nnnti> flngcr*. with a mixture 
J - Xl itenwnt and upprehciudan 
*oich vi| art Intense na a physical 
Jttn »hr m mem be red thnt *he 
RanilrtL! boys were eomlnj bacfe 

F« one than year tlie tliree Ran- 
*■« boy\ hud fitayed 'With their 
WprtfiLfuT In the house whewe 
wn^n ;/);ictl down to meet the But- 
^hiu'. .nut vap dlv]di'!d from U bj 
»drar brown itfeam, Dirrlng that 
'tall hid beeep "inside." the 
Ilfc htd made her one of fheni 
? they, too. hud been different 
tlie other children. ThEir 
* Ten* dead, and thev hud 
Ed round from on* rM of r«la- 

■ ifioTher. Old ProfesBOT Ran- 
nl lived duaUlv In hia librfirv 
■nlly ever went out or saw 
ly, m that he had become 

» itfisnrt in the village: fee 
ad been In the entire charge 
■tamhy, cipftble, unlovable 

■ and bad btten ax cfellehleit 
ftii ihe hnd beon with tthem. 

JUttli Uiftt was ctfrht yeara ago. 
iall hnd bet'n a nklnny twelvr- 
d, «he re mem here i1 every 
h hia abotit !hcm It had been 
Joy and wince, when 
h*d none mIdoimL too badly Lo 



True 




bu borne. lo live <ivet again 
In day-dreama tiie vn)V 
time there had been real 
rcolur and hopping and 
gaiety in her ttJe. Tmas- 
Lnutlon hftd always futlcd 
at tht thuiium ol mi'- o! 
tliem grown up, Tney were 
5EUL to her. the children 
ahe biLd knnwn. 

There waa Michael the 
moat ordliiary at the three, 
a aquare-buUt, iinmflLfd 
little hoy whose pockeu 
had aJwayh been full of 
toilet' and marblea and 
BtrinK, tenneloua and ffnod- 
natured. wRh nothing re- 
ninrinible about him esteept 
bJfi eycK, Thny vert* dark 
blue, alrnoal violet, very 
larjre and wide and fringed: 
with long rjurvlRB laEhes. 

Then canip Robin, who, with his 
SUtot-tair hair, curved red mouth.. 
QBd blank-lushed erecn eyes, had 
been so wildly beautiful that It hurt : 
it might have been unbearable, only 
thai Robin was alwnya the one to be 
flfok, to be nlrnid, to fry DVtr ni.ih- 
ine, no that you felt that hi* beauty 
w*js wmehow a betrayal, and then 
you didn't even Ilk* him at all. 

And Phdip. Philip, alender and 
brown and M*cretive. bo tlmt lie hnd 
always remlndtjU Oatl ut Lhp t-treani 
which divided their rwo ipariferis A 
MtrsiiKe little boy, remote, bcrupu- 
laiialy polite to other children H well 
aa to hi* aldern. clever and ueiapqii- 
tRneciufl never quite what you es- 
recied him to be. 

They wpre comlns bueJt 

They wotild not remember her. 
They hud $p° w n up away from her, 
lived different Uvea, made their own 
f riends. They would not have 



man smthns at her. He va& iu 
riding urew , iuffi J end tonked untrwtwe 
and IrisritpniiHf. Onil felt the 
familiar, paralysing terror ereeptnn 
over hat, until suddenly she tt.w his 
ej'ea, and all at oiicie iwoiinlped him. 

"Why " she cned Gladly. 'Ton muM 
be Michael 1" 

He wiUlod "Hire widely than ever, 
pleased to be remrtnbErred, 

"Yinj'vr Brown up, but you haven't 
chnnned much, Call. We did m hnpc 
you'd ntJll be lu-re Hobln's married. 
Did you know?" 

"No." adld ami. "1 didn't. I'm 
Rlad." It was true If Robin be- 
longed to Mimrunc else, he muld not 
confuse yo u with his beauty, distract, 
your attention, making ymj feel ex- 
cited and uncertain, . . . 

"What about Philip?" she asked, 
suddenly frightened. 

"Oh, Philip and I are confirmed 
old baclielors." He omlled at bar 



By Phyllis Waite 



Ctiaught sod ihonglu nbout tm, as 
»hc hart rlom- iMut them. Bill 
flltnool rosnnted Ow thouglii of their 
return. !rls>htFned itiBl the rnullly 
ol Lheni would rob tier of thos* 
prndaua. silly dreum. 

Slw reiichi'd the i,cre»!ri njid stood 
Ir.nknig rtoitj, inui it, tlilnklng ef 
Fhlllii. hrr f»lr hwul b?nt uiicon- 
firJous of the sluilT of t-arly Mititlght 
which shone down an u» her. iljuniln- 
itttng her with thr «a!deu splendor 
or the morning. Slie waji talcen roin- 
puiusty unawiirea when u man's deer 
voice railed, uncertainly. 

■Hiillo— OoJll" 

9hr looitud up quickly. aUrtlnd. On 
the other Hide ot the ptreara she saw 
> wry tall. broad-slioulder*d young 



again, lie waj Just the hatoo. nhe 

UHlllHllI J IJ1 ! '■: ill |v. 

"Have you had breakfast?" nne 
asked then, renumbering alt at citii'-e 
thjit MinliQrl as a UttJe boy hnd al- 
ways berti hungry, but rcslrnlnpd. 
He hnd mffered in alienee until 
somiKitie hail offered liltn food, which 
he had doviiurptl ravenouily. 

"No. nIH Vet." nsld r ; ■.. ' with 
that expression of dawning Interest 
wVdeh slie knew to well, all the mure 
poignantly amunlna, bfCiutM? It was 
MO long fihiev Kllr hud tieen Jt. 

"Tlion come back with me." she 
offered ully. "Cook won't be down 
yek but ril make you some tra In 
the kitchen. I'm ruihrr &ood at that 
sort ol thins," ahc Added, her serious 



(YcrtV, straining on tiptoe, tiaw 
a solid yroup of galtnping 
Anises . . . then the first tiro 
rose to the jump. 



little heart-shaped face suddenly 
crumpling into mieeoievous laughter, 
like a very small child's. She 
wondrrLng what Cook — or, worse 
Btlil. her mother — would say If ohe 
knew how orten f=he *ot up liite thla 
and i.. her own breakfnftt, very 
happily playing about with the »tnv* 
and the rryinfi-pana. before she 
fjn-ed iltinllifr da? Ofl f.hc Ml*u &eU 

lenden. 

Mlrhael twinkled bark at her, and 
held out a very large brown hand. 

k 'Nd. Yon cumf back and make 
tea in uur kitchen. You'll see Philip 
then, and Robin, and perhaps Clau- 
dia. Do come!" 

Steadying heraelr on Michael'* 
hand, all jumped acrtwa tin- stream, 
remarking aa she did so: 

"Of course, Robin wwjld mam' a 
gir] ealled Clnildial I suppose shc>. 
terribly beBUttlul?" 

"Terribly," agreed Mlchocl. gravely 
and shyly. "But not aa bciiuUfut 
lu you are. Gall." 

Gail blushed, and was suddenly 
trmtfue-t-ied. Site- remcmhL*rod ajjnin, 
painfully, that Mlchwtl wan no lon- 
ger a stolid little boy. but a iaigr 
young man, and she a ns not. nccus* 
turned to hcarlnc; young men Irliinij 
her [,h:U vv.i. beautiful. 

But h-cr shyness vanished 
4idL'Jcly no It had comr when Mirhof] 
cuifthl bar hand and said In a laogh- 
b-B otnge- whisper: 

"Saiil Round the br*ok wa>'. and 
dOO^t let* wake the Brown-up*!'" 

Like tlie twu children they rutd 
once betTn, they crept into the big, 
low-oeilihged. tiled kitchen, very 
cloan and oli|-fa«hluned r with % 
.^rubbed uble and harm hanging 
from the rafters. Mleliaol found an 
irnmenee apron kiuT t'livelupeil hdr 
in H. chuckling, 

"There! You look beautliuliy pro- 
fessional now. Do you think we 
cuuld achieve some taaat aa well?" 



Tnry clattered about, noiBy and 
happy, until all at once tlie door 
opened and Philip came in 

Philip. Very tall and alujht, as 
slender us a willow-wand beside 
Michael's tinmemity, ho that 
Mlehari'l's ■.!.■.;■■■ rseemed all ai 
once rathtn* too assertive. Hy waa 
exeitlng. Gaii'a pulses had begun 
to ruoc, and ahe wo* glad that ahe 
hud been beiidlm! over tbo *£ove » 
tltat hor Iwleiiteoed color Beemed 
qtiltr natural, 

"GftU," *ald Philip, in hia clear, 
proclse voice. "I hardly expected trt 
. i-" you quite so early. BliU as kind- 
hcAXtcd a$ eVer. 1 perceive. Feeding 
the brute al ready 1" 

Gail put her Aomvwhtit warm hand 
Into hts slim, cicnl one, 

"I'm do rery clad you've ell come 
back al irn-t Phthp! It's funny, 
but you don't norm to have changed 

a wtr 



XHILTT 1 looked 
amused, but befori.- he could reply 
thcr*t wat a clatter of (out-steps, the 
door wjis fhing open, ntid Robin stood 
before them In a patterned drcMtiig- 
gown, hia fair hair ruffled, and hts 
eyes brilliant. Just aw wild ond beau- 
tiful as ever. 

"GhJI. Guy, I heard you trome 
In. I've been wanting,, to see you 
Guy. I'm married. It's lovely. Hot 
mime's Claudia. I (vdOTe her. You'll 
adore hur. too. Gay. How uweet you 
look, juct like ymi were u a little 
girl, only nicer, like a npring BOW al 'l 
Darling Gay. may I have •Onto of 
what you're mnklngV 

Rudiant With ii ■ Gall nd~ 

mhii=tered to them skilfully cut tiiey 
bj raimd the kitchen Uble. It wn* 
loo wonderful to bo true. Once niarc 
ihe "belonHedL" 

Loved tbera — nil? Ah, no. a he 
-■• i dreadhiliy fond of tttcm; but 
ahe loved only one of them. Shf 
had always loved him. at flrat Be a 
child, ond then, ft ll there yean, in 
her dream*, Philip, slim njjd darjt. 
with his grey-aneffn eyw and «err»r 
■mile. Philip, who*e cool mockinn 
eye/, swined to hold for her the 
annw«r to all the tetreta ol th» 
world. 

" l n^ifi, ,, Slid Mlnhoel. orunchlrie 
toaat. "la my Idea of Hrthven." He 
waft o mlllng . but hti blue eyea were 
dxed upnn bar, -tsambrr and faithful. 
"OaiL why didn't we come hue* to 
you y«*rfi nnd yean ago?'" 

Please turn to Pool- 50 
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On the Way 

to the 

Party 



complete short story 
By 

Charles 
Rawlings 



Like the hand i 
of fate, the river^j 
relentlessly swayed 
their destinies . . . 



\a» m HK 

■ 7.-H.. wet. BBbuntpa fchs 
• nstf and swept on throuuli 
the i- ,|Ej - ri 
made a steady. >lngmB 
like on the rood- * valley sliding 
by was overrun with shallow water 
tluit covered but the l.upft 01 dark, 
muddy hummock*. It shone 
MOUlnl black and silver in tile 
dull light The sky, the land, 
the anew were helpless in tile 
even, rhythmic, relentless fall 
of rain. Only the roaii-nuidc 
ribbon of road, where the ruin 
hrnt lutllely and bttnt Into 
white mini, seemed Incapable 
of liquefying, of Sowing mud- 
ally out from underfoot. 



Jahn MeOaflery looked out 
through the windshield wipers 
that beat steadily, fatcfully. 
like twin metrtinoiiitfs. There 
was a grim, let look oil hut face. It 
was a freckled, moderately young 
lac* so plciiirig Ih&l Hie grim ten- 
sion of hta Jaws was strange to see. 
He reached forward anil a* itched on 
the headlights. In the slow that 
sprang from the instrument panel 
and filled the car with sudden cosi- 
ness his wife, the girl curled up dos- 
ing beside hlin. stirred. She moved 
Willi an easily pliant tremor, drawing 
her tawny lur clone about her neck. 

Tills would hare been, McOsfTery 
realised, an auspicious time to toll 
her now with the sudden hushed 
nerd fur speech. But as he thought 
ot It hi* mind's gears began the.lr 
confused, mad mailing as they had 
yesterday, lajit week, a ware <ir times 
In the past month whenever he 
faced the Issue. But he wax going 
to wall as he had planned until they 
had crossed the rtvet— Just oyer the 
river, the symbolism of crawling, tha 
passing of a barrier. 

He needed a little dramatics to 
support hJm. Besides, lie argued 
with htmseir. II was mathematically 
the spot This wai too soon. Tha 
river would be Just close enough 
tor that thrill home parly ahead In 
Rochester. The hundred irules 
tliat intervened was a fair sporting 
distance. He could bear whatever 
she threw at lilni; teara, moons, 
white crushed silence, hyalerla. for 
a hundred mile*. Then ilml squeal- 
ing house party would abjforb theiu, 
whirl them Into Its vortex where no 
one could talk quietly or Lhlnk. and 
tlie worst would be over. Kvelyn 
would know— hundreds, ol sentences 
tliey would have to ijilk but only one 
Tact — thai he wo* through, done, 
lltilshrd wlLh their empty life, their 
*l«-nulllon-dn]l«r-.iriidded void of a 
life, through with -love," through 
with each other. 

Be held his breath, mixed up, 
bewildered, frightened, and stared 
on silently into the rain, hit hands 
white knuckled arlpplnt,- Lhe wheel, 
holding the rnaastrr steady aa 11 
sped. 

The wnrda ho finally said aloud, 
quite calmly, were: 

"I* this cliap twinging a lluiil for 
UV. 1 wonder?" 

The roadster settled an lie put on 
the brake*. Tlie man with the 
twinning livlil came up. 

"Just go easy/' he said. "It's 
thallcw, but go •km.'* 

MKtaffery opened the door and 
?.!rab,'])[, lines of rain allowed in 
the lantern light agalnnt the mail's 
rubber coat. 

• I didii I moan 10 mop ymi," the 
man atld. "Just alow down. Tticie 
hills are snouting a little. Then II 
be men to give you warning up 




ahead. We're patrolling 
Lfais road for n while." 

The raadoler slowly cut 
throuHh the fifty-foot puddle, 
milking churning ruu ol loam, 
and mounted out on the road again. 

"Slow from here on. I suppOMr." 
MeOalTery «ild. "Trus cotintry Is 
really getting wet." 

"It** only two hundred miles from 
Scruulon la Rochester," ebe said. 
"Pete will have a big fire and some 
brandy," 

-Yea," he stil'l. "Pete will have 
fome brandy. That's whnt petr 
always has. We'll be there by mid- 
night." 

"Love rue. Johnny?' idle asked, 
curling herself again in the comer, 

Hii threat tightened. Re almost 
forirot and said. "Perhaps; that's 
Lhe worn of H." but instead he sur- 
veyed her gravely, silently. 

^That's nice,'' she said and closed 
her eyes. 



.E concentrated 
on hts drlvuig coldly. Tile men 
Awinulnfi Jiinterns tc warn of long 
puddles <jr fallen rock slimed with 
yellow mud had been left behind in 
the hills. He drove with fixed, grim 
star*, tlie steady tills 01 the wheels a 
monotone of sound in his dark mind. 
The rain slowly lifted its curtain and 
a vapor, dank and cold, rose from 
the earth, wreathing and eildylug 
in lhe headlight, beams, A sign 
mowed Into the beaitu, "InoorpaT- 
ated Village of Barport. Slow down 
to Twenty K3«." The concretn 
changed to rain-washed brick. 

Ahead lhe way narrowed Into a 
red gulch whose walls were the 
barn red. slab sides of motor trucks 
antl trallern sLandlng solidly bow 
lo atom, and amino unty still. 

"Srjmet.hinf s happened," Metis f- 
fery said so aluurply tliat the elrl 
sttirted and stared our v her bead 
close beside Ills. 

At the far end the abutments, of a 
bridge were murked ui black and. 
white stripes'. A small truck moved 
out on (o the bridge anil disap- 
peared into the darknca«. A man 
in boot* opened Ilie roadttet's door, 
-I'm afraid you're slopped, Mlii- 



The roadsivr settled ns 
lUctiaffery put on the hrakes. 
"Just go easy," said the man 
irith the swinging light. 

I*r." be said. "There's six feel 
of tiraUer o»r the road 011 the other 

side " 

"Tlial little truck went on." Mrs. 
MeGiiflery told. 

••yea, ma'am. That'i lhe high- 
way department. Hell come back. 
There's no getting through." 

"Its the river?" McCmfferj- asked. 

"Yes. slrl The Susquehanna. Bile's 
way out of her banks. Rising ah 
inch, an hour. There's real trouble 
down stream." 

""flood!" MeOaflery sent the word 
softly out into the blnckness ahead. 
He turned to his wife then swiftly 
back. "What's to do?" 

"Wel-1-1," Uie tall man scratched 
his head behind his car. "It I 
were you I'd get to the hotel while 
there's time and ebui up a bed. All 
this traffic to the southward will 
be plllu' in here. They've decided 
to let everything norLh of Allen- 
town come on." 

"How long- — ? If the weather 
DTeakj? The rain's stopped now." 

"Hani to say. Mbjter. When she 
goes down she goes down fast. 
I'd gueas three days, if the rain ktays 
slopped — if the road ain't washed 
out." 

Tlirce duyc!" litcOarfery whistled. 

"Why that's utterly ridiculous," 
Mr;.. MrGaffery wild. 3ho {aid It 
aa if to accuse the tall man of 
bring utterly ridiculous. 

"Yes, •m'twO be said patiently. 
-Thai rivet's a good extra mile wide, 
iiiu'.im. Everybody's got to wait." 



"Walt?" McOoHery said. "Well- 
much obliged. Sergeant," 

He backed the minister under a 
street light. The gill tumbled tn 
the roadster's pocket, and opened a 
road map. 

"John," she said, "we'll miss the 
ptirtj'l" 

"Yes, tlie river says we miss the 
party I" 

She held the map 10 the Unlit. 
"Back to Pluladelphla, up to New 
York, come In up antl nreund. Al- 
bany way, four hundred miles, a 
day and a half. John, we can go 
around," she said, 

"Aroimd the rryor? Turn bark 
from the river) Walt, let's, see." 



,E slid from the 
roadster and walked across the 
street, tall and long-strlded. He 
thrust his hat back on his head, and 
spread the map before a little knot 
of men standing together. They 
looked up at hint from beneath 
peaked, soft crowned, truck drivers' 
raps, They were short men. In rid- 
ing breeches and black puttees. One 
of them ehook his head. 

"No," lie said. "It's all going out 
behind ua. The Delaware's floodin", 
wo. All these little creeks here," 
he scrubbed on the map with hia 
finger, "these little creeks are worse 
than rivers. Their bridges are 
null/ mid they go out. What you 
gat?" 



He looked across tlie street II '.In 
low, red roadster. 

"I've got my wife with roe,' 
Mctiaffery said: 
-I'd sit right here. That's smut 
all the regulars are doin'. Some 
ot the coal Jockeys heard 
at a way gain' down lbs 
rlvsT this side and craw- 
lug into Bltiyruuni/.etl. 
It's my guess they'll be 
back here. You (■■•• r,.„.-ii, 
around and fiot stuck la 
the mud a hundred milra 
away, and wish you wtm> 
here. That's what I Unas." 
■T thought an." McGaffen >aM. 
"I had an Idea you'd kno* >« 
renews on lhe big ships. My 
name's McOafTery"; he put 001 
his hand: "Maybe we'll k B 
getlier in Barport lor u »l 1 ' 

He anlked back to the red tip of 
the girl's eignrette behind the ran!- 
ster's window. 

"Look at It and we«i|)." he said, 
sliding into the seat. "Wen 
marooned lute poor Ben Gum. 

"Marooned!" she pushed im l«« 
dose. 

"Thafa what ttiey say. The Belt- 
ware's flooding to the eastward Tils 
creeks to the south arc like a net- 
work. They're all nnoduiic. IE 
has rushed Hi around us like • 
trap. We might as well be on ill 
island." 

"You mean to tell me. John Mi- 
Gaffery, that we've got to sit lirrr? 
Here?" 

"Ttiat's what It looks tit<- host 
it over! Barport. cliaraiuu; spa ttf 
the PepnsylvajilB Riviera. Wen.' 
there wao a hopeless, ironic tone in 
his voice. "I'm sorry, Jucli ne 
opened the door and slack oul lili 
head, "wherc's the telegrapn nO.-"?" 1 
"It's that porcli down there wifll 
the light. Miss Mary VcuBf 
blood's place." 

"We'll wire Pole and hl» houst 
party," he said. "Your mother. K» 
Wlint Shall Wf say' •Stopped S3 
flood, Waiting for the rtver Hm 
a drink.' Ho, not 'haw a drink' » 
your mother. 'Sate and dry.' is 
her." 

Her face Was suddenly lllutliuieti M 
she lit a cigarette. It wa- iieue 
lant, pouUiig. Her moveniriit n 
the darlmess that lollowetl tot 
llthi.er's click was petulant 

"I'll sec that you're as comfort- 
able OS con be." he said. 
Just stormbound. We ro'..cat 
help it. We've got to make dw nasi 
of It," 

A bell tinkled as he opened IW 
door under the light, Then utf 
» dark bare hall, and opcnlnc •' m 
right was a room that had t>-en * 
old house's parlor. The openinl 
had once been hung with parties. 
In the middle ol the room, 00 s 
tall stool before the tele poo* 
s^tchbOTrd, was a Htttj-oeaj 
girl with ft mass of red-brown .at 
cut by the band ol lhe head leij*- 
Ing phone. 

Tlie room Itself still were I* 
parlor wall paper ol brown lw! * 
a red plush sofa were file '-"JB- 
drivers, elbows ou knea.. ttortM » 
the floor. One ot them a.t low 
twirling his cap. They wertl- 
dejectedly waiting. The girl li«* 
up at MeGaTfery. a long pale la* 
wltll ft faraway gaze, as thri ad- 
piece talked to her. 

"All right, operator." she »* 
and pulled the jack. There's 1 '■" 
hour delay officially on oil !°* 
distance calls," she told thr rew« 
drtvere. "I'm sorry. You t o be» 
cidtlng so long." 
The men stirred. 
"We'll wait II you will. ' .we » 
them said. He was squid & 
swarthy with a punch- fin net* 
nose and a big. hard mount ' 
got lo tell somelMKlv about a» 
ehtms." 

"Aw, them dams, aoldsu'tn" *? 



them clams need Is am 



.e KM* 



1.4 41 141 t-IH Iiai aiv-u — « 

you like eelerv' and II goin ow» 
heat?" 

Please turn lo Poge ^ 
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Jean anted xofttu. 
come up here to-mnrnur?" . 
old doctor smiled. 



"Could u"u 
. . and the 



Father and daughter 
held very different views on what 
is worth while .... but one day 
brought about a great change. 



1 M lit doctor came out of the 

Jf -.ru-ihoy house t^ti the hill 
m uiid stood far a. moment 
qvUlMtW ll P llC toe or- 
dered serenity of the fud- 
tag nun glanced to the cast where 
the run el a distant muunL.Fi in lop was 
5onrpev.;d [ij the first glimmer of 
Out TTtuiiuiMt tun He tossed his bag 
Into the back of his car and toot 
■f fjtlv*- il r . Mfm .Hi .itr- 
WBUnmilFjd i urn or two before pui- 
UH| H hack. Later thim tie had 
Wiotjght -or earlier and it could not 
harp bei-ii nine o'clock when thnt 
bfiiteii Polish voice had come over 
^ talenboac last night, "I think 
die i' rou not come." 
Well inn if tian a way of taking care 
Of Uielf when you're going through 
» Opal Like that one; wouldn't haw 
Tji.ltjr>, iIlIJIit, ii Lh? 

- ;h ' ' n-iiI rax [mi there, tun 
*F bad Good girl. sullen Blake. 

■ fi.in tn yjul until KoJ- 
™« co; *juck from bis hunt for a 
Pierian to iorik after hi* wife and 
IWau The doctor yawned as 
* rtanrd his ear. Lord, but he 
»*w»l nine coffer' He had had 
•fcjflf U iJl In alL 

* d «7 "f it. and IL huh begun so 
JJ«Jrt»itly. too. with the arrival of 
! » Keniictiy baby- Good norma] 
! J*»- kin* [ninds. ihe mother ui fin* 

"My 

fl* hart had only a couple </f hours 
^**P. lorn W Kn awakened by Rtn- 
M IbRnptnf aruund downstairs 



1 will not drink that cocoa." in? 
!iad said .».' usual. "I want coffer, 
and I'm going to have enrtre. 
Is this crty house or isn't it? Coffee, 
woman!" 

Hester set her hand* on her hips 
an always. "Maybe you think I donl 
know you poured out the cocoa I 
left tor you ln?l night and made 
v iurKi-ir coffee, hut 1 do. And maybe 
yon think I don't know you buy thein 
quilts from Mis' Sampson— pfcyln' 
her. Jetting her think she's eaxnin 1 
money from wine body else to i>ny 
your bull" 

On, well, that was Hester. H» 
drank the cocoa. 

Old man Sturgesa had died during 
Uie morning. Hobby Cailins had 
broken a collarbone, three more chil- 
dren liad mint down with measles— 
he wished you wuirf ward off measJes 
the way you could diuhLhenu! One 
i:hll[l wab clcvrlrjplne « pretty Iwict 



x baby cu^r at the last minui*' like 
that. What doctor bad they been 
having? What, none? Well then 
hrins her Ln to the hoMOHal. wo. he 
couldnT And that broken, 

alien voice ... "I think -."tn- die 
II yon not come ..." 

Me had banged the receiver onto 
Its tKxik Wuxii'l going. No man 
would. And forty minutes IuUt he 
wiv> looking down at the expectant 
TTKjLher. nushiMK KoJcskl odT In ivW- 
priane far EDen Blake. 

'Well, that was over . Mnstnl 
Ko to sleep at the wheel . . 

In his own house- ill last, the usual 
sandwiches were an the kitchen 
table, the usual rocou on the bank of 
the stove. He poured it down I he 
idnk> made hi* coffee — and left the 
roffee-pot. Let Hester fmd it— who 
cared! Uc stumbled up the st&irs. 
gave hln watch a wind or two before 
laying it on the bedside table. 

In his tuli he liepan to stny. loudly; 
if Hester thought he didu't hear that 
telephone, niaylie ahe'd aJiswer It 
The water felt good. But he might 
have fcrwwn. The telephone stopped 
ringing, and m a moment Hester's 
voice called through the door: 

*Tt'i a telegram You col to lake 
If 

"You take It for me. Healer. Be 
a good girlT" 

■Tniit I will not" Heater de- 
clared. "Bad clew a Lravcln fast 



what's brought you home In the 
middle of the week?" 

"H a not the middle of Lhe WBek! 
"It's Pridayt Have you ever known 
the day or the tirntr, Doctor Mac- 
Gr^rgor?" she Laughed, 

"Why. Mire I have!" He had taken 
Ntr bag. was steering her toward 
the car, but suddenly slopped and 
gave her ft steepish look. "But say, 
after thai train ride you'll want some 
colTee. wont ynu?" 

Her laughter rang our. Td love 
sanx coffee, darling! How have you 
ever stood Ucaicr and her coco* all 
these years f" 

They moved toward the lunch 
counter. 

Said he: "Aw, Heoter'/i all right 
Ruppoar f need bosalng. BossJnp X 
sort o' like spinach. Troable. too 
Nobody likes 'em much, but they're 
good for your 

' What,! Trouble good Tor ytm7" 

"Yej*. of course. You'd never grow 
up without it. And what's yours?" 

She looked aL him over her coffee 
cup . . . 

In the car he asked n-B Btn ' "What'* 
on your mind? Out with It, Jcaniel" 

"Us nvt Lrouble, dBrltny' 'rticTif'a 
a wedding hi the air. How'll you like 
giving the bride away?" 

"Ah -hat So Tom's accepted thr 
call to the Mayo Clinic, and you rc 
i-.i\n\: with hunt Well. I'm glad. 



"No! Not Dcceasarily, Dad, op! 
Bnrton Reynolds— there's a lot of 
money jn the family ; his father was 
an amtanttadnr. But 1 don't care 
about that; you know I don't! Bur- 
ton hasn't hem happy— his llrst 
rasrrioge smsshed tip— but he's 
poised and and gay and— and— a 
whole man, because he know« whst 
he l and what hr stands for! Isn't 
thai some thing?'' 

ii'.- spoke slowly, after a pause: 
'Why. yc». Yea, Uiat's aotncthliig. 
Anything anybody really knows- 
Jn.njW5l— u. acnjethlng.'' 

He heard her quick m drawn 
breath. 

-"And isn't It something worth 
while to jitand at U>e top?"* 

He nodded, slightly frowning. 

H Ta it less worth while berauw 
your your people placed you there 
or cirriirn stances or money ?** 



By Edith Barnard Delano 



pwalawjt had rung twtcc while 
**n nrr^injf. ngain as he entered 
* OMuikt-rnom Miw Marv Waite 
,7ia hnri s etroke, 

But inq needn t think your* go- 
3LS!! 6 l * u * hDlt5e without your 
kSS? 1 Hrn?er tiad proclaimed. 
' ln ^ bacon ami eggs, "And 

^■"^nk thai cocoa It's got i{oocl 
. . ^"tri in it You'd atarve your- 
' ■' ' ■'■ ! ii - frji me " 



ear: anoiher was trying to have 
pneumonia 

After those vuiita he had gone 
home to chnnec hl» clothes before 
looking in on his baby eases: then 
he had made his other visits, and by 
supp«Titrne things were pretty well 
cleared ufT Qui as he entered the 
house there mine a hurry call: he 
had to nuui an appendtK ease twelve 
miles to Lhc tHfipital and operate 
. . and had scarcely not out ol hi* 
eral when that Polish voice had 
pleaded. "I think she die if ynu not 
curie." Name he had never heard 
before. People who'd lately bough L 
the old Bascnm place up ln the hhls- 

Prtpwnmg with fatigue and the 
need of sleep, he had expontiilaTed. 
tried to explain thai he couldn't take 



enough wiLhoutmr helphi' tt on. Get 
nut o" that tab — nobody's goin' Lo 
look at you!" 

HD? clumped down the stalra 
Leaving wet footprint behind turn, 
he crossed his bedroom floor. A 
moment later he whooped 

"Hey, Hcsterr Jean's comins:t 
Night train gets in at 8.10. dolly. I've 
got to hustle'' 

Hester was talking volubly or- he 
rushed through the kitchen, but that 
did nol matter He and the tram 
reached the station logprjier. and a 
moment later his girl wa.i in his 
arms. 

"Dad. you Iambi Are ynu glad tn 
ner inef 

He held her off. grinned. "So glad 
I'm fair rtodderlnV* said be "Bui 



TomU go £ar — ail the farther for 
having you with him. Jennie." 

Her hand touched his knee, "It 
isn't Tom, Dnd." 

He passed b truck, another car or 
two. before he said: H T see. That 
chAp on U>iig Inland— what "a his 
name- Reynolds?™ 

Don't say it like thai! You don't 
fvrn know him!" 

"Time enough lor that. Tell me 
more about him What does he do?" 

"Ah, there ynu ko! Putting me 
over a hurdle!" 

••Why. Jeaniet" 

J Oh. I know, I know. You think 
It's what a man does that count*, 
not what he stands lor. what he 
rep resents 

"flame thing. Isn't It?" 



L E was silent, 
passed another car. seemed, sllll to 
be listening to what ^he had said 
She shook hi* arm a Utile. "Why 
don't you say something?" 

He turned to look at her. his lips 
j;miUnK. seriousness In his eyes. "I'm 
wundertng Methmks the lady doih 
protest too much I Trying to make 
up your mind? Thai it? w 

"Trying to make you understand 
because I knew I Was eoing to hurt 
you." 

"What d'you mean, hurt me? You 
couldn't hurt me— not me! All I 
want is you to be happy. If you've 
made up your muid, if you love 

the man ■ 

T have made up raj raind 1 " 
"Well, that"* one thing nut of the 
way, ihen. Sometime* U*» quite ft 
bother, making up your mind. Some- 
times life makea it up for you 
Funny." 

She urwwcti her ch*«k to his ennt 
sleeve for an instant, "Which wav 
was it with ynu Dad?" 

'JVle? I dunno. Never thought 
about . i 

He knew that she sUfTtmed. ~Ymi 
drifUHl— just drlficdf** 

"Oil, now, look lure! I wuuMn't 
say that." he protested 

"Why not? Honestly, when v»m 
started out in this yttle country 
prncllce. did you think you'd stay 
In tt all your lire, never gel any 
rarther?** 

Plepw turn to Page 13 
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Commencing an 
absorbing new 
serial story of 
romance and 
strange mystery 



If, dowhtowu Leslie smoked 
A W a clfUkrctte and did some 
tt-nous thinking utMjn; 

the Lriim.ilL.il! future. 
She knew, of course- that Harley PilT. 
wanted Iw marry her. In his patient 
way he was rendy it any thru- in 
oOrr the relier and the auiciiiiiry 
of his quietly correct ILXc And she 
couldn't help speculating M that 
Ule. There would be Uir book- 
llnrrd Hurray Hill apartment m win- 
ter. There would he summers at 
Lenox, at Uir hour nf his parents- 
pleasant summers of pottering about 
in Dower gardens, ol riding thu- 
roughbreus through woods, of driv- 
ing into Stockuridge far the music 
festivals. A well-regulated exist- 
ence, secure and dlgnifled, carefully 
guarded from every possibility of 
aeanda] 

Leslie Camemn frowned. She 
knew she couldn't accept the pence 
Harley Pitl offered. She couldn't 
accept peace ol any kind— until she 
waa certain ol what had beeomr of 
Bert. Though Bm wai (tone, she 
was still "b> wife . . . 

She tried to shake at! the sombre 
nujod when she entered Harley Pitt's 
law office: hut it lingered uncom- 
fortably, like a sense ol foreboding 

-Leahe!" He welcomed her 
warmly, 'both hands outsl.rpu:hed. 
his lean dark face, with It* neatly- 
trimmed moustache, snunng a trib- 
ute of admiration. "You look." he 
declared. TJm a page out of 'Vogue' 1 " 
He watched while she drev-' 03 the 
grey suede gloves with precise little 
Lugs: witched her tuck a curl af 
burnished hair under a hrunless fur 
hat; and heartily added, "You're 
lovelier every limr I look at you." 

"Which." she replied, manaKing 
a laugh, "is something worth hear- 
ing from, a man you aee twice a 
week," 

His amile broadened sa he settled 
easily on the edge of the desk. "You 
know, I've often wondered. Why on 
earth should I see you twice a wet* 
when seven times would be so much 
nicer? I hear marriage, as an in- 
stitution, Is mill recognised to be a 
highly agreeable 

"Tell me," she interrupted with 
mock meekness, "do you always pro- 
pone to clients tlie moment they 
enter?" 

Harley grinned, slid off the desk, 
and went around to his chair "If 
we keep this up," he said, "111 forget 
you're here on business. We can 
carry un over lunch Or did 1 omit 
asking you to lunch?" 

"You did. noticeably. So In n. 
spirit of pure revenge I arranged to 
meet Grace Lockrldge.' " She 
nodded to the papers on the desk 
"What do I have to do? Sign more 
proxies?" 

"No-o" Harley Pitt hesitated, 
then eyed her doubtfully. "No 
proxies It's about Bert" Hr 
paused again, as il It were a dlffi- '^'l 
cult thing to brouch. He said 
slowly, "I'm afraid this may be a 
bit painful. Los. But we may as 
well get It over. You can't spend 
the rest of your life tied In a 
non-existent husband YouTe loo 
young, loo vital, too important It's 

' . . . . — • - ..i-.tr* Hw>>p4 
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more than seven years mum Bert 
disappeared. It's high time to have 
him doclnred legally dead" 

Le--.IIe Cameron stiffened and 
paled slightly Yet she wium'l 
really surprised. Others, too. In- 
cluding Grace I«ocKridge. had been 
urging hrr to go lo court. 

She shook Iter head. "I'm sorry. 
Harley I'm not ready In have 
Bert, declared legally dead." 

"But my dear—" Hurley seemed 
disconcerted. "After sevun years 

you're entitled to petition 

Please (urn to Poge 




"S don't think you'll, get anywhere with a search for 
Bert," Grace said. "I'm not so sure . . ." someiche n 
deep within herself, Lexlie laughed bitterly. 
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"This chap peers 
in. and all of a 
sudden gives a 
kind of a gurgle and 
farts kack. 'Here!' I 
mys, 'Let me have a 
look.'" 



Policeman 



Peter Witnsey entertains a constable 
w the small hours of the morning 
- . and is amply rewarded 



to* < 



f ™<XSQ n.VIU'^lvr 1 * 1 said his 
I LnrnshJp. "'Is that 

^ W "AH the evidence 
points that way." 
■ plied his wife, 
> I ran only say that I never 
' » euriTuiring a body of e-vt- 
' mt * Oroduoe such an inuring uate 

J*" WW apnea rt-ri to tx*e this 
**nk» prrarinaLiy She said m 
1 J» ^ rebuke: 

;'" • -i-iciful boy, 
I,!, ;JLJJ J PtUr. He adjusted 
more narefuliy. "Well, 
j 2* tnr «pm wlflHW Hand 

if! vc. «11h II dllbtOLI5. 

1 »*5 reliewil to see lluil 
Z 5f? lM, * r *Ni pureiu handled 
• rnllii rmiirjetentiy; u, in a own 
*Ui irt experienced uncle, was 
~f* all. m> vi-ry surprUiitfi 



: hi 



bed 



"Do you feel Ira up up liUiiulard?" 
he inquired with some anxiety, 

-r think itU do." said Hwrin, 
drowsily. 

"Oood." Be turned abruptly to 
the nurse- " All right: we'll Icrcp u 
Take it and put it sway, and tell 'em 
to invoice It to me !''.; a v> n In- 
teresting addition uj you, Harriet: 
but ft would have been a rollers sub- 
stitute." His voice wavered ft 1UU>, 
for the La*L twenty-Tour hours had 
been very trying ones, and he had 
m;«i the fright of his life. 

The doctor, who. bud been doing 
jjjnt-Mimn in tjfft nther room, 
entered in Umr to catch The last 
words 

"There wau never any likelihood 
of thai, you gum." he said, cheer- 
fully. "Now. you've seen all there 
Is tn he seen, and you'd better run 
away nod play." Hi> led his charge 
nxraiy to the door. "Go to bed," 
he advlncd him in kindly accents: 
"you look all In." 



"I'm all right." said Peter. "I 
havent been doing anything. And 
look her* " He stabbed a bel- 
ligerent linger In the direction of ih# 
adjoining room. "Tell those nurses 
of yours, if I waul to pick my son 
up, JT pick him up. If his mother 
wants to kiss him, she can kiss 
him. I'll have none nf your In- 
fernal hygtane in my house," 

"Very well." sakt Uie doctor, "Just 
as you like. Anything for a quiet 
life. I rather believe In a few 
healthy ■:?nu- myself Bull its ii[> 
!(v.i:,!.iii:a'' No thanks. J won't 
have a drink I've got to go to an- 
other one, and an alcoholic breath 
Im pair s confidence. " 

"Another one?" said Peter, aghast. 

'One of my hofiptui mothers. 
You're not the only Ash in the sea 
try a long chalk. One bom every 
minute " 



"Wk, 



That a wirtd " 

They passed down The great curved 
dUJr fh liip hall a sleepy foot- 
man clung yawning, to hut post of 
duty. 

'Ail right. William." said Peter. 
"Bu?j: nfT now; Ffl lock lip." Be 
lei the doctor otil "Oood night — 
and thanks very much, old man. 
rm sorry I swore at you,** 

"They moptly do," replied the 



doctor philosophically. "Well, bung- 
hu. Flim. Ill look in again later, 
just to earn my fee. hut 1 shan't 
be wanted. You're married into a 
good tough Taniily. and 1 eon- 
irralulate you." 

The i-jtr, spluttering and protest- 
ing jl little after its long wait in the 
told, drove off. leaving Peter sJane 
an i he doanil4i>. He leaned back 
against, the wrought- Iron ruiiings 
and III a clgareLUr. slannK vaguely 
into the lamp-Ill dusk of the squnre. 
ft was thus UhLt he the polltf. 

Thr blur -uniformed fiftore came 
up Frum the direction of South 
Audley Street. He, too, was wnok- 
ing, and he walked not with the 
firm trump of a constable on his 
beat, hut with the- hesitating Ktnp 
of a man who lias lont his bearings 

Official habit mndr hint luok 
sharply at the bareheaded gimtlr- 
man in evening drr.-a. oJmndoned on 
a doorEtep at three in the mtirn- 
uig. but amr.f the ^rntli-nuin 
appeared in be sober, he averted his 
l*h«* iinrl prepured to on 

" *Uorning, afTieer." jfcthJ bhr 
genttrmaii. as he came abreast with 
him. 

" 'Morning, sir." mud the police- 
man. 

"You're off duty early." pursued 
Peter, who wnnU^I nomeNMlv u, ralk 
In. "Come in and have a drink-'' 

Tills offer reawakened all the 
otfichal iuihpicion. 

"Not Just now, sir, thank ymi "' 
replied tike policeman iruardedly. 

"Yes, now That's, the point." 
Peter tossed away hu cigarette-end. 
It desenbed a fiery arc In the atr 



Dorothy 
L- Sayers 



and shot uut a Ultle train of Hp&rks 
as it struck the pavcwenL "I've 
got u son " 

•'Oh, oh!" said the poIliMMiian. rp- 
lUrved by this loaoeent confidence. 
"Your first eh?" 

"And !■«(, if T krw* anything 
about It." 

•"That's whjit my brother sayx. 
every time," wmi the pouceman. 
•"never nf> more.' hr Mays. He's 
got eleven. WeTl. sir. (food luck to 
it, I see how you're situated, and 
thank you kindly, but after what 
the sergeant said T dunno a& I 
better. Tliough if I was to dke this 
moment, nut a drop 'as passed me 
hpn .Unce me supper beer." 

Peter put his hend on one side and 
considered this. 

"The Mrgeanl said you were 
drunk?" 
"He did, sir" 
"And you wittt- mit?" 
-H?p, sir. I saw everything Juel 
the atfne as I told him, though 
what's become oi it now is more 
r hftTi i can £&y But drunk T woa 
not, air. no more than you are vdut- 
solf- 

Thcn.'" .viii: Pcier, 'a* Mr. Joseph 
Surface remarked to Lady Tensde, 
what Is Lrnuhitng you is the con- 
^cwusufsss i if your own innocence. 
He main us Led that you had Iraki-d 
on the wine when it was red— you'd 
bmer rome in ami make It sn. 
You'll feci better." 
The policeman hesitated. 
"Well. air. 1 dnmiD. Kfcct. in, I've 
had a bit of a shuck." 

"SoVe i." said Peter. "Gome Id 
and keep me tympany.'' 

"Well, sir " salt! the police- 
man again. He mounted the steps 
iiowly . 

T^E logs in the 
null chimney were glowing a deep 
rwd through their u&hes. peter 
raked them apart, so Uiat the young 
Same shot up between them. "Sit 
down," he said. "I'll be bock in a 
moment." 

The policeman sal down, removed 
his helmet, and stored about him, 
try pig to remember who occupied 
the big hhu*e at tlje corner of the 
jtquare, The engraved caat-of- 
arms Upon the great tilrer bowl rm 
the chimncy-pteee told him noth- 
ing, even though it was repeated in 
color upon the back* uf two tapes- 
tried clialra— three white mice akip- 
ping upon a black ground. Peter, 
returning quietly Inim ihc tdiadowa 
iMTiErtth the stair, caught him. as he 
traced the outlme-s with a thick 
linger 

"A Undent or hcraldiy?" he 
Sevcnteenth-cfintury work and not 
ucry graceful. You're new to this 
beat, aren't you? My name's WTm- 
aey." 

He put down a tray an the table. 

"U you'd rather have beer or 
whisky, say so. These bottle* are 
only a concession to my mood " 

The policeman eyed the long necks 
anH mil King nllver- wrapped corks 
with curiosiry. "Champaem^ " he 
said "Never uuted It, k\t. But 
I'd like to try the stuff " 

"You'll llnd It thin;" said Pcttr, 
"but il you drink enough of It. 
youll tell me the story of your life." 
The oork popped, and the wine 
frothed out into the wide glasses. 

"Weill" said the policeman 
"Here's lo your good Luriy, sir, and 
the new young gentleman. Lome; 
life and all the beau A bit in the 
nature of cider. nuYt it, slrT" 

."Just n Lrific. Qlve mt your 
opinirm sl>r the Uirrd gbus, if you 
can put up with it so long. Aril 
thanks Tor your good wishes. You 
a married man?" 

"I*ot yet, sir. Hoping to be when 
I get rnnrnotimv If only the ser- 
geant — but that's neitliuT here nor 
there. You been married long, sir, 
if 1 may ask?" 

"Just over a year." 

"Ah< and do you find II comfort- 
able. 5ir?" 

Peter laughrd. 

"l*ve spent the past twenty-four 
hours wondering why. when I'd had 
the blA?ing luck to get on to a per- 
fectly good thing t should be fool 
enough Lo risk the whole &how on 
<i -idly eiprnmenl "" 

The policeman nodded *yintut- 
thctically 

Please turn ro Page 10 
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, :— i L-_ L-_ <k ■■ i' you 
iiuiiil su. SeeniK to me lile'A like 
thai 11 you don't take risks you 
jjg£t nowhere ff yuu do Limy may 
go wrwiK and then where an- yuu? 
Mid (ilf the Uhw, when Lhiiuts 
bjkpsftn, they happen first, before 
you can even think abuut 'rm " 

"Quite right," kb Id PcU r. nnd filled 
Lh<- ■hi-....- anain. Re found the 
(jollceman soothing 

with a mind utility churned by 
ciu.mp.igne and lack of steep, he 
vHtchetl \: i ■■u:.i .ii.l--'.- rettcUon to 
Pul Uogvr 1926. The first glass hivd 
produced a philoaophy oi Life, the 
second produced * name— Alfred 
Burt— and farther hints of «>mu 
mynLerlaui grievance against Die 
ntiumn Acr^eant; the third Klass. ha 
pitiphWjHnl, prtHluced the story. 

'You were riant, str," w*id the 
policeman, "whoa you spotted I 
vii.- new to Ujt beat I only come 

art 1 1 Bl the hPtfjnrtin^ ui the ■f-v!- 

nnd Umt arcounxa for me not being 
acquainted with, you, klr, nor with 
most of the ri:r>ldenti about here 
Jeaaup. now. he know?, everybody, 
and so dtd Pinker — but hi''* been 
took nB to another division. You'd 
remcinber Pinker — big chap, make 
twn o" tiii\ with a .sandy mounlnchr. 
Yen, I thought you would. 

"Well, sir. ha I was saying, mr 
knowing the district in a general 
way. but not, so to apeak, like the 
palm o* me and, might Account 
for me rnakinu a bit of a fool of 
myself, but it don't account for me 
seeing what I did see. See it I did. 
and nut drunk nor notrUng like it. 



The l}aiuiteil Policeman 



No 



And tuv for making a mistake In 
the number, wet], that might hap- 
pen to anybody. AU the same. sir. 
13 waS the number 1 see, plain as 
Che iii..'- on your ["noc." 

■ You can't pul 1L attotigtf than 
that." said Peter, whose nose was of 
a kind dltTlrull Ui overlook. 

"You know Merrmiaii* End. sir?" 

"1 think I do. Isn't 11 a bni? cul- 
de-sac running somewhere at the 
k lit St.iiir: Auriley Street, wit!) a 
raw or turn uti one side and a 
high wal] an Lhe other? 1 " 

"That's riant, air. Tall, narrow 
hciUAi'A they are. all alike, with deep 
porehejj and piilars to them." 

"Ves, Like an escape tram the worst 
squnri,- In Plmllco. Horrible. Fortun- 
ately. I believe the sireeL was never 
uniahed. or wl< shuuld have had an- 
other niw i)i monstrosities opposite 
Thwj house i* pnro eighteenth 
century. Bow doe* it atrate yon?" 

P.O. Burl contemplated the whIp 
hptt — the Adam fireplace and panel- 
Ung with their graceful shallow 
mnuldinjta, Lhe periintenrpd door- 
ways, the high, rovmdheaiied window 
lighting hall and sr&llery. the noble 
pnipurlioiu of the stair. 3r aniight 
for a phrase. 

"tl'h a eentlcman'b house," he pro- 
nou i ired at length . " Room to 
breathe, il you see what I mean. 
Seems tike you couldn't act vulgar 
ID tt." He snook his bend. "Mind 
you. I wouldn't rail U rosy. Tt ain't 
the plflcr I d choose to sit down to 
a kipper in me abJrtsleeves But 



Cgnlmued f'rom Pqge 9 

1L'& got ckwstk J never thought about 
tl before, but now you mention it l 
see whtit's wtuiih with them other 
bouses in MeiTi!nnn> End. They're 
mrl of SQueezed-like J heen into 
more'n one o' them to-h^ 1L 
thaL r s what Uu-y .ire; they're? 
Hiuoctted But t v»f> e<iin« to tell 
you abriut tluit. 



•Just upon uud- 
niehi lr. was." pursued the pollce- 
mnn. "when I T.urns uito Merri- 
man's End in the ordinary course 
of my doatiiis. t d got pretty near 
down Lowardi the far end. when I 
see a fellow lurking obouL in a 
KUEuiciuLUi way under the wall 
There's hack Rates there, you know. 
gir leading intn gardens, and 

this chap whb tiangkng ubiml inside 
one af the gatrwayn- A rou&h- 
lockinm (eJlaw. in a bt<?gy old cotiL 
— mi^ht 'ave been a tramp 00 the 
EmUnnkment. I turned my light 
on him- that street's not very well 
lit, and U'h a dark niRht— but I 
couldn't see much of his face, br- 
imuar he liao nn a ragged old cap 
and a die scarf round rua neck. 1 
thought tie *as up to tiu bjtuid. and 
I waq Just about to ask him what he 
was doing Itwrr, when 1 lu^r a 
most awful yell come out o one o' 
them houses opposite- Ghastly il 
was, air. 'Help!' it said 'Murdert 
rn*lp!' fit to freeffi your marrow." 



"Mao's voice or womattw 

"Man's, juj, I trunk. More of a 
roaring kind at yeU. H yon take my 
inm.ning'. I sayt 'Hullo! Wtinth 
up there? Which house tt it?' The 
chap say* nathing. but he pc&tttj 
jitid him and mo ruriS. ncross lo- 
Kedhcr. Jtwt as we gets Lo the house, 
tnero'a a rials/* Like as if «omeone was 
bcine stranKlnl just liwiov, and a 
UiuDip, fts it might be something 
falling a»]iiiLsi '.lie diKir.' 

"Oood Hc»rauT" said Peter 

" I give, a Aluml and n 1 1 r the 
bell. 'Hoy!' I says. Whafs up here7' 
and then I knocks on the dtwr. 
There's no answer, so 3 riraje nnd 
knocks again Then the chap who 
wn.% with mr* lie pushes npun liic 
lettcr-flHp and squints thmufch it' 

"Was there a Uffht in the house?" 

Tt was alt dark. sir. except the 
ranllKbt over the duor. That was lit 
up briKht. and when I looks up I see 
the number of the houw. No. 13, 
painted plain as you like on the tran- 
som. Well, lid* chap peer* in, and all 
of a Audden lie gives a kind of jiurn lr 
and falls back. 'HerT!!' I say*, That's 
amiss? L*t me have a look-* So I puts 
my eye to the nap and 1 looks In," 

P.C Burt iwiuscd and drew* long 
breatJj. Peter cm. tlie wire of the 
Necond bottle. 

"Now, sir." said Ine policeman. 
"believe ine or believe me not. I was 
.L-. sober at that moment as 1 aUj 
now. I can tell you everything I 
sor hi that Imur-f- fame as il it 
vnu> wrote up then- on that wall 



[until she smiles] 




Prot«cl y»ur rniile. 
moiioqe help your d«lttiit k«p your 
gums firm end teeth sparkling! 

BRIGHT jtil a flamr DCf beWOy stnmlh mil ! 
"Here's a girl,*' yuu say, "that the Rods 
have Messed a ni'I the world anil i\i 
nx'n nt licr fret." And everytlnnjj yuu xiy 
and fei;] is I rue iih/>/ the lady smiles. When 
thai small- crimes, revealing 11,111 M<e£b 
iluiKV Kiim.-., Hnw swiftly anil vadly you turn 
away irntn ihis phantutti — (his gliUM of Uwt 
lieaury. 

Don'l lei deliberate carelessness or neg- 
lect JMit vour smile anil your charm in 
jcuptmty. \lways play iafe and hei-d the 
lirst waniitic of tender. Iilepding gams. This 



is generally ill the l«rm i>i a tinge of "pink" 
mi your toothbrush. 

Never Ignore "Pink Tooth Brush" 

\ nti fmy not Ik- headeil for real (rouble — 
lait let your dentist make the dedsiotl. The 
chances are. Irell tell you tliat titijjc al 
"jiink" simply means lany, underworked 
Kiitns — gnms denied stimulatiiin and exer- 
cise by to-day's soft and creamy funds. 
Probably he'll suggest that your lender 
gums need more vipinjus work, and very 
often he'll atld, "the healthful stimulation 
ot foam and massage." 

l-'nr Ipana, with massage, is a modem 
detitilriir cs|.n-viall> desigm'.! to aid tin- 



BRING fPANA AND MASSAGE TO WE A/P OF YOUR SMILE f 



-V-T- f. :■■-.»■ 

iHATkmuern 
J * »■ .-inifDiNii 




irUf 




lu-;ilih af tin: i^uuis. a> well as lu kcrp tccii. 
rlcnn. Kach liinc ymi clean your teeth, mas- 
-snj^c a little cstnt l]Hna into your gums. 
I iriuljitioii Ut arniiiictl in the triim tissues. 
Ijuma tend to Ijcetimc twiner, healthier — 
Ic.lli liri^hlcr anil more sj.*arkliiig. 

(id Ait rAunoiuicaJ luixr Of Ipnjid Tmuli 
Vitiftlt to-cbty. Start now u» jjive your ytuus 
Mtd lccih the fimium in :i.-iii - b| l|Kina and 
massage. Help ytiur ilcnust keep vour smile 
ilKirklitiK »™l KJamoraus — the winning smile 
it WAS nimnt to 1h* ' 



Choice of o dentifrice calls for 
p r o f *i sion a I a ss is n c« , +h eref ore 
lpana b sold by CHEMISTS ONLY. 



Ipana 



|OT sa li wxt n 
greoi iQi beeatwe lhe flap waui'i 
ail that wide, but by ffidftnyia . 
bit I could make jtliifi to jet- m-i,, 
ucroas the hall and n piece on rwiiu 
side*, and port way "P the itain 
And here's whuL I see. arid you i.<<- 
notioe of every word on aceouui .,i 
wiiat curne after." 

He 0»k 'anotlirt- gulp nl tile poj 
Roger to liKWen his > ■ < n ■ ■ . ■ h ud 
contiinued i 

•Therf wai tlw niior ol tlir luili. 
I could see that very plain aj; 
black and white aqtiann U wiu. luce 
marble, and il stretched back n 
g-uod lon^ wa>', AhoLtt JjmI! . 
alone, On liic lefL was the nLuir- 
raee, with a red carpet, and Uje 
aLatue ot a wlute naked woman at 
tlie foot, carrying a til^; ixjl tuiJ d 
blue and yellow flowers In ihr 
wall next the aunwy there vox; mi 
open drxir. and a roam all lit up i 
could ju*L »ee the end of a table, 
with a lot of glass and silver mt a. 
Between that dour am! the [rant 
dour Uicre was a bbr black cabm?! 
shiny witli nold £ujurci palntci: mi 
it, like them things they had at Lhe 
Exhibition. Right B E the back ot 
trie hall there woe n place like n 
curuervaUiry. but I couldn t see *Iihi 
was in il. only It looked very ray 
"Therr u/as a dfxrr an U» rbili'.. -ifjti 
that waft opcn t too. A very prrtty 
drawing-zoom, by whal I coulo 
of ll. with pole blue paper and yic- 
turee on the walls. Then? were 
lures in the hall, Ujo. ami a tablr nn 
the rurht with a mpper bowl, Idcr 
aa tt might be for visitor.'; 1 oardi to 
be put in Now. I see all thai. Ha, 
and I put U to you. if It hiulti : a 
been there, how could I descntM* it 
so plain?" 

"T have knvwn jiraple dwritK 
what wasn't ttiere," said ftWf 
itiaughtfull;. "but |t wo/I vl-Ji'in 
anyUdrv; uf that kind Raj 
and snakes I have heard of. but (lr- 
LLrioLis lacquered cabinets ami halt- 
taoicE are new to me_" 

"As you saj'. nr." agreed Mm 
policeman, "and I s»ft you peiievr 
me so far. But here's suoietlaux 
alsc, what you mayn't find quite so 
easy. Thcrr waa a man luyinr la 
Lhai iaatt, sir, as *.ure as 1 i.li here, 
and hr was dead. He wa c . a bte 
and clom-siliaven, apjfl ht wurt 
evenirar dross Somebody liad siudk 
A knife into his throat, 1 could ./'+ 
toe handle of it— ll looked ake r 
carving knife, and the blood Uad mn 
out, all shiny, over the rr-irralc 
sqtmrea."" 

The policeman looked ol feter. 
parked tits nandkerchiei ovisi iia 
forehead, arid finished Lhe fourth 
giaxa af cbampafiH' 

"Hii head was up atpiinft the end 
of the hull table," he went on. nti 
tus feet must have: been up jumiw! 
the door, but 1 couldn't see on>" lleu; 
quite close to me. because of Ux 
letter-box. You understand, sir. I 
wa£ looking LhnouKli the wirr •■<■: 
at the box. and there was snntftninff 
taslde — letters, 1 hupuasr -that ctlt 
on my view dawnwardR. But 1 «f 
all the rest — ui front and ■ bu nt 
both sides; and it must have befli 
Tegularly burnt rn upon me '".on. 
as they say^ for I don't supp' ■' 1 
was looking more than a ipuoler of 
a rninute or so. Theh all Ua- I urhtJ 
went out at once, same as if wjCW- 
body had turned ofl Lhu main DU-UXtL 
Bo 1 looks round, and I don't nliftfl 



teliinp you I felt a bit quee: 



Aid 




when I looks rouivi, lo anJi brhniill 
my bloke In the rnuTfler had li'TO* 11 
It" 

"The devil he had" «ald Pet^i 
"Hnpjwd IL" repeated thi 
man, "and there I was Ami 
there, air, b where I made RU ^ 
mistake, lor X tbouwht he • i^- 
a' got far, and I started off up v* 
street after him But I BoUkbfl * 
him. antl I eouldn'l. see nol*txi>- A - 
the houses was dark, and U 
over me whRl * sight ol funn> OiiEP 
may go on and nobody lake a ml ' 
noUce- The way I'd ahouico 
banged on the door, yon'd u' 
lt d a' brought out every mui m 
street, not to mention tluil 
yellirtc. But there— jou may MJj 
nutlced il youraelf. «Jr. A man riU ' 
leave his grooiid-lioar wmd-rtf'- l i e ~ 
nr Itave hu> enininey arire. ana w 
may make noise enouah Ui ^^J? ' 
dead. IrylnR tn draw lua at , trllI J^ 
and nobody give no lu*d « ? > ~J 
asleep, and the fiber? sa>- 
that row, but it's no btuine» •» 
mine, and stick their eail- ^ 
thf bedrj otliea ." , i*. 

-Yes," said PfMrr. "l*md«»» w 
that'' 

"Thai's rtehL sir. A 
tlifferent. You can't pick -li 1 *T 
there without anmebwly ^ mlLIl % l ; 
L>, iwk where you eot II Irtrffl' 
txmdon keeps ^ LL ^ 

Pleose turn to Pogc 16 
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TIQUETTE 



IMwiit Parties 

their t him- is Social Code 




# Any hostess wirfi □ background of domestic efficiency and 
g knowledge of the appropriate etiquette car give a successful 
dinner party, says Mrs. Massey Lyon in this instalment of her 
authoritative book. 

She tells haw h> entertain at dinner, whether il be in a mansion, small 
house or flat. 

By MKS. -MASSEY LYOrV 

► Published by special arrangement 



AH t 
x compliment or greater 
fegra -flatly than that, trO 
my other form of party, and 
the etiquette of the occasion 
must 6*3 observed. 

An • tit,* 1 Ulgently- planned mrnu will 
Eiiibl*! Hm* cook-hostera or the 
HasuKv, »'Hh one servant lo enter- 
lajD her irueato with xmuothJy run- 
nin-f tunnies. the latest ■Jiinp; in 
aiadi. the right *auce, and remain 
the rjiiarinina hostess whose dinners 
lie u highlight in enjoyment 

miui'-r-i vary In degrees of foron- 
altty, hut the ritual to the .same. 

Ad die* bflcMne ampler and less 
'tf and more details which 
tBBlcc la ,-atcllncss ami elaboration 
ire n'tmiriAtctt but the esunUnls. re- 
rmtn EM a* me. 

Par instance, there are the 
QUHUtftif. of precedence, the proper 
method ol seating, «f dressing, untl 
of aemr.g the meal. 

Jin lnviUUnn to dinner Is s*ml out 
Il |3u CBWM of tlie hOr.t oc well as 
of u ir v.ss 

The U.ri Is reiiponiible for telling 
mm bui • i ■ whom they are Lo take 
In to dinner, of leading the way bo 
the diniDH-roOm with Ute womnn 
fDEDl of hi eh est rank, of noting that 
ill injfv-" find their right seats. He 
must alio maintain the conversation 
*t hi* end of the table tiU his wife'j 
aniline lieu to hh- chief guest gives 
tar 'Ht-hiu' for the ladies to leave him 
idm his Men friends. 

Yir.\ A ill the dinner hostess 
rntil decide where, she will ask. 

Musi .r>;pwLsnt an thr* list are 
thine I* ('"«> rHaBc-x haapttaHty Is 
hfiriiE rrlumrd, 

Thru* may not always be the 
toightesii of romnuny, so the hostess 
Li sis* ui Ailii frueata whose charm 
w eunveruiUonal power* will I ielp to 
mn.fr r (he party M gD"M 

Nowaday* the cask of making up 
kdraatr lLal La cosier for the hostess., 
n il in ww fashionable for young 
I jM0k U> cunt? with, their elders. 

Tonne daughter* in their first 
■< - . r^ii with their pa run Ls> 

Md youTiK barhrJorH are invited wt 
thpir ooctijiunirma at dinner. 

The bnj4i usually deals with the 
nialtut nt wmes. and the hostess 
tot rfttii.ii !;ijuorli£ild arnuigementA, 
I »t*J *(^tmrT at the table 

TO* CKwt taker, hi thn womnn ot 
hitfhrait mil or chief importance, 
aod tbr hurtrw, goea in to dinner 
»Wi thr man of principal difltinc- 
tWa . Other etKSti nrp seatrd ac- 
"rtin^ iti nrewMicnce. or. if this does 
°ot ipp[> wiui regard cc these who 
25 br en ^ Tt *>™8 to each other or 
I itiif muTfats In common , 

H a no: itcual to seat hufibonfo 
•-tni vtvoi Dal to each other. 

PUrr-rardq will clmpllfy Lhejwat- 
m irnriRAmpnis if the dinner party 
I 9 * t#tt lanje nn* 

Guests' obi iga Hons 

I (j^RTK. \oo. have certain nbliga- 

l IWr*. 1,1 """ ***** mUJI * 

| to thf iuvitatinns. haTin0 

"**d trtm the form of thr. invl- 
7/™ elaborately they must 
■y 1 * in 'iit ciiar of a woman iruext . 
^JfftfW d j Jiner -Jacket or drt?» 
J** lo be worn In the case 

-A™** 'nfaffrrai-ni thnvhl nrvrr 
"""^ >t is MlnolulflT un- 

Jr* }>lr " It must be limkra, > 

mm ki it in. 



earlirAt pou- 



: .. ;*.iy, ijc puiH'tuul 
hJ J1 y lirrt Dinner tz never lyrvetf 
™ luL gucjii has arrived, ao 
unpunruiajtty may niln what 
tmvt bfti-ri n parlect meal. 
^J* MTita^ fticflU leave their 
1:1 Lf: ^ iiiiJ or momfl *ct apart 



feu* the purpose, a husband waiting 
in thr hall Tor his wife. They pro- 
ceed together to i.Jn drawing-room 
where, Ln tormnl eutertaliung, their 
names will be tiiutDuncti]. 

\ wulnan cuLtji- thr room fir-1. fitl- 
lowrd by htT hUHbauiJ nr mulr t L 5t ctrl. 
1'hey do not Rf» ba arm in urni. 

Meanwhile hemt and hoNtoss Ehould 
be in the drawing-room ready lo 
receive their flur-sta evrn »hould some 
be rather early. 

The hoatcf* mtvancea sliRhtly to 
Rreet the newcomem, who shake 
hands nxsit With her, then wiLh Lheir 
host 

They shake hands with other 
guests whom they may know if they 
are Maf nt hand, but do not go nil 
round the roam shaking hands with 
everyone they know. 

A. MmlinL' bow is : Nirtri«-n: fur 
friends at- the other sidp of the roorn 

A woman btiws to any man ac- 
quaintance, and he- unless talking 
to another woman, when hi bows hLdo 
— almuld come acros-t to her and 
enter intu oonvcrflaticiii. Women Git 
down mil £$5 the roam L& vury 
rrowded 

The hostess lnLrvduees the most 
important people whn remain near 
her, and the hoet introduces men to 
the wno<en thev are- la Cake in tu 




THP. HOST MM thai the prin- 
cipal woman garsi *s seated al hn 
nghi. itnd remaim ttandtng 
until the r«r Ol the ijufun are 
jieated. 

dinner. Cocktails, if any. are .served 
at, liu.. ;-:,[<;:■ 

wihtj the laf»t gnicst haj| arrived 
the butler a tnnid annoiiuc-eA that 
dhxner is served. 

In the cafe of a &mall t tmner in a 
house where no aervantn are cm- 
ployed, the hofttcfiM excuses herself 
to make sure all Li in readiness, and 
returns with a remark to her hus- 
band Auch a* "Dinner b\ rrariy 
John; will you show everyone where 
they ore lo sit?" 

The host leads the way with the 
woman of highest rank ibut without 
offering his arm! and the others 
frrllnw more or leas in pairs, Llw 
hostess coining last with the man of 
highest rank. 

At a very formal dinner ihe hunt 
and all male pwM* fiivr Lheh- riejit 
Arm to lheir wmnin enmpaninna. At 
Irss f, inn. i I f uin-iiiiip. the women may 
all go hrsi. followed by thr men. 

■\' very large and important dln- 
n*7», nowadays. st-mraU- round 
tnblea Aometlmea take the place uf 
the orthodox hiK one. 

ThLn In usually the case when 
three nrr one or twn guer-Ls of out- 
atandlruj distinction, sncn as mem- 
ber?! of the Royal hoase, or farrigrt 
Royally, Ambassudort, or sinLcEmen 
of importance 

One table to larger thuu the nLhera 
and nt thti arc placed thr hojii and 
hontrm with their important nuest.« 




Rl 1 



iind the lew 
choseji to meet 
themi in i.Li'- In- 
timate fashion, 
the others ftnding 
thoir heats at 
& ma! It tabled 
placed round the 
room. 

Very often, too, 
f ftahion lavorB Ute 
round table In prefer- 
ence lo the nxirv iniual 
oblong shape, as it hat 
tho ttd vantage of brtng- 
mg the host and hostess 
more amonit thoir truest^, 

as it WlTi- 

Pur ihe same reason the 
host and ttOstesK are sometimiw 
seated hi the middle of each aide of 
a long or oval tabic. 

In the dining-room the host sees 
that his woman companion ■ 
aenLed at his right and remains 
standing while the other guest* take 
the-ir places. 

Directly they arc seated the Kuests 
take the Lafalr napkins which are 
lyinR by ttie.tr placen and place them 
on Lheir knees, and wumen remove 
their long slovea. 

Conversation at first should be 
between the two who have koiic in 
to dinner together. 

H to bad Tnrm for either imm*-- 
diatrJy to talk to anynn^ else aerowc 
the table or seated n™*y- 

On the other hand, tills con ver- 
sa Lion between tbe two seated 
together munt last only a little wliile. 
The hostess gives the cue for more 
general con versa lion, tnrniris to 
Bpeak to the guest on ner Eeft 

Smoking at table 

TT i£ not usual u> smoke during a 
dinrjer party , but on iotfW 
[wcHNtons Lhe hostess will tell her 
guests they may smoke. 

It is very bud inanncrs to do so 
•iriLhnut penntoslon. The presence! 
or absence or ashtraye and matches 
on tlie dinner table to a clue for the 
ffuesl. 

Al the conclusion of Ihe meal the 
hnKtess "catches the eye" of the prtn- 
(■itml wocnan gui%t, and she rises, 
the hostess rifling also giving the 
signal for the return Ui the draw- 
ing- room. 

Thto Is the moment when, it Royal 
kucgU «re present, women have to 
make thrlr curtsies, either belnre 
they leave Lheir places or. Lumlng, 
at the door of the room. Thr host 
opens tlie door and the women leave 
the room In order of precedence 

Coffee with liqueurs and clirarettes 
are brought in and passed run in i 
in the drawing-room, and at the 
same time (o the men In the dining- 
room 

At an informal dinner, however, 
caffee and liqueon are ^rrveif in the 
dining -room without thin adjourn- 
ment to the drawing -room. 

When the women giicsta have Lrit 
the host asks hl» men guests to 
reseat themselves, cigara may succeed 
cigurettefi, and the wine Is passed 
around, 

Tills masculine session is not so 
pro 1 ringed as ll- war, formrriy. Often 
bridge or duneing follows a dinner 
which makes an early return to the 
drawing-room necessary. 

fn the drawing -room the hostess 
makes further uiLroductions rattier 
informally, and when conversation 
has become general the hostess 
devotes herself to those women who 
liavr been .leparnteri from ksitf \>y the 
length of the table during dinner. 

Sometimes dinner b> lolloped hy 
briOge. dancing nr music. On other 
ncco*lons, if the dinner has heen n 
late tine, guest* may have Ui Jeavv 
fairly Roon for evening engagements. 

Thr principal gueat should make 



the lirftt move. 
Others fallowuig soon after. 
It is only gracious when saying 
good night to murmur a few words 
of appreciation, not necessarily the 
stilted, "Thank you for a pleasant 



evening/* huL perha[w-. H haxi been 
a delightful party. " or sometiung of 
the sort. 

Nrit week: PaJire* hi |irivatr 
homes, bin-fl baJJrofirn*, and rriilau- 

rants. 



DON'T LOSE THE MAN 
YOU WANT MOST TO KEEP 




No imort woman r»ks> 
ofFvndin^ — mafce sur* of 
your cKarm wi+h MUM 

Hl-. ruosl "I i-nTi t«n"— die ilinU 
ing |irri|,,i .;i |. dim tho faanriiDoun 
tboM ■re mrmo rirrH ever* w utiian 
hopf-> will nrvrr ilir. Hoi nV ■•* my 
(« ,i wife ■■' ihtnk lba| timr will 
tti-crffthi'n Invr — tn f**rl lliaL, becttUM- 
kirr Itndianil loved her wr, he*ll 
love beT alttKTft I 

Ddb*1 make lhar falal miiuikrl 
: )f in"' i ■■- k LonniE: oat in lnvr be 
r;»n»r you^rc arrleiH- ahum nndrrarm 
ndnur Itrfurr you\r won bim— «d 
:■>•■' IDO - avoid tbr donf^m of 
offrndinr- Prrvenl ondrnirm odnnr 
wiui ErforjiT 



KrmrmUer, nv Li.nl> i- ro«H|(t) io 

|'f V ' tlll'Ur. \ 1 1 Jill "Jll ■ I J Ll' ■ 

rare nl past prrspirulinn Mum pr>* 
vente odour *o "j""- H«ur> all** 
>H.Lir I. nh Ildm fadrnl Mnm krep* >(.n 
f rmli I '■A i -, f;ir(ii one Mum! 

SAVE TIMES I'-t Mnm und rr each 
.,rm until il -\'r -'(■( ■■ T»kev onl? 
hfllf a TTifnllte lf> 

SAVE WORRY! Mnm ii nDrmtesa III 
falinr»_ Kven allrr no Jf rarni *kurinf 
Mom ii arlnaii) aootbio^ lo yODt 
duri . never irriute». newr-r rhafr> 

SAVE ROMANCE 1 tfidWi fptmf 

pcrvpirali'm. Mnm Mttp^ jll ander 
arm iidnor. ■■■ i a jar *ii Mam 
— oar it dail? atid kr* *nrr nf durm! 
OtrarrMCrJ* **■ 



't«TywAerr curu Kit *rf 

lw 1 Int. dauEtl* til- 

WHY NURSES PREFER MUM'S QUICK. SURE CARE! 




Uia Mum for Sanrtary 
Napluni. mt dioinAndi 
of -,,-r.', do TK»n 
yoo ** •'«•>■■ F'»« 
from -u'iy 

, ,„ TAKES THE OOOUR OUT OF PERSPIRATION 
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Even fashion has its: 

Dictators 

Author's inside story of the 
mode in the making 

Did you know that a famous woman dress designer 
went to Russia with diplomatic privileges and was asked by 
Russia's dictator, Stalin, to teach Hie new woman of 
Russia how to dress? 

This is one of many ^fork-v of lh<r raihian world tram the inside, 
told by Mwna Clarke, English woman writer, who went to Paris for a 
fortnight and stayed for forty years, in her book, "Light and Shade in 
France" 



AS a fashion wnie r she 
knew ail the great dic- 
tators of the mode, the glamor- 
ous mannequins, hard-work- 
ing vendous&s and gifted 
craftswomen who inhabit the 
perfumed salons and noisy 
workrooms of the Rue de la 
Pais and the Place Vendome. 

"No dictator la more of a despot 
Llian i'- the drrfci designer, Trmn or 
woman." she says. 

"From the uuiti who works the 
lift, to the mart, aucocwhil of the 
saleswomen, the mrxxl ol the die- 
tator seLy the barometer at tempg&t 
or fine wea ther - 

"Even the nuumequiiui, from their 
stronghold ^lender hlpllnepi, wilt 
befnre llic wrm.h of the master mind 
and stand till ihci drop to be draped 



■nil pliUMMj when u iw* collection 
of dresses is brmn prepared. 

"The men uJministratarn in thU 
world ol women have no cany Lime. 
In the guise of a petticoat they air 
dcul-Ui? with a national industry 
which has i 1 1 links all over the 
country and beyond. 

I'hey are hampered by laws which 
are changed with every new E»rtme 
Minister. They have to protect their 
industry from wolves who rome in 
sheep's clothing La steal the crea-- 
tums which cost so much, which 
arc their patents. 

"They- have Lo natter and caJoK 
where they would often Like La hit 
out from the shoulder , and as rem - 
(.roller* of capital they havr to pinch 
and oave where they would like, as 
human hcuig*, to be gcumiUA, 
"After the war a new Khim] of 
n^r La mcd the spirit 



I'i 111V 

Number Gn^ Pasiinii!. and 
\il ] HM1CK is my Number 
One Chnculaitc. 




J BLOCK "OLD GOLD" -one 
vt fh< rem racifinglv «e» Na. 1 
FLOCK varieties - n a rich, dork 
thocolate, parriculorlv tatatving 
□ rid i«ila'f*«r»q. Vntcd lo-oav"i 
Ho. 1 Outdoor chocolate. The 
other Ho. I BLOCK W f Mi c J ore 
"Extra Crco-fli," "Fruit and Nut" 
and "Nut Milk" — all in the unarl 
new packs. 




N0.I BLOCK 



IHF SMOOTH EST 



CHOCOLATE 




rut HAUL 



or Lhr ip. Paris was full 
of Americnii* JW>d English 
snendiiu; refideaaly. dukes 
ifyrhcmea Jntned Lhc 
staffs or the rnUltlf irrS. The 
new school provided different 
t-Joiba to express the new 
freedom, 

"Gohrielle Chanel Hpratif! 
Into lame. Now a dictator. 

ha* climbed from tin- fiwil Ui 
the Lop of the ladder and has her 
seat in cos ok ■ null Urn society where 
she hi known aa 'Ooco.' One of the 
many stories about her says that 
she refused the hand of a duke, 
declaring that there were many 
duchesses but only one 'Coco.' 

"Jeanne T-mwrn now the doyen 
of I ! iv dressmakers, was the first, and 
I believe the last-, of the dressmakers 
in employ h child mannequin to 
show children^ dra&ee. 

Ijh i™ wag BJ$o & reraliTtLCHiikry 
She would have women wear clothe* 
which malu Lhem look yo anger than 
they are. 

Benevolent godmother 

"W^fTE dresses Yvonne Prin tempi, 
the famaua French actress, who 
■if... beside ber on a fir-- ntKhl of a 
now collection of frocks, like a row! 
little jrirl beside a benevnient god- 
moth er 

"There Is something of the fairy 
KTMimather about Wme. L*nvin on 
thine evenings when the march 
her mannequin* to show her 'crea- 
tiona,' and you would not be in the 
least surprised If she suddenly pro- 
duced a pumpkin coach drawn by 
horses with long white- tails. 

"Sciilanandit i>; certainly the finest 
Rhow-woman in the Rue dc la Pai* 
Shm. with a bright dark ghuoce, 
ahe uv a true dictator with a rest- 
less, ambitious spirit 

*Nat rwj long ago SO* went lt> 
Rv^QL with diphmudc priYUEET-* 
ami, if what I was told ts trie, afar 
warn aafcedi by Stalin, aa from one 
«Uetatnr in anoiher, to leach the new 
woman of aloaabt how to drew. 

"A first day of a new collection of 
her designs turns the beautiful old 
house Into art crowded a place ax a 
railway station at holiday tune. It 
is packed with men and women who 
havr come from all over the world to 
see what she has produced. In 
Journalistic ianron. Sehiaparelll la 
"news." 

Slim Kiplines 

^^JOLYNEUX is one who 

'keeps himself to himself 
though now and then we hear 
that he refuses to dress any 
woman whose hips measure 
more than those of a half- 
starved girl of twelve, and that 
once at a luncheon party he 
menaced a woman with the 
threat of never making an- 
other dress for her Lf ahe 
served herself to a succulent 
dtflh for which her soul longed. 

"The Nihisiiequm- wen? once Eo 
Paris what film stars are to the 
work] to-day 

"I can remember when Hebe and 
Sumarln drew to a Uolyneux dress 
show ambassadors and a bevy of 
attaches, but now that, shm lup- 
lines an- so Important, being tall 
and most divinely fair it no open 
Keaame to famr 

" I h ( rnjicir key to-day e bonea. 
InftredL thr life of a nuutnrqsiin is 
Spar Lao. 

"I doubt ir the better pay they 
are now given la compensation 
enough lor the life they have to 
lead. They arc told that fine feathers 
make fine bird* and that Lhcy may 



MAff.. SCIIIAPARSU-L 'the hnesi show u 
in lhr ftue de la Patx." and her daughter 
ut a laxfiiwitihli' t'fancit reton. 



easily liope. in their borrowed 
plumes, for a good marrtaKe. 

"They. m their Uim. can make 
ttitng w difficult for the dressmaker. 
They own sulk at critical moxnenu. 
and have even gone on strike, but 
fUnee most of them have u> earn 
(.heir living they patiently do their 
job, chahjdng from dress to dress, 
walking and- start dine (or hotir*. in 
rooms full of men and womexi who 
are there to buy their clothes as 



in old 4*73 slave-owners IxMigni 
bodies 

"Some get intO*Jt*Led by the per- 
fumed, overheated luxury in wiuch 
they spend their working das- btd 
the greater number are aolld lit-Ur 
rVench bourgeoises who ask for in- 
thing better Umo a hard-workis| 
husband, a baby or two, and u aff 
home for their old age." 

"LiflDt KAd !U|MU Mf fnuwr." pr M*M 
(TUrke Hmhn Mafttyt. Olll tmpr (mm 



t> ?r - 




(ir.rflr' at tjrnktait mm. Be.lt t hmt a big buwl u/ inda' Vfnkl*' 
Ke flfhblet run m^rmiap, M*mm r u oiad (mmui ikry'" a 1 
n wwrtittiAfi tUftiUhlr brat fan Jut vAn! rH»1 
;-"tr:ttn ■••rJii lAnalil .i 



PONT NL'KI> COOKlNfi* Keliugg't realhcry 
crunchy Hire Bubblebs are all ready to Hirve— 
pour them fctralght from packet lo plnte SftW 
v at your grocer V-^wW 

^a>/ frah in KelloRi{> «** 

elusive waallU- irnrrs«l 
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"W, 



fHAT u vou mean, 

Hitriff! Ami why's It Mill!) Plenty 
ol ileJe people around here. Wish 
larrr wrren'l." 

-Bui there Mway& will bf. so you 
lr. vnurwlf net caught, tin not 
(jllij io mnrrj- u man wlio'o It'Ltliis 

: : : ,rl : .Ullllll !" 

■Cuuslit— iinuii. Not unite ihc 
iurl 15 It? Wtwn thlttns get in 
jour *i»y. yon tlon't sidestep 'tm, 
io jjul Doii'l even have To maie 
ipyirar mind nbotii. 'rm when thry're- 
tiitit mm-. You tackle 'em. Qot 
Ijii'I ntiythlnK else yuu can do, 
rtriwr you'd want to or not. I 
Miiiiln : cull that guuinu caught." 
"ir. I hr samr thinst and the 
oin/ 1 1 miiie iu« drlftlrut. Tou— why, 
<rtt Could have bwn n great 
sjKlsllM. Dnd!" 
♦Who— me? Me a «j>«lallsl»" 
*i iraraihat. at Uie very tnp! 
the dortom with big namr* 
ii ,t:id Quit lnv.lJll.nl culu- 
i'Ii you I I'm not thinking 
.be nmney. Imi, prestige. 



■Ma 

Man*.' 

u. i.in-t; around at her 
know what to do with 

111" 

Err chin went op. "All tiuht. but 
Uitir at; iilmly arho do know what 
a do »Uh It] It means gratitotK- 
iiiTr.it, urn I Burton Reynold.-, lias It. 
mi I'm suing to have it tool I— 
fib. I'm 53ulnjj to hurt you — I ean'l 
nam ,, i'H-tor, Dod, I can't. Ever 
;t, • nil colleae I've bean m that 
hdotili'l hi d I've seen Ton), all the 
flbticrv, iu*ver i minute en rail their 
mil. un rim* for real things " 

Tlqum your own U you're domn 
iftri rati v^nt to do In 1U" he aaid. 
but ihi- v,»- rjot llfitenlng. 

'Slt'lt pf-jple — getliuij better, get- 
tlng well bat more r-ick people, and 
tture&iu'. morv— sltivej to litem E Not 
tat mi-' T rani* home to tell ynti 
trat ilurllns. because I knew t was 
eojtuj Hi hurt you. I wouldn't answer 
B'.lftuv. Hei-iiolds until I'd told you 
uul QriArn off with Totn. Oh, it'll 
hurt bun tog,"' 

Btr. I.K..'.', wvre home. The car 
itoptK'i I 

A moment later he wall calling out 
JeraaUj: 'Hey. Hrar.eri Hi<re'n your 

ban ntrs ' 

.A.NIJ jtlU laser. 

troliins run chair hack Iroaj, the 
xraktM'. i Jiile and starting hi* pipe, 
Toi inlng to take It (sasy to-day." 
Ihe dw-tir vutd, "Take a day off and 
^k. '.villi iiiu- How about It?" 

Hftter I'learliuj the table. inlfTfd. 

His dkuuluer etxetalmed. "You 
Bam v.ay home?" 

*W«lt of rourw I've got J tut a 
lew ulu Io make. Good day to he 
dg! :n Hie nr. WutiC to conn- with 
try 

nil giri'i look was unit upon hhri 
"im 0311)00-1 iliake rue on." naid 
>he !•'• burn jeaw since I've made 
rwr round* with you. Oh, 1 re- 
momln'r when 1 wa» a Uttln ulrl " 

'Dtirr. eft wmtlmenla]." he 
Drutitfii. Then he looked at his 
wtea. n/iimtl It a little, itemed 
liimlj sttrrvLvcd iliat II would wind 
u mrr fitid held It to hl> ear. 

Wtitn !h»v were out under the 
aVf in '.hf fragrant sprues. "Got to 
look In on '.C'lnc bableji firxl.," Mid 
to. "faeftne 1 see a few measle* cased 
Bort o' intittered. Yon mind?"' 

Ho miiiiN'd al the Kennedy!!'. 
rJlmlii'd tt. Hie old Btucom plnce; 
hi) iluunnter laughed a Little. 

"Ymj -muldl Alwaya take your 
WMS t . ;■ i":': [jr.t, don't ymi?" 

"Atec r any jjoorwt patients," aaid 
hi. "Got Mime trwirj* In here. Want 
H s* raiT" 

an mnde it cleat that rhe did not. 

Hr imd "i wunt be here more 
ttiui rail 3 nilnnie. Oon'i mind 
muni' *fitcre> BHIen Blake'n car 
™°™g un the lull. Bemembor 

She rratomberritl EUen. When the 
itopiwd. ihe f i gm int i went 
ttnurrl lr, (treetlng, 

•Jurilr MatGregorl" the other 
*1 didn't know you were 
™»l Thif-'ll do your fallwr worlds 
31 noon: You're taking nursing, 
"mi ynu?" 

'««n ihook her head. "Not me. 
'1J udwutory." 

"*oaV, rwvc to be doing *>me> 
™! t>; m, iort. w ith a dad like 
™»' Ditt he tell you what lie did 
» Uik hum* laji, ntghl— thu mnm- 
rattle?? i&j deinr, a Cneftarean 
~™ltii .t-oplr not a Uuhut ready, 

J" m t>f r " sm hlul sasa be/ore— 
* ' in«r» like i.hatl He's a great 
that lather of yourn. Tliey 
<«n eom- »nj froaterl" 



DEAF 

'him" Invhrll 




Invisible 
21 - p r. 



«'"t m.,t Kiaair «t„ etftvnv. 



Country Doctor 



Stiit hurried into the cuxtaloltwc 
slmbby ham*, and tht great man s 
dwiuhTier toot Iht tiluue !□ tilt? m 
ttWiiin. Claud stisdows were diift- 
Inff SLcrtoA Uie Hope; robina were 
trctUng over Uie doorynrd. Trie 
UHliis Bdng af a apftrrow called to 
Its love. A bluebird flashed {Hut 
will, ft *t*aw In Its beak. An old 
fruit Ui-r k** dropping its peUh 
liudrr the warmth ot the aun, and 
Wtfs flew post with ihflr gift ot 
;t A wnrld busy with its 
perennial rebirth. And in that barn 
houic — "Oot. some twins Jn hcio"' 
. . . "Whsn thhigi met In your wny. 
you tiicWe 'em . . 

Whf'ii t lie cJortor retuined to the 
car, hfl wiu? aKU^hlrnr. "Man In 
there'ii tickled bemuse he'll got a 
double order of buya." he bold icr aj 
the c(ir started, TMjys; 'Pretty soon 
uo\v T grow onion — two boys to pull-a 
the weedl I glue you anion ull-a 
lime— mako-a ybtt present. Doctor! " 

Bhc> [nugli£d with him, hut os-bed, 
'TliAl. your pny. darlitm?" 

K*? cocked his head at her. "Why 
toot? I Hkc onion*— like 'cm flrit 
rate." 

'•Oiiknirj, for rtn operation like thul, 
prrCnrmed sin pie- handed and in a 
tni*cTRbie little hut!" 

"yhncks, thof waan't D)QCh. M 

He fftoppcil at a pond to *how hnr 
the bituient bullfrog of his acquaint- 
ance, went Into a Rracioui farni- 
hnnse to we '-he child with the bnd 
cnr. into * *m.tller o-nr- to give pneu- 
n-iotilii ficrmn. At a farther cottage 
beside the road a child's face who 
pressed ogriiiut n wh.dowpanr. and 
the child Jumped up and down Hiid 
wavrrj as the doctor alighted. "Hot 
much metisles left here.' 1 he lnii)-;licil. 

At another place, dim and tunnll 
and old, where a man in a whiH'l 
chair whs on a 5Unny comer of thr> 
porch, a woman with white hair 
drawn into a tight little knut 
brought out a pin tc- with two dough* 
nut* on 11. and her wrinkled la.ee- 
smiled while the doctor sat on the 
porch railintf and ate thtun. 

WIluii he stopped the car fiealn 
he xat, bark aRaiirJl the Aeat Klid 
:l: .■ I Someone In an uppur 
roam waa wmnhJUR. 

"THwd?" the slrl naktfd. 

He shook hiB head. "Just surf, 
0' wish I didnt have to go in.' 

When he roiiie out aiudt. * woman 
enme too; her face was quiverins 
"Oh, Onctor, did you notice me 
chiuwe? Doctor— "' 

He laid a hand «n her AJvmlder. 
"Mow, now." he nuld "I know, Mr* 
Hininrioo. Bui you've gut to keep up 
your courage, She notices, you 
know." 

"All Uie olhm went the same way 
[ don'T, see why thin couldn't have 
been me," 

Ejc hnml Cftiite nway; he frowned. 
"Now look here, that's none of your 
buslnera, Li UT" 

"1 won't l)*vc a soul left," ahe 
wept, 

He ftpoke grufHy. "So yuu'd 
rather have her left — to be trie 
lonely one, would you?" 

"Due. tor T 

"Ycj nudce me Bthained cr you/' 
he Mid, iind MiLitniKd down the 
»LepH. But at Uieir foot he ntopped 
and luoktrd up at her. "Sometimes, 
Mra. Simn^n, I remember a hne in 
an old hymn, Great thy utTength if 
srreat thy need.' Ever hew It?" 

Her eyes were on him Intently. 
"Yes, Doctor." 

"And ttcimeonc iald, 'I can of mine 
Ownself do nothing.' Not a bad 
Miing to remember, loo — where to 
find our refuge and our fortress. 
Huh?" 

■Si HE looked u 
jhe T ih-t.;t-d.4 tnu-st once have looked 
when they beheld n star. "Yen, Doc- 
tor, I'll remember." 

Again he was turning away and 
again paused. "Oh, by the way, 
you might get busy on that other 
quilt— the blttt-and-whlte one. 
Think you could hurry 1; along?" 

And now aiie waa a mltiny . "Oh, 
yp^q, I can. You really tnink shell 
buy Itr Doctor? That'll make five!" 

Ho grinned, wagged bis hepd «" 
UioUrih It were all beyond him. "You 
know what these coBeoton are." 

When Uiey wore on their way, his 
dfiUfthter'a tnce pressed asaun.t hJa 
otecve again for a moment. "Dar- 
ling, darling. I couldn't help hear- 
ing! - ' 

He grunted, sent the car forward 
with a Jerk. "Out it,* 4 he oald 
gruffly. "Wnnfre yuu settJiiff srn- 
tUnenial about?" 

He Ntopptti at a crosfroadff store, 
citme out with a pocket bulk-lug. 
"Want a peppermint?" ha ni*rd. 
offering a puprr ba«. "Hey, don't 
take em nlir Bomehow I aJway« 
find peppt rmtnu. >orl o' uselid." 

Companlonably they cjunciied 
prppermliitai; but when he had mstie 
.another call and !!■"■, wrte on Iheir 



Continued from Page 7 

way again nhe :>u v:A out rebelliouEi'y'. 
"Ju/jt the .same, 1 can't aee itl 
This everlasting daily grind of yours, 
of any doctor's. Tom will be Just 
the same! Gelling one person well 
while another fjetji sick! Bringing 
babies Into the world and easing 
people out of K! Where does it ftet 
you? The world would go on just 
the iame! I flay II would be a 
better world If each peesori lived for 
himself That's nol salflnhnran, 
either! It lAn'tl How else can 
you grow, develop, gel somewhere? 
Un't It J list your own self— the self 
Of your- own self— thtit'a pur Into 
itittt charfte to do thuigs with, to be 
res pu nsible ror?" 

"Shouldn't wonder," lie said 
blandly: then added with n ecln 
at her: ''Sort of het up, aren't you'^ 
What'n the matter?' - Hut a born 
waa looting behind them, and with 
a glauue ai the mirror he drew l.o 
the* side of tbe road "Now wlint?** 

A careening car camr to a atop 
at their side, and the driver leaned 
Ottt. "Hey, Dou! Joe Short's fvll 
out of an apple iree, and they wan( 
you to coiue there quick [" 

"The old fool," j»ald the doctor 
He wuuid. Dead?"* 

"We-ull. lw'& flTOanin*." the other 
■mnncd, and the doctor turued his 
mr, pressed his foot down bard. 

"Tlilf your day oil, did you say. 
(t^k^^^f^^;". , " hla daughter laughed ; 
uul he would not reply. 

She united ati hour at the plice 
wherr a lltUir irrcnjfi had ^nthereil 
undei a dlnti.nl apple true. When 
he came back, he Wtw looking plea^eo! 
with himself. The ear under wo>\ 
he .un wlLh a chuckle: 

"Does mr v.oqiJ in see a man get 
nli come>uppance once in a while. 
Thn t ..ruwv ol d shlnfl In H betn 
grumbling with rhtrurnatlGm all 
wtnter. Too darned nlooe-flaten" 
to gnt a hired man, and now look 
»ti.i! in*'* dniJL' 1 Broke M.i 
that a wtintr Serves him rightl" 

Rls tin light ft' s ejiTs were dancing. 
"You vindictive old inanl" said "she. 

'•SureT' he agreed. "And that's 




For 

Informal 
Wear 



HARRO&S crt- 
aU if ni'ijliijftr of 
Miftrst pnn li.pmh 
gtorgttte shirred 
lt> a tratb at loi'u- 
Unt» and cap- 
luud dl ihj iL'nnr- 
Unr tL'ilh it tky- 

Lt'^LV.' 1 1 Li.". 



CD 



not the hfUI ol it. When the devil 
wiu sick—* You know the rest ol 
It f Joe'H going to have pallid 
enough, what with all hi*- bruise*, 
to put the four of tkid Inio him for 
onee. Why. that men'* got plenty 
^plenty! Well off au any man in 
luwtt. And you know whni n 
dues? Won't let hit wife keep a 
servant, Qoes with her to buy 
her cloihes-— when she getR any. 
Makes her fuw* with a wood fitove, 
'.stead of getting her bi an electric. 
When tlK'Er daughter hud a baby takt 
tall, wouldn't give her the price 
of a rallrond ticket, and she eatlrw 



ber heart out To aee fior firtit grand- 
child. 

"Well, sir, you know what IVo 
done? S^nt for u trained nunve. 
Told Mrs, Short I wouldn't be 
rej)ptm«lble for Joe getting well if 
dM -vi much ju: went into blfi room. 
Telephoned for P«\ul Adaind and 
hU> wffe to come over and ran the 
place. And Lo-mt.rrow. by golly, 
I'm going to buy Mr*5, Short that 
railroad ticket and &hip her off U> 
her daughter f>. Don'i know but 111 
even send Uie miiiJ'aier to Joe— 

y ttutt'a an fdiett!" 

Please turn to Page 24 




Problems of Infant feeding solved in 
illustrated 96-page Vi-Lactogen "Mother Book" 



Kttfit MOTIIEl ol ■ JroOHit bttlw I lid rviTT 
r^jicft^nl molll<-r «biiuhl «-^T"l the roupr>n 
below fur ■ free ropy of llir "Mnlliirr 
Rnnk." It «ive« fall piirliralur. uf babjr 
wellarr trralnieal, fimrthrr ■willi feeding; 
rhairi«. wrdnini in-inicinni- and the 
pswayw bare of baby vwiAr.t all eiri-uai' 
i =/■ - ■ Sead t«r-dsy W ibis hn^albla 

IttTtJfrart ul M utiie rr rail. 
TK' hen breuHl milk luU» >f r---; if ie- ■ ■■ 
^apjih-ni^oluii;. * nmtber ilmnbl lum in 
Yi-Latiogen tbr safe alienist ivi>, 

Yl-Lnrtofen im > u-l<i!h and «ei*Mt foully 
prepared Io memblc bvesxt milk In every 
in. [miii .lit puilirulur ami ii i - rrrttitnlr 
M*y in prrpjife. tKll; tbe addition of ln.l 
I Failed ' wuler bem|[ nerewsry. 

cueTaioor ahi 



Vi-Iactocei/ 

il^llia^aw^BST ' LCC TtJAHE WAn.ll. 

THE HUM to * sNESTUSPITOBllcr.,. (nr)n 



EXTRA VITAMINS "A" ond 'D" FOR GROWTH 

Vftaiidn *'A/' whifih cciatmbi nmwtfj and tmiMs reais taure to 
lafeeiipn, and Vitaniin * > D," rkh'U prWeflll rlekera and il<i 
fli-j^Dilts in bnptis and **rtb H nr? Ii<itb ririttirally pn?*ent in 

Vi L.i'-t'fCrn. After n Ljri-nt iWhl \ f £ snrjulirLf i .-■ r-- 1 ■ , n >| M > 

adyli-M uf f'liild Welfnre nulliaritMS n further pnpwrtioa e-f '* A " 
and "11" Us* bruit - -1 ■ l . -. * to ensure projMrr urywib anil vlgwir. 

ORGANIC IKON GUARDS AGAINST ANAEMIA 

Iron la unM*atlol to bafar'a liealtli, hat 
"^^a m '" t I* "luttnlenl In nrannic iron, lio 

— Vj Vi-J.aetftgen lui. a «c.iyutlflcril]v di-tt-r. 

"fl lulne.1 ani]Hiitltia HiisS — nnHlririil |g| 
'lliob.v'i rn(iiirmni.nla 'nil. mukra VI. 
Ill rfintL.n^n * von rama eliwrlr rvufmlilii t, ra aat 
I', milk, mid iiwnlt tlin riak of auiinmlii. 



N..IU ., |7 hnn S,„ SySn..; Kl», ,„ d n.^,- 

Nt.mrt.: ni Lllll. Colllm St., M.!b 
l.,n. »,„h, n , ; a FrjMlNn J, Aifcl.id,- 

im H, ftoa.fl. . I.rr.c., ■■rtb- 111 i-thup.. s, 

H^Hrt: It SI., U»llC«lllll,. 

Pltw ind mr n cafy of il, c 'M:,llitr 
Boni" m fesics), tv/iira pivrs fall mjar- 
■uma fi" «^rluiii and ««m'M molhirt 
anil for Hit ttmy tj tr/niv, 




.VOMIi' 



AsMitft . 



Yrw 13, s. -jf. ; 



i ,,, H| < 
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Ail Editorial 



AUGl'ST 12, IBIS. 




THE WORLD'S 
REAL HEROINES 

GPEAKlJiJG in a 
•S? diy tuui t llie 
oIluT day ii mtitfjs- 

tratc s:iiii that lite 
working wives of 
Australia, i li c 
women who raised 
families on the 
li;isic- SVSgC OT ;i 111 lit- over, were 

the real V.C.'s of this world. 

"I often think that mothers 
who slave at tiome, rt-ar 
families, and live on small money 
are worthy of the Victoria 
dross." he said. 

A V.C. for "Mum" docjsh't 
seem a had idea, although she 
wmikl lauKh loudest of all at 
the suggestion. 

Nevertheless there is a |iar- 
lieulav type of valor railed for 
by the woman who was referred 
to by the magistrate. 

She is the gallant who handles 
the thousand und one problems 
that beset the daily rounds. 

She raises her family, edu- 
cates them, and sels them on tile, 
road to careers with a minimum 
oT fuss and a maximum of 
efficiency. 

Uncomplaining, u nkno yy n 
outside the circles of their 
families and friends, these work- 
ing wives do their task unsel- 
fishly and HBgmdgingly. 

They would blunh (or any pub- 
licity thai would make heroines oat 
of them, bat they are nevertheless 
nation-builders in the truest sense 
of the word. 

Good times and had find 
each one at her task of bricgjng 
uj> a family, looking after 
a husband, and contriving jusl 
the same to keep young and 
abreast of the times. For good 
limes she has a slogan . . . 
"We must save fora rainy day;" 
for had she has a valiant 
philosophy. "We'll manage 
somehow. ' 

From the bench a magistrate 
sees the seamy side of life. He 
meets crime and poverty, and 
amidst this is revealed to him 
also the tenacity and courage of 
everyday pcopfe. 

When he awards civilian 
V.C.'s to the working wives of 
Australia no one would want to 
appeal against such a splendid 
verdict, 

— THE EDITOR. 




MADAME TABOUIS. Ermch political writer. 
gk'Xfl soft*;,- vititt rnfumjjirian on the leiephunv. 



SHE EMPHASISES u pnint with 
un ujtenHittuit in her Pari* ffat. 



lAMliERL-MX. he it nut ta 
itiid Itliidjnli 1 Tirfcourt 



Hitler called this woman a 



•• know-all" 

Madame Tabouis annoys dictators by 
forecasting their foreign policy 



By Air Mall from MARY ST. CLAIRE, our 
special representative in England 

RECENTLY I attended a luncheon 
In London to Frenchwoman 
Madame Tabouis. political Journalist 
—the woman Hitler called a -'Know- 
all." 

Sixteen hundred others were there 
to do honor to this slim, fifty-year- 
old woman who dresses always in 
black, weal's no make-up, and looks 
as harmless as a vicarage aunt. 

But she has upset governments 
with her amazingly accurate fore- 
casts. 

fftitar, urfto seldom refers to 
women in hit speeches, calted her 
"the wisest woman in Eurcpe, who 
said yesterday wnai I am going to 
say to-day." 

Then; was a. satire in his voice, but 
just the same this fragile woman 
with ihe lovely white expressive 
hands and the shy smile has done 
more than anyone else to upset the 
Dictators' applecart by tier genius 
for piecing unrelated news items to- 
gether and coming to light with sen- 
sational revelations. 

It was she who told the world of 
the Hoare-Laval pact which defined 
the Anglo-French attitude to Abys- 
sinia. She km the- first to report 
that German siildicrs were being sent 
la Spanish Morocco. Hitler was so 
annoyed with this revelation that he 
ordered the troops to return, and 
then flatly drnieil the statement. 

She found out things in Spain 



which were very embarrassing to 
Dictator Franco, and .she has made 
Mussolini squirm on more than one 
occasion. 

With true French wit she even 
baits the defenders an her home 
front. "Your old Chamberlain is not 
bad," she said , . "at least not nearly 
so bad as Bonnet (French Foreign 
Minister). 

Took her dancing 

"JJONNET is my friend, but we love 
to fight. As b. ftirl he took me 
to dances," 

Madame's technique of news 
gathering Is to telephone Important 
political figures all over Europe. She 
has been able to use her Information 
so cleverly that when the switchgh-1 
says tn some Foreign Office or an- 
other "Madame Tabouis calling" the 
gentleman she wants to talk to finds 
pressing engagements elsewhere. 

"People don't like to talk to me 
any more," she says. "They realise 
that a simple reply to a simple 
question may be (he key to the Jig- 
saw pu»t1e of international polities 
1 am fashioning. So I am avoided. 

"Now 1 have my other sources," 
raising her hand and smiling, "but 
I am not going to tell you about 
them; I have my men everywhere 
... we have our secret codes." 

No wonder Madame Tabouis Is 
able to collect news not available 
lo other Journalists. 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



. By WEP 



She is the niece of M. Jules Cam- 
ban, former French Ambassador. And 
grew up in an atmosphere of diplu- 
macy and high politics. Among r.-r 
frtenns are Chamberlain, Polacare, 
Brland, Laval. Horriot and Tltulcseu, 

"People coll me the eyes of 
Europe," she said, "but Just the -. n ■ 

I am a working Journalist tied to a 
definite routine. 

"I get up at 7.30 when one of my 
three women secretaries brings tn 
the post, which averages 60 letters t 
day. 

"People ask for advice on all sorts 
of problems . politics, love, mar- 
riage . . . French girls ask me If 

II Is wise for them to marry GermuriB 
or Italians . . . 

"I am working until 7 o'clock at 
night, when my informants call or 
send their secret despatches." 

Madame Taoouis has had several 
threats made against h«r life, "I 
have, at the request of the Fhtnell 
Government, a bodyguard of (uo 
police when I move about, but 1 
don't worry about empty threats." 

Outside of politics Madame 
Tabouis has one other passion— hir 
love for her family. 

They live with her in Paris. Her i 
husband Is head of a radio organi- 
sation, her mother, sister of JalrJ 
Cambon, famous French ambas- 
sador, lives with her, and Roslne. | 
her 18-year-old daughter. Her *>oo 
is at school In Parte. 

When asked If she never relaxed. 
Madame Tabouis said: "My work li 
my play. I have no games. I take 
no exercise and never walk. I hat* 
the theatre, but two or three times 
a week I go to the cinema. I prefer 
love stories and crime thrillers." 

But best of all she loves scoaplnf 
the news — and baiting dirtators- 
telllng the world of their mosL secret 
plans — being the "know-all of 
Europe." 
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How to actfiiire a 
BUSTLE 011! 

The new Spring mode and 

what it means to YOU 



By L. W, LOWER, Australia's Foremost Humorist 
Illustrated by WEP 

Here I am again. First with the new fashions as usual! 
And WHAT fashions! 

Clue! Gorgeous! Scrumptious! Bonier! In fact, typically 
Lwerian, as they always arc. 

BOSTLES and wasp-waists 
will shortly b e the vogue. 
If you haven't got a wasp- 
waist now you'd better start 
acquiring one. 

It's quite simple. Just wind 
t piece ol stout rope around 
your middle and give an extra 
heave on it every day. 

Seme people leave the rope 
on after the desired result ha. 1 ? 
teen achieved, but there is 
always the possibility of it 
fraying and coming apart with 
a Inutl swish, thus disrobing 
you. 

The bustle, which will be 
mostly for evening wear, la 
something like a dlckey-seat 
at the batik of a car. only you 
can't slow refreshments in It. 

I suppose yoo could it you 
wanted to, but" you'd have to 
drink out of the bottle because 
glasses would be too brittle to 
be sat on. 

SniimLs will be fashionable. 
Xow. don't try to look as if 



yon knew all about it, because 
it's eight to one you've never 
heard ttt a siinnd. 

Tve only jost found out 
what a snood Is myself, and 
I'm an expert. A snood is a 
kind of hat arrangement, 1 
am unalik- at litis moment to 
teil you whether you wind it 
on or gum it an. But it looks 
lilie a turban. 

Why the blades It's called 
a snood I have not been able 
to discover. Probably because 
It looks something like a real 
snood. And. of course, you 
all know what a real snood 
looks like. 

Generally speaking, the 
trend Is back towards gran- 
nie's day. 

Petticoats will be worn, with 
the luce edge showing a couple 
of inches below the bottom of 
the skirt. 

There is a hint here Tor the 
well-dressed man-Etbout-town. 
The underpants should be 



low does sfie 
keep Healthi) 
■and HappLJ in 

WINTER 



Shs'i .,, healthy and 
"•PPV as a schoolgirl — 
•no) her soerel for Winter 
fitn«u _ Bil« Bean 
"aulam/ at bsdtime. 

I' yavi follow her load 
»w, too, will have bright 
«y«. « clear ilrin and 
rtdianl health th» Winter 
Iwough. Bile Beans are 
purely vegetable; ihey 
tM» VOtJ up, gently sKm- 
"*■»•> the system and 
daily daar away food 
"Midm and other impur. 
Hid. P 

5o start taking Bile 
Bntni to-nighf and Leap 
jflariouily fH and well, 
h«a from colds and 'flu. 
""mo the Winter months. 



o 



"I fill I c trier* IhDiitd Inow 

h«w ■xcillint BiU P**fit r*« '• ara. 
Evaf llnc« lailnaj them l 1 v* K*d a 

fnJinr} of f\Umit and hailfh th*l 

cirfiii turn through fri* fonQtii day. 
HI I* 9>iini alter IflBp th« fiqiira 
ilandar and aMra^r.va." — Milt J. 
Hart. 

"I think Bill Baafit Jn-U 
Taling (him Rigr.t'fy hat-l mi.i- all 
,h« JSfFaranea ta my ftppftiranea. 
My it a haallhy colour, my 
compltilon blamiih-frap, rrvy ayti 
*■« bright arid I (Ja* up ■>{ a mcro- 
Ifig faailng rafuvana+ad.— Mrt, F, i. 

je f i rm . 



By Nightly Taking 

BILE BEANS 





allowed to dangle over the 
boots. Lace edges are op- 
tional. 

School or regimental colors 
may be embroidered on the 
anile part, of the underpants 
for formal occasions. 

Camisoles, or whatever 
they're called now, will be 
worn beneath the new semi- 
transparent blouses. I sup- 
pose this will call tor a clean 
singlet as well. You can't get 
around in a transparent 
blouse with soup stains all 
over your singlet. 

This is regrettable, but one 
must follow Fashion's dic- 
tates, I lqok forward to the 
day when cigarette ash and 
aotip stains will be "as worn " 

I have been trying to popu- 
larise this fashion for years, 
but, like most pioneers, have 
only been sneered n.1. 

I um, a-t yog nil know, con- 
stantly in luuili Willi all the 
leading designers, and I still 
think that Lhe return ai the 
hustle and wasp-waist points 
to elastic-sided boots to com- 
plete the ensemble. 

Change of title 

flTE&E are some lucky 
women (not mentioning 
any names, but you'll know 
whom I mean) who won't need 
bustles. They are already 
bustled, so to speak. 

There is a word our Fashion 
Editress sprung on me, and I 
can't think of it, and even Lf 
I could think of It I couldn't 
spell It. 

Couterlre, I think It bs. Or 
It might be couturier. The first 
part Is pronounced coot, any- 
how. Even an expert gets 
mixed up with these foreign 
words. 

For Instance, there's a place 
where the Fuehrer of the 
Lower household goes; which 
Is managed by a Madame 
Dirndl SkaviLsky. Her hus- 
band's name is Frank Janes. 
It seems to be the fashion to 
change your name, as It were. 
And I'd hate not to be 
fashionable. 

So if I start in the cootery 
business I'll be known as 
LEONARDO WASSAIL LOW- 
KIlIE. 

It has ,i tang tn tt; a bou- 
quet and subtle essence which 
Is tacking In Lcnnle the 
Loafer, which Is my present 
title at home, and In certain 
other places. 



L. W. Lower demonxtratea his new method of creating 
the leaKp-icaint. 



■mat reminds me. Look at lhe 
time! Editors, proof-readers, com- 
positor?, printers all walking- About 
frnuwinft each other's moantachea 
and niutterniK "Mr. Lower In lute 
again with hts atory. Bless Mml" 

Bui I like to do it thins thoroughly 
For instance, here":: something you 
didn't know. Taffeta is coming biu-k 
In a Mg wny fur tiny wear. Paste 
that In your chnpeau (Frenchl, 

Rlrjboni will be the vague during 
Lhe coining season. 

A hut- l- i note cnuld he intrndnced 



liy a.nvone who ownx a prixp horse 
which has been successful at atfrl- 
culturnt slntws. 

Cimsldrr Ihr tnlercil which could 
br uroosed if the ribbons com|>o?ing 
tile frock Included "Orand Cham- 
pion 1929" and Hljhlj Com- 
mendrd." It would bnnek 'em cold. 

But I am mrrre interested in 
busdeji. The first time my wife ap- 
pear* with one of Ui«e here bustles 
I'm iroing to leave hums and bo and 
.--:■<• In tha ri'.v 

Hint's not x threat: It's a promise. 




'Play some more" 
'Say, Joan, you're marvellous/' 
'You must come to our parly next Tuesday.'* 



OHtLIK-Q hkirTJlLr. Jonu amea kI Lhr M-tzr tttcrn 
O lilrtnf fnclpeVr en ItrJ npt-w^lUn B1f»l QulLar' 
Llitfr nnttiTtlLcrJ \f> rnrtj UnRCTina nnr.p 

Itnw tiff lilt hftR clunsjrtl line* nhr Ipjum-iI it 
liluv 1 • 

J^rlr-rulB -~ '. .1 II a I l.llr. — lutll-s. it||] nflt v.- ■ L 

V*« run Tiavi ths kunir fiwrlijuc* t*T enrulllun 
*:'.h IHb "Hnirallui riuit." Lh« aaiJy QuHar 
5ri?c:Aflnia lu Attiiriaiia. 

EiitdiJv WUcarti, \\w h" Uroiherg, ' • ■ ■: 

Krllj tM Adant-. Nnrrn Bruit Ktid Lan aflt«E. 
alJ TMrJii-rtsrnr.iin pU)ri», am itt»truBton aL If hi 
"li 1 t n : i;i r. Cluh ' 

YOU hitvp Lhclr combSnttl tnovl^ilitc In Ltir 
tnnst iiraarlui CQtui* acrr trrllim. X* iirrtiuui 
lii.nv^iuir im irn-nirrd. Mild TOO fltf fwut Aral 
tune 1 : in mtiiDin, 



■.Faund h&r, arvd p3ay* jr\ nxioihtr 
r-i.nfliif.-n Hi -He i-noy:fditr Hint 



BEGINNERS' 

CLUBS 
Commencing 
Right Away — 



CORRESPOND- 
ENCE COURSE 

You can learn easily 
in your own home. 
Write far free details 
today. 



THE HAWAIIAN CLUB GREETS 
YOU IN YOUR OWN HOME AT 

Km 1. .. ., Batata**, ir.tx 10 a in 

Jjrtnrv . rliur.dll). IKV. " 311 n tn. 
nfcliiuiirne . . Rundav. jnil, S.tr, p m, 
Sundaj-. :,<rL t'! M p m, 
Sunday. SKA, L?.45 p.m. 

Tou can learn by CarTespondenee in 
rour own home, or receive perianal In- 
«lrocllun by joinlnt lhe Br^iniicrs' 
taub, onmmrnrlnc rgjfhl away at tho 



l.n-l'ktie 
Adelaide 



HAWAIIAN CLUB 

■IxHbunr: S*i1mx>; MfMnMH IT" 

H'(<i.S-irT Itnii^p. PfiiluldlS nuilJinj, M Swaflalan Street 

Mini. 3HI> i. SlrMi. 

Tin: m i . m m«m i u iht> in ai ^thai.i* 
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Will he find the natural loveliness chit invite! 
Braince, or an artificial "powdered look" that 
(Uggett! 1 m«kr 

Some "women ilv?iyi r *looli"' powdered — other! 
have discovered Three Flowers, the face powder so 
delicately transparent, that your natural colouring 
glows vibrantly through. Some women ire for- 
ever powdering — others have learned 
if&is* k>' experience that Three Flowers 
| jf| jjy^ ^ lce P w ^« r adheres perfectly for 
— hours. Try i bos to-day and set 
tits adrtilring glances multiply I 

In two sizes -^2 /rid. and J/Sd. — in 6 imart 
shades. 

Tttrrt Ftow'rrl TdcMHT. YVyTtKii mill)', EommcrTfcnt 
i.'. ..^;,!.-,!,.^ ( :t' ]-:cl.!;J -* ,'h"l !,r lt ; 1 :>..;' j '.i < .„ 

eeoIlnJT Sad lOotSiBI sittrfthe bith^iKrcfilif drodoriai, 
IBifvtlWiily ibaorbenrslii decorative iimeiI cam tie.rn ] /fcj. 



three flowers 4 

FACE POWDER? 

RICHARD HUDNUT 




ir it's 



The llainifctl Policeman 




-a*' Ml* ■ •.rid . nml Iir<l1r«.rli itrti* ri*.\- 
"'eUlfi ■liajilnJ In tbm itur-di uf 

iniri Aminlfjiti wbifd, la FASHION 
• ■ ainnlli, 

4 FREE PATTERNS 

Selected by MARGARET VYNER 

Sprint: M.rlr* N'omhfr Viiw oti Male, 
f.r-i rgur ■ "!■ to ...it 



BE SLIM AND 
ENERGETIC 

M j UCN p. SlOUfi. p: - tit*. « i nuilcnl 
Cheiatnt of CtUU/ TToirru A'-UirLillu, htii 
tniUr h currjul Hiidv of tm-toduclrtc rim- 
pertlur oyrr in tuny yrarc, iniL tn hia 
oraLtilnii Lhrr beaw^iI Titian I. Li Ly f«t 

I&p mlnil a'jirt nm*.l. uO>rli,ie t£» ihr 
SUjDrlCT it 4IMW. Hi>viTift qtjJ? 

Jjtfui'.h-jH'ttii And taulB prtf[tHr!lei, aa 
(Jrtri.niTrrJil.1 111* l>kl«m eun mini: 

Tilt tienimrnt will nut rtrUei Uir- hrait j,r,(i 
tail ha?r Jlu lll-m-Ctli. arid uti C 1110 jJiiyVii 
to ihr nrirnt»l weJifbi Ar^iicA (nr din:*, im: 
put an Itrfan tea in imnifMtlitftly ti la IUj 

nlat id : ■ 1 lor Lfuro* week*' luppiy. 
ITirra i» nothing *pei>\ satmin Uiifnp Ttu> 
ifi rmiil" l» yrtmml uQ nurlr lioliln The 
Rfduihii Miivinr* QrfAD in iur rirnnina 
mtnnaar. dMllaaafu} M ihr, und ipu trjr 
atirtrpliori. I* « • J-nr. [w>n Ad.: ind th« 
Sflsvries] SJJinminB Hmh a*)i(i '/it drntiH 
rHuciifltn «rif f* r»c£u or ItM Mr ni< 

Li:.rh-!' Iiriahl i.'fl A dLfl. eli*ri Ittf 
rt»y tiv itu? li l'JirpHc-d frrc.*" 




ELL, something 31 
hum to be riunr. i uuiiks to myneU, 
and 1 bl6«n mc whlnk. They titofd 
that all Tight. Windows aUrted to 
go up all ulutig Ute atrtvt. That's 
JjOndon, too-" 
Peter nuddeij. 

WelZ. a so rupptfned thai Just 
when I iOtmdrtd my wbintJr. WIMjchi 
—that's the man on the other beat 
— was In Audlty Stiumv. coming to 
invet inc. Vjij kuow, sir, we bM 
Umea lor mwwig one another, 
arj'Eingod different- like every night: 
and 13 o'clock in the square- fu our 
rendjr-voofl to-nivht. So up he 
comes In, v-nu might my. no time at 
ah, ajid fSnda me ihere, with every- 
one a-boltemig at mc from the win- 
down to know what waj up. Well, 
naturally I didn't want the whole 
bunch $t 'em running oiu ulto the 
street and out man setting away In 
the crowd, &o I Just tells tm there'* 
nothing, only a bit of an accident 
farther atong. And Uien I see 
Withers and Bind enough I was.. We 
standi there at ihv top of the street, 
and X teUs him there's a dead man 
laying In t.liv ball pi No. 13, and It 
looki to me like murder. Number 
137' be say-^, "you can't mean No. 
13. There ain't hu No. 33 in Merri- 
miin'3 End, you fathead; It'* all even 
number*.' And » it U)> etr, for the 
htniNCB on the other aid? wen- neper 

' bultli. so there'M no odd number*, at 
all, barrln No. 5 ai la the bis house 

jOn the corner. 

"W«U, ihat give me a bit of a Jolt, 
r Itnrw I'd ceen [lial there num- 

l ber writ up plain &b pie on the fan- 

| llch!, and I didn't ra how 1 could 
have been mistaken. But when 

' Withers heard the refit of the story, 
i., Lhoindi! n-iiytae I'rl ml-vwii tt for 

\ Ko. U. Ii couldn't be 18. for thera's 
only the nine h&uwa In the road: 
nor It couldn't be IB ntdlher, for 
I knew it wasn't the end house. But 
we thcmnht It might be 12 or 10; 
so awny s< goc£ to look. 

"We didn't hare no difliculty 
about getting lit at No. 12. There 
was a very pleasant old gentleman 
came down m his cu*ahlng-gown. ask- 

; liitf what the disturbance was. and 
could lie be of use. Of course, the 
minute fi e opened the door I could 
see It wWt No, 12 we wanted: there 
was only a little hull with pollAhed 
boards, and the wallc plain panelled 
— o-ll very bare and neat — and no 
black cabtnn nor naked woman nor 
nothing. The old gentleman ^d 
hia eon had heaid Mfttebodj alwut- 
tng- and knocking a few mlmitca 
parller. He'd got up ami put. bis 
head out ol the window, but couldn't 
gai nothing, but they thought from 
tlm sound it wan No. u forgotten 
bin Intrh-K ■• agatn. So we thanked 
hitn very much and went on. 

"We iiad a bit of a Job to get No 
14 downfltnirs. A fiery sort or gen- 
tlfman he was, £omethlng in the 
military way. I Uiought, but he 
turned out to itr » retirryl Indian 
Clvtl lerYant, His servant was 
dark, too— same «rt of a nigger. 
The- gentleman wanted to know what 
the Maxes all thla row was about, 
and why n decent citizen wusn't. 
allowed to get hia proper deep He 
fiupposod that young fool at No. 13 
wn« drunk again Wltlmra had to 
speak a bit iharp to him: but ai. 
la^t t.lH' nigger came down and let 
us in. The hall was not a bit 
tike— the tlalrctue ww- on the wrong 
side, for one thing, and though thort! 
■ah- a Mtatite at the foot of It. tr. 
was some kind of a hcuthen Ida] 
with a tot ol h«iio> and armH. iind 
thir walls were covered villi llI I 
sorts of brftfs stuff and native good* 
—you know the kind ol thing. 

Thwe was a blaek-and-whlU lino- 
leum on the Hour and that was about 
I a)i there was- to It. The servant hud 
l u soft sort of wny with him I dldnt 
lia.ll" liko. H€ said he atepl at the 
back and hnd honrd nothing fUJ his 
I mailer ruins for him. Then the 
|esktt4nu carnt to the top of the 
flairs, and shouted uul It -wa* nn uw? 
disturbing him: the notse onn« from 
No 12 as usual, and If that young 
man dldnt stan his blaxiky 
Xkihemlan he'd have the 

Tow on Ids fntiier, I anked if he'd 
Ki«en any tiling, and he said no, he 
hadn't. Of coutrb. sir, me and that 
0th O] chap wai toshle the pnn:h, and 
you can't ran anything what gcx^ 
on Inside tiu.je pnrelieA from the 
other liausefj, because they're filled 
In &t the sides with coIotnI glass — 
all the lDt of Lhem." 

l*rd Peter Wimwy lookt'd at t.ht» 
IKillofUiiBii nnrt tlirn looked nr the 
bottld. He fllicd bolh cuuiH£ asoin, 
"Well, fclr," said P.O. Burt, after 
rerituhlng, hhuAelf. **by this time 
TV I them waii looking rit me in rmtiirr 
un old'fdjiiloued manner, Hov>ev«r, 



Cuntmued from Page 10 

he ask] nothing, and went back 
to No. 10, where there wns two 
maiden Indies arid a hall full of 
Ittdtw birdi nnd wallpaper lllte a 
cataJogue. Tne one who 
alept hi the front wlls deaf aa a post, 
and the ••[<•• who ulepL at the back 
hadnt hpanl no thing. But we got 
hold ol their maids, and the cook 
said fthe'd heard the voice rulhnfc 

ii. !. ;■ nr itf titOUgllt It W&5 L;j NO. 13. 

ami #be'd hid her head in the pillow 
and *aJd iter prayers, 

"The houjiemaJd wai a sensible 
girl, She'd looked out when she'd 
heard nio lciKK k klng. She couldn't see 
anything at lirst, owing to us being 
la the poreh, but she thought some- 
thing must be going on. go, not wish- 
ing to catch cold, she wen! back to 
put on her bedroom ^lippttrg. When 
she got back to the window she was 
Juat to Lime to see a men running 
up the road. He went very quick 
and very slEent. aa if he had golOahus 
on, and she could see the ends of his 
muffler flying uut behind him. She 
saw htm run out of the street and 
turn Lo the hghu and then she 
heard ui« coming alone after him. 
Unfortunately, her eye being on the 
man. ahe didn't notlne which porch 
I came out. uf. 

"Well, that allowed I wasn't in- 
Tenting the, whole rttiry At any rate, 
becauno til ere waa my bloke In the. 
muffler. The girl didn't recognltt 
him aL all. Besides, ll wasn't likely 
tlie iii-s ■ had anything to do with 
It. because he- was outside wtth 
me when the yelling started. 
Hy heliet la, he waa the sort as 
tjoean't. care to have hla pockets 
examined too okate, and the minute 
my buck was turned he scooted. 

•*Now thrre ain't no need" -con- 
tinued thfi policeman.', "for me to 
trouble you, air, with all them houses 
What we went Into Wp made in- 
quiries at the Whole lot, from No. 2 
to No, W, and thcrt> wnen't one of 
them had a hall In any way* con- 
formable to whst that chap and I 
saw through the lotter-box. Yon 
«ee. sir. thouith It took me a bit o' 
time tolling. It all went very quick. 
The whole thing might take a minute 
or a mlnurr and a half, maybe. 



'ELL, air; by tt> 
Umy we'd bran into mry hoUM" In 
Merrlman'a End I win feeling n bit 
queer again, I can tell you, and 
Wither*, he won looking queerer. He 
say* lo me, 'Burt.' he n&ys, 'la this 
your Idea of i joke?' Bo J tell* him 
DV(?r again, meat nolemn, what I 
aaen. He aayjs, 'WeU, It beats me.' 
he aaya. 4 rt I didn't know you was 
a sober kind of chap I'd My you 
wjls xptoi' things.' 

' -Thihgul' I jays lo hint. 'I nt 
that there corpse a-lnym' there with 
Die knife in hn node, and Hint was 
enDiigh for mc. Tjrrible. he :«)««:. 
inii the blood all aver the floor.' 
'Well,' he imi's. 'maybe he wasn't 
dead after all. urn! they've cleared 
hhn out, of Uie way." "And cleared 
tho home away too, I juppo!i'.' I 
Mitd to him. So Withers saya, in an 
odd (tort ol voice. 'Von're jure abmit 
tht» house? You wajui't letting 5 r oui* 
Imaglnallon run away with you over 
miked female* and aueh?' lYiat was 
a nice thing lo any. 1 aald, 'No. 1 1 
wa&nt There'* oeen some monltey : 
biistiies.i going on In thla street and 
I'm goinj to get fci the bottom of ft 
if wc haa to eoeaki^oitt London for 
that chap in thn mlllTlw, , 'Yfcs,' snya 
Wiihiifis, tituty like. 'lt'« a pits he 
clearod ofT so auddcii.' "Well.' 1 
saya, 'you e&n't mv I Imagined him, 
anyhow, beMUse that there girl aaw 
him. and a Inetry Ahe did.' I vaid, 'or 
you'd be aayinv nixt T ought to be In 
Odlney Hateh.' 'Well.' he says, 'I 
dunnn what you thlnlc you're Roing 
to do about I) You belter ring up 
th» station and ask for liutrue lions.' 

"Which r dtd. And ScwanL Joner 
he came down hlnwcll and he Uitons 
attentive-like to what wc both tuu 
ti> iuiv. and then fie walk* alonic the 
jitiej-l, *inw-llkr. from end to end, 
Ann then he comes pack and says, 
to me. Now. Burt,' he saya. 'Just you 
describe thai hall to me again, care- 
ful.' Wlilclt t linn, same iii I tit- 
Eonbed It to you. air. And li« Eays, 
'You'io ami there was a room on the 
Ml ol tha ilkirs with the aim aud 
ailver on the mble; and the room 
on Uie right with the pictures in it?' 
And I mji.. 'YeA. Bfraeatit Tm aulte 
»nre of Utat." And wither* aaya, 
'Ah!' in a kind of got-TQu*now voiw. 
if ;ou like my rneanhlg Ami the 
>e.reennt says, 'Now Burt.' ho My*, 
'pull younrlf together aud take a 
look at these here house*. Don't you 
see tnry're nil suigle-frtinted? There 
ain't one. of cm hoa rooms both tides 



tt the front hall. Look al the wm. 
dowx you lool.' he aaya." 

lord Peter poured 0"' B>* U*1 '' 
the i ■t:ti'...' -ir 

"I don't mind teUihB you. air" 
went on tile poUoeuian. "that 1 wai 
ralr knocked allly. To think of me 
never noticing that! Withers hnd 
noticed It all right, and that's what 
made hCP think I mui [Intro: or 
barmy. But I stuck to what I'd setn. 
I ..ii'.; thenc iwmK be tvo of uirm 
hnusea knnckt'd into one, aomewUi f 
but that didn't work, because tcp A 
been Into all of Uiehi. and then 
wosnT no such thing— not, wlUn "i: 
there was on« o' Uimn eoni-eaki! 
doors like you read about In crook 
stories. Well, anyhow.' I says lo '.t» 
tergeanL, 'the yells was real oil 
right, because, other people nesni 
'em. Just you Bik. and they'll tell 
you.' So the sergeant saya. 'Well, 
Burt, IH give you every chancs.' 

"So ho knocks up No. 13 again— 
not wishing to annoy Nu. 14 nny 
more than ha was already — and this 
time the son comes down. An agr«- 
sblr gcatloman he was, too; nm. n 
bit put out. He says. Oh, yes, he'd 
lienrd th.p yells and his latin-re 
heard them too. 'No. Uf. he wsi, 
'Hut's where the traubli? it' 

" 'A very odd hluke is No. 14. and I 
shouldn't be surprised If he beats 
that unfortunate servant o( lib. 
The Englishman abroad yon tnail 
The outponta ol Empire and all lull 
kind of thing. They're rough and 
ready— and then the curry in uiuta 
ports Is bad for the liver.' So I ms 
for Inquiring at No. 14 again; but 
the sergeant, he loses patience, and 
aays. 'You know qullr Wall,' he jays, 
'it olii'l No. 14, and, in toy ouln.uiL 
Burt, you're either clotty or drunk. 
You best go home straight away, be 
saya. 'and sober up. and I'll we you 
again when you can give a better 
account of yourself." So T arguia 
a bit, but It ain't ho use, and avir 
he gee*, and Withers gnes bank to 
his beat And I walks up aru! S"jt. 
a tit till Jeanp oomes to ante over, 
and then I comes away, aud thaii 
when I aees you. six." 

The polleetnan'* narrative bad 
lasted some time, and the bands 
ol the grandfather clock gtond at a 
nuoxter to Arc, Peter Wltnpej 
gasi'd benevolently at bis companion, 
tar whom ho was beginning to fed 
a positive attectlon. He was. J 
anything, slightly more drunk uiaa 
the policeman, for he hud inland 
tea and tiad no appetite Tor oil 
dinner, but the wine hud not cluuiled 
Ills wits; it had only lncrca&ed ei- 
cllablltny and postponed lloep. Ed 
began lo Question Ms visitor. 

Pleose turn to Page 18 
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BMISH COKSTIPflTIOS 

NY Al fl&acn pad* c*n«ilp»'i*« '* 1 
NrVT DUAL wy t>H,»N II U ■ n w »M » 
Wrtn af Out 4 ol Naiiui'w"* awn I 
frqn. fcarcpji «und Ckicari. Tin*"' 1 • 

UsstMsiJat tUllntJ talaUl. Ton u "*f~ 

R»itct« nnnntl bow*! *ftfnn T-Ti-'rl"! 

mfid CTwnlir with J'loii»n -«1^"' J 1 

lax ■du!t* uil rhlliM*n- Sola | ^ 
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Some 



N£W LAUGHS 



"My hair needs culling badly," 
"I think it's bad enough as it It,' 




You'll hate to come up 
another three Inches, Huts 
(iorxe llrnmble." 




"Hhirh du you want, a hard or a sort pencil?' 
"Hard! I'm writing to a boy I'm (td-un with!' 



0t 



in 



art 







Muse 

ont<" nS 



Coos* 1 



fluent 



imnte 



far 



"ll/m/'s made your icirc so wild?" 

"She put her hat dotcn at a jumble sale, and someone sold it for threepence.'' 



**• °i 



ana , 



Brai 



ramwaves 

A iirijf 41 f 2''li L» pAlil for rach 
J«kt ILird- 



\yTFE .'going »way for wt»l(-«nd> : 
Do you remember what time 
my train leaves to-morrow? 

HliLbAntl : Slxtrirn hour*, wwnteen 
mluutL'b. and thirl/ stvatlda trom 
now. dear. 



• liwror, eh* wnrt.s jHjtmimi for M tufftrm af nt,l, mil n. 1 1»t n „t— 
srtri.QRirtA, aft otlff furt prut-tic* wrrf oil oi!*r tht! world. 

Te» tan e urc or V etp away/ colds and influania by taking 
"mburgb Cough Mlrfur* containing the dissolved and 
uttonifind vaccina knows as L ANT I G EN. 



HO -it*. tKtmt al bnllA. 
JT.' "f *•<■//* rwftrtpwi ,' 
■fT ,l. rrr , , H(lr(| OJ( 

•*J" *T wrrounWiij, ,)„.,„ 



NO r»«l u/ (loir /mm 

Hwjfc — 

BUT a ,n i'i uml tut* dinti 
tuition vf thul "j>otieti" 



MONET ;>IN<[| 

One tost loch ii.-v 

JtlMI tlUrli! 




Edinburgh 

COUGH MIXTURE 

CONTAINING LANT/GEN 



"TfcAVE: Panian, Mto. but swim- 
ming Isn't aTlrwfd in T.hli lake. 

City Visitor: Why didn't yon tt-11 
me fcrjtfore I imdrwsed? 

Duvfl: There Lrn'L itny law ftfttttM 

■!!:.!:■•■- 



piRSrr LABORER: You ought to 
lukc pleasure Lu your work, the 
l)Qns wy?i- t.itcr* n eteliaJu in caniuig 

tCl WDlIC- 

SetOUd Laborer: OhI H>*11 be 

wanting lis iri Bntert.il Innwit 
tax n* JtL 



"TRAFFIC COP (to nwbori&tj: I'm 
gotnji to book you for ftptviiuig, 
tind uU,o fur liifiultius nil officer. 

MotorUt: But I never opened my 
DKBtttL 

Traffic Oop: Thut ruaScnn no- di% 
ferwiiT I know Kiwi you 'iv think- 



J ITTLE WUXIK WW keenly b> 
lermtail In the cotiducLar ot the 
ordKiitrk. 

-Muminy," he tiiitfd, "whv ilow 
ihiit nmu hit nt ttw woman vlih his 
■Ml* 

' He Is riot hittmfr «t her. Be 

"Well, Uuh Wliul En the liuty h.iU 
lfT^m , fOfT" 




VARICOSE 
VEINS.... 

can be restored to 
normal. 



ARE you one of those unfortunate 
or uncaring women who rind 
the admiration in everyone's eyes 
suddenly change to disgust, when 
they notice ugly, swollen varicose 
veins on your legs ? 

Ttw poitt, Ottguiah arati duliguinmnnt nf yui-.com 
voin* «m bp eod*4 - oven 1a long nicudmij 
COM — with tb» bolp cri Moono'i EnvBiold OIL 
A pawwlul. pen at mii nrj, ye1 »oothing anilaaptlc. 
K»wi'i Em •mid Oil ctrn^rtfinilT jtronrrlliwui 
lb* thin raloxwi win wnlli. and in □ that) 
•Im* tht *tWQlE*n Imoti and rain bu.nr.hxhi will 
llWfrt end wilh couttnuod Ueatmant. c»IUTn to 
nortnoJ 

M»on*'j Emarald Oil it %tAml<?ss — nntf 
p/tuanf la (t». 

G«t ■ battl* from, your cKcimlvt to day. 

i:\ii;rai,d oil 
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tips touched 
HlthTangec arc 
youthful, Ntvrjt 
pointed 



If four lipitirlt givtj jnu tint g |jr. 
fng piinitd loot -It hia'l T«n£«I 
Tin Tingee can't paint. It i ja'f paint. 
Iniread, by in magic CuJcf Chaugc 
Principle, it hti»gt uut ytmi uwn 
nuunl Inclines*. Onagc In the 
HXit, Tui(!cc dtuigo on jrimt h> 
to tbc «r,c shu J* mot becoming to 
JOU. Mikes your It pi live -wich youth' 
Jul alluring color. Use Tangte to- 
day. Votlt II : :. 1 ■ will approve. 



I ENDS THAT Pil NTEO LOOK 



MnJti. and 



Catarrh Cleared 

* Your digestion, upj^t by mudem 
dJet. Mih- to extract bload^purlfyinif 
minerals from food. Dlntitlans re- 
conucend COLGSEFT1C to combat 
I h 1 « condition. COLOSKPTic 
cleanses the colon or pa Isonotis 
waste supplying the eJ$Ki*nUal, vital 
minerals at the f-Ume time. Tbun 
the basic cause of clogging 1 , poison- 
ous catarrh Is removed. You swiftly 
regain vigorous health. COLOSKP- 
TIC. 3.0 and 6. 6, all cncmlstK. Free 
sample oent an receipt of 3d. stamp 
to Bor 3415R. GP.O, Sydney."* 



you looked 

throngh the Jetter-oox, could you we 
any part of th* celling, or the lights?" 

"JJq. air: on account., you see, of 
the flap. r eoutil see right and 
]nj*t nrjd jiirulrtht forward; but not 
upwards, and none of the near part 
□I the flucr." 

"When you looked at the home 
from outside, there was no light 
except through the fanlight But 
when you looked through the flnp, 
all the rooms wen In. right and left 
and at the bunk?" 

"ThaTt's so. sir." 

"Are there bn cfc doors to the 

hotwrj,?" 

"Yes, sbr. Coming out of Met- 
rlman'5 End, you turn to the rtght, 
and thera's urn opening a little way 
along which taken you to the back: 
door a,** 

"i'ou seem Lo have a very dintinot 
visual memory. I wonder if your 
other fcimlei of memory are as good* 
Cun ynu tell me. for instance, 
wln'ititT any of the houses you went 
Into had any particular smell? 
Especially id, 12. anc] 14?" 

"5m"lt, air?" The policeman 
:■■■'! his eyes to stimulate recol- 
lection. "Wh} - . yen, sir. No. 10, 
where the two ladle* live, iluu hm1 
a htiri at an nld-jtaaahioncd smull. 
T can't put me tongue to It, Not 
lavender— hut wmiethlng us ladles 
keeps in bowls and <juch— rose leaves 
and what, not. Poiptmrri. that'a 
the stuff. Potpourri. And No. 
12— welt, no, tlwre was nolhlnji par- 
ticular there, except I remember 
□linking they maat keep pretty good 
servants, though we didn't see any- 
body earept the family. All tlml, 
floor and panelling was polii.-hed 
beautjlut— you omdd flee your face 
In it. Beeswax and turpentine, I 
aaya to meself- And elbow-grease. 
WhAt. you'd call a clean houee with 
a good, clean ajnetl, But No. 14 — 
that was different. I didn't like the 
i-mell oi that. Stuffy, like an If the 
nigger had been burning some o' that 
there incense to hi* idol/,, maybe. 
I never could abide niggflrs,'" 

"Ah!" aald Peter. "What you 3ay 
Li very jtuggeallve;' He [iiun-d hia 
finffer-Uiv* together and ahot his Inst 
quettton dtbt them: 



The Han u led Polieenian 




INSTANTLY REDUCE 
Your WAIST and HIPS 

Keep your figure lorever young. Do not 
diet, axid tafce no dangerous drugs or 
tiring exercises to look slimmer, younger, 
and smarter. 

Wear a Figure Control 
Corset to secure a slen- 
der, graceful figure. 
Reduce two Inches m a 
week, three Inches In 10 
days. Tills beautiful 
corset will give you 
straight, slender lines, 
thus enabling you to 
wear chic, youthfully-cut clothes imme- 
diately. 

Figure sag vanishes. Bulges are 
smoothed out— you actually REDUCE at 
waist, hips, and thighs, and you look 
and feel so much younger, so much 
smarter. 

The FIGURE CONTROL CORSET gives 
natural balanced support. It slims your 
hips and wnlst, and 
flattens your abdomen 
with positive cross-over 
frontal control. I:.-: 
gentle, almost imper- 
ceptible, massage -like 
action reduces your 
waistline and beautifies 
your figure with every 
move you make. 




"Ever bwin inside the Kutiorml 
OallEryT" 

"No, sir," Biud the palict'tntin, bj- 
tomshnd. "I can't say nc I ever 

"That's London again," hald Peter. 
"We're the last people in the world 
to know at.vi.n,. of our §re« 
metropolitan iiuilcuUaiis, Now what 
k the best way to Lac-tie this bundi 
of toughs, I wonder? It's a little 
early Inr a call. Still, there'll until- 
ing lute dolus one's igoatl deed befois 
hruutU-M, and Ita sooner you're »t 
rigbt with the sergeant the Hotter, 
tiet me ace Tes—I ttalnlc that mny 
do it. Oo^tuniD p]' . Eire noi ■ a 
rule in my line, hut my routino hai 
been &□ much upset already, ont! way 
mid Bnother. thW mi irregularity 
moie or less wi:i burdly matter. 
Wall there tor me while t hove a 
bath and change. I may be n little 
time; but it would li.trdty be. decern 
to Ret there before slit." 

Tile Llath hud been on attractive 
t.hmitriit. but wa»j perhnps Ul-Ddviwd, 
for a -'iir J.'rii- laiujuor .srnlc over him 
with the tourll of the llOt water, The 
cbumparnr was lotinB IU effcrves- 
cenre, Jt wus with an cflori that 
he diiutited hhiiM.11 ool and re- 
owutiiji'd hlRtwif Willi a coiti 
shower, 

The matter of drew required ft 

little thought. 

Hr- setected what he thcmnht won 
suitable far the rota he was to play 
and come downstnlrn again, lo Sod 
P. C. Burt fast asleep, wlLh his mouth 
open and nnorlng. 

Peter was hurt. Here he wfl2. rJic- 
rlncing hjmseU in tlie Interest)* of 
thU stupid pollceQULii, and the man 
hadn't the romnion decency to 
appreciate ft Howcvjr, Inert' wns 
no point m waking him ycL He 
yawned horribly and sat down. 

ft was the footman who wakened 
the sleefiern at tialf-past si*. If he 
wili surjirtaed to see tut muster, very 
strangely nttlred. slumbering lb the 
liall in comr>oiiy with a large police- 
man, lie VM too well tralrjml to odmit 
the far.: even to himself. He miirrly 
removed the tray. The fsjnt clink 
of fllass roused Peter. 

"Hllllo, WlllUJn." he sold. "Have 
r sv-ersiept my«U7 What's the 
time?" 

"PlVC and twenty to seven, my 
lord." 

'•Just about right." He rEnirm- 
ben-d that thr; footman slept on the 
toji floor, "All quiet on the Western 
Front, WUltnm?" 

"Nat altogether quiet, my lord " 
William permitted himself a slight 
snuie. 'The yuung mauler was 
lively About five. But all satisfac- 
tory. I gather from Nurse Jenkyn," 

"Nurse Jenkyn? Is that the yonng 
one? Don't let yourself be run 
away with. William. 1 sav, junt 
give P C. Burt a light prod "in the 
ritos, would you7 Ho and I have 
business together." 



.,,V.'r^ irolijtlnit 
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NOT MADE 
OF RUBBER 

Thf fiawt Control Canst ff 
Afflnttrlv NOT mitlfr vf r-R'bhrr. 
XX it ;oi'.<--i-j: anrt krarr/atlu 
marl' &f fpcriaJ cvnrt 

viBltriali Co rftfut* snfl ran" 
frol (A* ftaurr in. nb*)vlut* 
comfort BHd rafttv. Jt U 
Itght *xrl fle.MMe., itml auarun- 
tttm fa Xttp Hm !.tK"/g Uaet cm 
loop ci il t> worn. 




Urduc (r?a ttrxhi/ 
fi(pi and thwhi. 



SENT on 7 Days' FREE TRIAL 



prove, oulekly and definitely, that 
the KICltIRE CONTROL CORSET 
will reduce your waist and hlp«, give 
copifortlnst mpporl and npaft to 
your abdomen, and lovely, slim, 
youthful grace and energy to your 
figure. 

I wont yon to try the FIOURE 
CONTROL CORSET for 7 days at 
my expense. You'll bo thrilled with 
the results. If not perfectly sr. tinned, 
you can return the Corset and the 
bet will not cost you a penny. Call 
for a Peruana! Fit ting and Demon- 
stration, or Poot the Free Coupon. 
Howl 



POST THIS COUPON 
SEND NO 
M ON E Y 

Mltj.t Fltrrnnitrj DriiLUm* 
ntJURK CONTHQL CORSET CO 
P a. . 

339- il HIiJiCiTlh ftt.. HT13NFTf 

Without rati «r i.lilljfi.tlun ^fjh! mr 
full pjirueuLum <it 1N# MOUJUj CON- 
If'i!. ( OJI.in (..!,] , tug - EUffl' 

flOOt TfUAL OPFIR. 

«tw 

A^VWrS , 



End the actlritlem of tftr morning 
were beginning. The mllkn^n came 
Jinking nut of tl.e ful-dtv-aat;; Ushls 
we he tw inkling in upper roomo ; 
hMdft Were wHJiilrawlDjf curtains; 
U. front oi No 1(1 t,hi> housemnld was 
filrendy scrubbing Llie .■■ . i>- Pecer 
Mtfif4 h» jwIJeeman it the top ol 
Ihv a tree t 

"I dont wnnt to make ray Qx^t 
appearariee with official Qccampani- 
' ment," he aid. "Cpfne .iJ- wJifll 
I berkon. What, by Uac way, is 
thn name of the apxecablo m?nijp- 
man In No. 13? J think i, c ^ 
of some i 1 i. '.i:i . to Ufl," 

"Mr. OURllDran hlr/' 

Ttie polleenmn lucked at FVT.f-j- 
ex|XN.'f4i!.tly. He seemed to hsn 
iibiinriaDed nil inUhttivej and lo nlaee 
Implicit ttnAtfaOce In This hospitable 
and ftooeotrle npi.tirm.ui. Peter 
ttoUcbed, tto-wn the slrwt with hit 
hand* In his !j-o users poekrta and 
hit ahjabby hat pullnd ;. 1 . :,. over 
hln eyes 

At No, 12 he patibpd and examined 
the wtndowtj Those on the proinwl 
Soar were open; the house wna 
awake. He marched up the steps, 
took I brief Rlance throujfh the flap 
oi Lhe letter-toox and rang the bell. 
A maid In a neat blue dress and 
wldtc cap and apron opened the 
door. 

"Good mom4U|B, ,, Mil Pcicr, 
sllebtly raising the shabby hat; *is 
Mr. 0'tIallnran In?" He gnvt the 
T" i\ aoft Coikt.iiLcntal roll. "Nat 
the old sentleman. X moan ytiuns 
Mr OHftUoran?" 

"He's In," liie maid, doubt- 
fully, "but he Lfsn't up yet/* 



Conrinued from Poge 16 

"Oil 1 " Aoid Peter. "Well It Iti a 
little early for a visit. But I desire 
to 9tm lilrii ursently. I am— there is. 
a 1J it I «.- Irouble where I live. Could 

you Mltrenl hUn— would you be £0 
kind? I have walked all the way," 
he added, pathetically, and with per- 
fect truth. 

"Have you. sir?" aald the mtUd, 
She n dried kindly, "Yau do look turd 
&Jr, nnd that's a fact-" 

H It is noUUBff," wild Pflter. "It Li 
only th*t I Joi'fol to Imve any dinner. 
But II I ■ ■■■■ Mr. OHailoruh IL 
uU! he nil ritfht," 

"Vou'd better come In, b1t. m eald 
the mo-ld. "Ill see II I can wake 
him.** Bhe conducted the cxiiniistcd 
ttranser in and ottered htm a cluvlr. 
"What name .thatt I say. nr?" 

"Petrovhuiky," eald hb lord>ih>n. 
bftrddy. Au hk had ruthrr expected* 
ndtihici bbo uiiusoaJ mime nor the 
nnn:«u»J elotheti of this undfuaUy 
eurty visiter seemed to causa very 
njueh aurprlM. Tin maid lefL hint 
in the tidy Uttla jianelled hnll and 
Wi^it upstatrs wlltiout «o much bj> n 
Blant'e at TJie umbrrlla -stand. 

I*rt to himself Peter sat stJU. 
nollclnp that the hall wa* remark- 
Rbly bare of furniture, and wati lit 
by a single rlectrli* pendant fllmuat 
ltniued lately ku6>ide the trout door. 
The letter-box woa Lht* tarLuil trlee- 
coro, the bottom of which had been 
carefully lined with brown paper. 
Prom t.lte hack of the noose came 
a fimnll of frying baeoxL 

Preftcuity thrTC was the sound af 
aimebody running downntalra. A 
young man appeared in a diesslnfi- 
gown. He called out a£ hu came 
In: "Is that you. Btefan? Your 
name camr up as Mr. Whiaky. 
Maria run away again, or— What 
the dickens? Who the devil are 
you, *tiT' 

A^^MSEY," said 
Peter, mildly, "not Whisky; Wlmsey 
the paUciraan'tt frkud. I Juet looked 
in u> ccineratiiiate you on n maatery 
or the art nf ralkB perspective which 
I thou eh t had perished with the hu 
BenlOtU ViMJ HuflgaTrnfitfa. or at 
leafit with Grace and Lanibelet." 

"Ohl" said the younp man. He 
hrtd a pleasant odira:eiLai] co, with 
hnmorouj! eyes atiti ears pointed like 
a faun'. 1 :, He lnughcd a litlJe rue- 
fully. "I suppose my beaubhil 
murder is out. It was too good to 
IoaL Those hobbies I I hope they 
B»ve No. 14 a bad night. May I 
ask you how ynu rome to be in- 
volved in the matter?"' 

Peter, "am the kind of 
person In whom dlstre-suijd con- 
stableij connde- — I cannot imagine 
why. And when I had the pleturc 
of that sturdy blue-clad figure, led 
co persuasively by u Bohemian 
etrangtr and Invited to pen through 
a hole. I wan irresistibly tranaported 
In poind to the National Gallery. 
Many a tunc have I squinted aide* 
wayn through thorn- holes into the 
little black box and admired thai 
Dutch Interior of many vistas 
painted &o convinclnjily on the four 
flat Bides of trie box. How right 
you were to preserve your eloquent 
silence I Your Trtoh brogue would 
have given you away. The ser- 
vants. T gather, were purposely kept 
out of sight.** 

"Tell me," said Mr. O'HaUoran, 
JieatlriR himself sideways upon the 
hall table, "dti you know by lj«art 
the occupation of every resident in 
tli In qunrtrr df London? I ao not 
paint under my own name." 

^"0." Mid Peter. "Like (lie pnnd 
Dr. Watson, the constable could 
observe, thougli he could not reason 
Iroiu las ofcaerentkm; it was the 
imiell of turnentlne that betrayed 
you. 1 Rather that at the time 
of his flr*t call the apparatus was 
not very far ofS* 

"It Wfu, folded together and lying 



un tier the sUUs," replied the 
painter. *Tt has since been removed 
to the studio. My father had cuiiy 
Jum had time to get It out of the 
way and hitch down the 'No. 13' 
from the fonliglii before the pollcs 
relnforcsmenta arrived. Be had taftf 
even time to put back this table 
I am sitting on; a brief khtifcfcdtt 
would have discovered It In the 
dlnln^-rooiji. My father Is a re- 
markable sportsman: 1 connnt loo 
hJjrhly recommend the presence of 
mind hn displayed while I was hnrt- 
ing round the hounies nnd leaving lUm 
to hold the fort. It would have 
'•■'!! so sample and no unenterpris- 
ing to explain; but roy father, heme 
on lriphaaan, enjnya r reading on Oia 
coat-Sails or authority .** 

"I should like to meet your father 
The only thing I do not thoroughly 
understand 1& tlie reason Of thLa 
elaborate plnL Were you by any 
chanre exceutlng a burglary round 
the comer, and keeping the polite 
In play while you diet it?" 

"I never thought af that," jaiti The 
young man, with regret In htt voice. 
"Wo. The bobby was not the pre- 
destined victim. He happened to 
be present at a full-dress rehejmal. 
and the joke woa too good to be to*L 
The fact Is, my undo l& Sir Lucim 
Prcuton. the RA." 

"Ah!" said Peter. -The lisht 
begins to break." 

"My own style of draughtsman- 
ship,'* pursued Mr, O'Hullorau, "i» 
modom. My unci** has on wvrra] 
occasions inlarmed me that I draw 
like that only because I do not knew 
how to draw. The Idea was that 
tiv AhGuirf be invrteu; to dinner to- 
morrow and regaled with a MOr7 
of the mysterlouH No. U, aald to 
appear from time to time in thlf 
street and to be haunted by .'•i.-.i.uie 
noXicfl. Ba-.ing thur? detalrtcd hiLa 
till rJose upon midnight, I should 
have ant out to see him to th? top 
of the street. As we went alone, 
llie cries would have broken out. f 
should have led him bank 

"Nothing." said Peter, "could be 
clearer After the pjelimmitry *hoc*£ 
he would have been forced to con- 
fess thut yotir draughtfimniWdp was 
a triumph of academic accuracy ." 

"I hope/' said Mr. OUalloran, "the 
performane*) mny sttll so forwurd u 
criminally intended." He kxiked 
wltJi Fome anxiety at Peter, who 
replied : 

"1 hope so, Indeed. I also hope 
that your uncle's hfart h h strani; 
one. But may I, In the mean tin* 
pinna! tn my unfortunati* ]X»llci'aiss 
arul relieve hla mind? 
danger of losing hi? promotion, 
through a suspicion that he w 
drunk on duty." 

"t3ood lord!" said Mi. O'Rall-rjrjin. 
"No — I don't want that to lumps. 
Fetnh him in." 

The dltnoullv woo to make PC 
Burt recognise in the daylight What 
he had seen by night through Hit 
letter- Map. Of the framework of 
painted canvas, with its form* ind 
figures oddly foreshortened and dl> 
t nrled, he could make little. Onrf 
when thr thing wan set up uxt 
lighted In tlie curtained studio vol 
he at length reluctantly conrlnretl. 

*IVa wonderful." he said. "TtTo 
like Maskclyne and Devon t. I 
wkah the screeont could Q-aern it" 

"Lure him down hero to-mcrrcr 
Tilght," said Mr. OTlalloran. "Ht 
him eome oju my uncle's bociyKULird. 

Tou " he turned to Peter— *yflU 

aecm to have a way with polireinea. 
Can't, you inveigle the fellow alnag? 
Your im persona Uon of atarvinp arul 
dijiconiiolate BLoftmfburj' le fully at 
r.onvmcijig ox mine. Bow about ItV" 

"I don't know." 1 *ald P*Wr, Tl« 
noHtnnie gives me pain. Besides, 11 
It kind to a poor paUceniariT 1 
give you tl.e R.A., but when It rooter 
to the guardian of the law— dosll IS 
all' TVH a family man, and f 
iminT. have some spksc of rrflpon* 
slhuity." 

{Copyrir.liti 




Italiy Oruntmuud 
Winner of Optn IJuimiuomtiip 
«l Sydney Buby Shout. 



GIVE BABY LOVELY CURLS 

THIS SIMPLE EASY WAY 

rnh Dnrlyntt | D Ul llii^ • tulr ..'■.! '> !>l 

11 itaw Into dMiffnful vim ud - 

pet WrrBrlh*tLi it f h&tr *ni II ***!™!Z T 

vmU tSleX. R« Kit ttliftt Mr. *m[ K*4 

laipud at I'urlrprl ri*.1 fan* it t"lpnl '•■<■' 

b>br U win 11,- ova t. n.»i.iai"-i>hii. >l Uir ' ' 
abov in «ydn*«. „ - r 

■'Gitrl>prt hu tW! *on«Jtri with «ut Biisj » Ji*ir. 
« M Mil to be slraluM— tin'- ittrr t If* ippW*""* 
Q! CtuijtEt. W* wrrr d*Lm[i[«l wiUi thn <.»iltt 
ruiit ti iiw hu n mtitn ol iturlM frf>hUj nilnsifM " 
huby rhnwi thr tutlpii; »l«nya tvitmk ot "".^2 
»na w» fri tali ht> bun onr rJ it" u-»uim " 

«*Tda hit HJHrktte4 IIMMrWl" 

O** • intw of ('arlrpet rrnm ffcr«u»t 

Out [un net iaB*tr< 

CURLYPET 
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WEAVES DOUBLE STRENGTH 
INTO EVERY LOVELY TOWEL 

-A, \\very D Rl -fi LO is true to measure. 

^ Every D R I - G L has that double warp thread, 

ijg Hemmed D H I - G L S are smarter, wear longer 

★ Pay no Ijiocr for these lovelier CHtI-G!jO*S thai come to vim 
fully hemmed. 

And those inches Earned tinder to make the hem are never 
included as part of tbr staled size- Run your tape measure 1 
over any DRI-GIO towel. When you buy a 24" X 45" sire then 
you get a full 24" x 4ST stir with no deduct™ for hemming. 

All r>RI-CI.O'S are woven on a base of 
double-warp or two-fold yarn. Two-fold yam | «I\I>|_ f^T f\" 
means double strength. Double wear. Make I V ttl 



* 
★ 



Run your i-ijk- 
over any Dri-Glo towel. 
Il always mriMim up to the full 
«ar vlatrd — with no deduction 
for the deep hems. 



DRl-GLO'S NEW DESIGNS ARE NOW F° 6iil 
SINGING A SPRING SONG IN ALL LEASING CITY AND COUNTfif 



ORES THROUGHOUT AUSTRALIA 
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ignorancm ^Terrible ordeal in 
earthquake 

WraiiR f freM^teJ fiphl for life- 



\\ r HILE dlEffinM a ponl hols Father 
in. i ..vf-n ii d rusty uu box which 
kiu found 10 contain cartridges. mk| 
for safety he placed it in » loft 

Not long Afterwards I was told 
to bring u pencil -holder to school 
bat havmg spent the money on 
chooalates I wu in a dilemma 

The pencil- bolder tuui to bo prtv- 
duced. The money was Rone. What 
a tO do? Then I remembered the 
'things Father liad found. They 
would meet the case: 1 rould put 
my (date- pencil iu one end, and the 
lead pencil in the other- So I 
thought. 

Alt'- 1 climbing into the loft I got 
a hammer and drove n »uUl into the 

tin. 

Immediately there waa an ex- 
Plasm n and nearly half my left 

hnnrl WJLK hlOWTJ Off. 

2JG in FJormrf MrJa,ngh1an, T>on- 
iM 3L Prahran. Vlr. 

\t»flrly suffocated 

VITITH my TT JM\ tJM *oo I was 
inspecting & new residence, and 
Meppnd into a large cupboard to 
gauge its possibilities a.-, h linen 
nrOBS. 

JokmaJy, my mhi shut the door 
and then found i< impossible in 
o|^n it I frantically begged him to 
do something quickly, tut X mas suf- 
foratuiy. b\iL hr could not pvi a key 
or anything to smash it open 

It was two hours later when my 
huabxnd opened the door to find 
me un conscious a doctor said I 
could not have lasLnd much longer. 

At least it taught my son not to 
play Jokes. 

Z/6 to Mrv T. Srhuberth, School 
trill Mm mi. Newcastle. N.S.W. 



TirHliW the deflating 
TT earthquake swept the 
Hawkes Bay district In New 
Zealand in 1931 I was living 
In Hastings and received a 
note Tram a friend asking me 
to call and see tier at the: 
hotel at which she was living. 

1 decided to call immediately, and 
on my way ootiired that the sky was 
a peculiar color, while tlmrr wue- 
a brooding stillness In the ah as 
though ol mi Impending storm. 

However, this did not worry me 
and I entered the hotel and went up 
to my friend's room on the third 
rhxn But as I opened the door I 
heard a dull rum hit,- which rapidly 
; rjrrAim- Inuder and nearer. 

Almost immediately the building 
rocked. The (lunr heaved Ithr- ihr 
deck nf a. ship in a storm, and then, 
with a loud explufdun, Lhr outsiUi 
wall roUansed. 

"It's an earthquake," we 
called out in terror, but before 
we could do or say more my 
friend and her bed disap- 
peared in the wreckage of the 
failing vail. 

with her screams echoing tu my 
ears I staggered along the hallway 
and down the swaying staircase 
willi pictures tumbling frum the 
walk all around me, the one Idea In 
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Lei me show you bow to 

"DAMP -SET" your 



5£oti.vwooi 

quick 



and the movie* 
were cpiick to uif this "'danip-ict*' 
idea . - - »i i the discovery of a 
idiiHMi-. cnruulrani t<> Nei* York, 
Londuu. and V.u<; ~t- t mui v -■ loo< , . . 



Naw, Velmol mike* 
umplc — that you can 
own fhuf, at bo IDC . , 



[ » easy — so 
ihimp'iet" pMir 
younetf! 



hair 

wilt VELMOL 

A damp-sci with Velmol worki oo 
hair of any texture, any colour, on 
any wive. In ;un four minutes — with 
m ir-w dropt of Velmol — you can k* 
yaw own liuir inm deep, firm. Jul- 
iroui wjitc* or curb- — just « you 
like ihem best. 

Vcltnol ii not Kicky — ran £rt*Jty — 
noo-powdrry. It leave* yout hair with a 
ihniliitig new bumfy of natural sparkle! 



FIRST; Hun a wet comb 
through your hiir lo 
damp it- 



KfiXT: Mobiiru your 
bruah u ith a few drop) 
ol Velmol and btuih 
evenly mrotigb the 
length of your hair. 



NOW: Set the wares or 
curb> io your hair with 
finger* and comb 
That* all! (Holdj a 
finger wave for day*!) 



Yt», delfltirly, "Damp ■wtting" wirh Vrfanol h*> enmc t„ i*t*y . . . Ii uvc 
maw . . . temper . . , and money, too- A tf» bottle lm*a lor mnmfhu. 

Aik foe Velmol at your rhemist, tforc cr oflutdrrw 




Short 
Snap 



ESjj 



my mind behuj hi eM»pe from thf 
doomed buildlmt- 

H:i!i mad with fear. I fought my 
way down step by step until on 
reibchlnK the first floor, a mass ol 
ronrrrete ytruck me on thi j rigiit side 
and I knew no more. 

Wben 1 reeained r»Jisi'ioii5neiA I 
waa screaming with pain In my 
KTrUMhtd RhOUbler xtwJ mnkle. 
Beveral men lifU-d the eonerete off 
me, turluTine mf more and more 
with each motp they made. 

Eventually they Kot me clear r and 
it:- the mm themselves were in - 
Jured they had to drag me along 
the floor to the street. 



Hurricane terror 

A TROPIC hurricane 1e somethlJifi 
to br r(;inembpred, 

While I was living at Lautoka. 
Fiji, a rL blow" reached ua on a. Kiuur- 
duy oiarriing and in an incredibly 
stiort spiice of time had worked It- 
self up to n demon iac-ad frenzy. 

Ever>ahing was nai]ed down and 
batten5 fafitcned aerobe the windows, 
but many pones wert? sha tiered by 
flying objects. 

Suddenly the corrugated iron root 
of the bock verandah waa lifted 
and hurled over the front of the 
house, slicihg through a couple nf 
pntro Lrees on its way. 

About 6 p_m_ we decided that the 
bowse was umalc. and packing a 
few dry clothes in a tin box we went 
out into tile sturm We were soaked 
hi a flash, and us we left the house 
a piece of iron became ritsludgcd Trum 
the roof and fell between us. 

When we returned an Sunday 
nigh! 1 saw with hfirror the remains 
of my bed. A seventy-gallon uuik 
had fallen through the dour ri^'hl 
onto the framework. 

2/C to Mrs. C It (JhrwUtlenen, 
Suva, FIJI. 

J^tGHT years ago, nt the age of 
ten. T hod a horror of darkness. 
hum my liiiiiginat.iitit w-nutd or(en<-un- 
jure the mo*l terrifying spectres Imm 
harmless objects. 

Lying in bed, I saw above the 
sill a bead, and then whnL Jsenmed 
an arm fumbling at the wrndow 
catch, I opened my mouth io M-rwim. 
but no sound came, My heart 
thumped and bentlK nf prrKplrntlnn 
stood out an my forehead. 

At length I managed to force a 
cry from my lipa On went the 
light! T was storing with dilated 
eyed at — my own pet cat, back 
arched and tall waving and wonder- 
ing what all the noise was about 

2 to V H. < u-tii. Wangamni 
ltd., Mart«n. XJ.. 



"I DAGGERED Joum the 
su'jyrrto atmrcaie u^tlh pictures 
tumbhng alt around me.'' 



The agony I suffered on that 
journey cannot be imagined. But 
worse was tn come On mae hingr 
the street I raw that the building 
opposite was a rrutts of blazing 
ruins My ociijxin "ft* working 
there, and j gazed on the dread- 
ful sight, hyptinMsed and helplcsc 
to do anything but pray for a quick 
death for her before I again lapsed 
into mitxmsclousness 

K/lA to Mb* V. Mildim. WrmMrv 
Private Hotel, Ewd Sydney. 



i.ueky horseshoe 

J^OWeJ and out in tlie country, 1 
saw an old horseshoe which 
I threw over my shoulder hi the 
hope that It ntbjht change my luck. 

SixnulttLneeu&ly there was a gTuan 
and I found f had dlsrurbed ah old 
tramp who had been lying aick in a 
bracken- covert^ hollow for two 
days. 

After 1 had mode h> ™ ten he in- 
sisted on Joining me. bat fainted be- 
fore we bad gone mare than a few 
hundred yardh r and u passing mo- 
torist took us to Uie noarrvit hos- 
pital. 

Before I left the hospital the old 
chap hnntied in* a packet which he 
had turked away under what ap- 
peared to be a dozen layers of 
shirts and Jumpers 

"Keep this, lad," he said. "There 
It enough there Tar you to make a 
fresh start If my Journey hi over." 
He died next day, 

After paying expensei 1 found 
the trid man had left me over EiQti 
Prom that day I have never looked 
back. 

I am happily married now. and in 
the garden where the children romp 
there is a trellis gate, on which 
Is nailed an old rusty horseshoe 
After the old man died. I went hack 
and retrieved it, 

2/6 to W, Greenwood. Whcalhtnd 
ltd.. JHaJvem. Vic. 

Lost and f on ltd 

yyALKlNC. wltli s friend la the 
Adelaide hilb,, | found «U El 
note» wrapped in paper. I remarked 
that I ratal look for the owner, but 
almcmt Itnmedhitely a man nearby 
said. "1 dropped that." However, 
I suspected him and refused to hand 
over the money. 

That even tag a neighbor called 
and said sadly that she hod lost tier 
fortnights wage*. CO, 

I was very pleased to have found 
her rnnnry, as she had two children 
to care for. 

S/ft to Mrs M. Iteid, Meekatharra 
W-A. 



NOT THE BRIDE 

COUNTRY friend waa gcUinfi 
married and the nrgniu" mi 
arranged for a boy at the church 
door to signal him when the bride 
arrived 

She was In the last car io truth 
the church, along with her fathur 
and 1, but insisted on remidrijne 
seated until I had taken ray pina\ 
In the family new. 

The result was that as f enurrea 
the church tJir organ struck op 
"Here cornea the bride," and 1 Mr-ni-; 
down the aisle with my face match- 
ing the red drean I was weann. 
Ifl/fi to Mrs. K r-fakfa. Fed WL 

^ Hfmrknj, Qld. 

MOTHER OF SEVEN 

/ XJMTNO to work uy train I 
noticed thftl a Cminesr natc^ 
opposite me kept smiling hi ny 
direction. Apparently son.- 1 m- 
about me wan amusing him. ro J 
appealed Ui him fur an exiuuna- 
tion. 

'"It's that Chinese sign yon - fit 
wtirked on your ll^esB,' , he snic Tl 
means that you are the mmhrr of 
seven children," 

On reaching home 1 wa-i. ■.. oo 
urn.- |p removing It 

Z/6 to Mis* Helen Saagxtrr. Van- 
taria Teralba, via Nf - j.vdr. 
N.S.W. 

THE WRONG RING 

~YyHfhR busy at the clothe ;ttin 
mother lost her weddnu; nni, 
Months Inter, mother memoir <il 
the household was engaged in * 
similar task, wheu she tritimpiuirdlj 
retrieved a wedding ring rroai Ubfl 
ground, 

Closer examination, howryer. 
showed thai the ring was nni nty 
mother'^. IT, belaiiged to a ftirmer 
tenant, who had Loat her rinv in the 
same place, and In a similar it: , .ntf. 

} Z/4 la Miss NoU Craven, Rrnt 

> EL, Kew, Vie. 

BIRTH CAY PRESENT 
T^THKN a boy about five yc.r oU 
camp into the bar of the iiulet 
where I was serving and askerl tf 
I would sell hini a glass pot I vat 
very amuArd, But on seeing h; dis- 
appointment wheu 1 told lum I ... 
not sell them I decideil b> k ; mm 
hare one. 

Wrapping It up. I gave tl htti 
and asked: "vVlintevxT do you woflt 
the i»ot for?" 

"Oh, it's lather's birthday hi-uunv 
row " he answered 

2/6 to Irene txmarhur WhiU 

llnrse Kulel, Twnruunibj, t)W 

HOME MADE SNOW 
YJY small son had oUvn tn ! -' 
express a desire to 6r. ,iiit» 
so wht-n he burst into the njuai a* 
bitterly cold day and saiii J 'i>w 
and «re ihe snow. Mum." 1 luftt W 
tune in going to the window 

Sure enough the tree* arm <inU9 
In the yard wore a mantle ol wtiikt 
1 was charmed by the spread* 
until closer inspection reytu;ix: ilf 
fact that he had used bp"«i 
pounds nf my salt to pmtlurr dor 
effect, 

- ti to Mrs. l>. Grey. BrtHrkr» ^ 
North Fltnvy. Vic. 

ROSE AT WRONG MOMENT 
¥ TOME- M AUK bread was a 

sit? wheat 1 was first rnnrriocL* 
our borne on the West Ctiaal « 
a.A. wa> 30(1 pxUea frtim a oahnr. 1 
knew nothing about It, hut my bur 
band did, so he nave me lts.uisi 

My first effort wasn't tiifffS^H 1 
The dough didn I nse at n\l * 1 
buried It in sand 

A few hours later my Huibam 
called me to see the "tre i"^^ 
mushroom." With blusln-. i tullJ Jj" 
confess that it was my (tough 
had "pul me away" by rwliur lrl ™ 
heat nf the midday sun. 

2/6 to Mr Yi. H CaboL Y^^t. 
BJk. 
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THIS BABY WAS SOLD FOR £10 



J"l SMILING BABY In thus picture is the central figure of a sensational 
*Wrlea n court cue. As Tontta Kstelle Seisan, the baby had passed an the 
"Wner nl middle-aged, wealthy Herman 8esun, Pittsburgh manufacturer. 



Now police have arrested a young girl, claim she Is real mother of the baby. 
Police Btory Is that she surrendered her baby tu the childless Se.sans on pay- 
ment of £10 and her maternity expenses. The Sesana may face court charges. 



National Library of Australia 
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home inanagc k r 

HVrfV* »/ hmltfet rriliv k**4*ps 

if A DELE SHELTON SMITH 

Who is Mary Spooner? 

Everyone in Australia now knows Eric Spooner, the man 
who played such a prominent part in Hie political crisis 
which resulted in the resignation of Mr. B. S. B. Stevens, 

But not many people know his wife. 





WRSi ERfC SPOONER. taken at her home. Mttner Royd. Turramurra. The cockatoo. "Coihie," hat 
been a member of the Spooner hoaxhold for eletum yt'ttr*. anJ shrnhi "Eric" atjrcqutnt interval. 



THE SWXINERS keep tuto tonus on thetr tour-acre "estate" at Tvrrn- 
niurra. Picture &hows Jtfri, -Spooner feeding "Wn. Brodic." one rJ the 
rouvi. The vther'* name h "Princes*." 



MARY BERRY grew up at 
Trundle, when tbe 
Berry family have been local 
Identities for many years. 

flhe cam* to Sydney In her Uicub, 
and d urine the w^r wbjj h^ad led^er- 
kteper ill the National Bank. Syd- 
ney, for four yeiirjt, 

It was wlirn she was a member of 
the St_ Bteplian'H Cliatiiwood Church 
chair Umt shf* met potmg Erie 
SpooQET. she s&uk JOprmno, and he 
was n Wrnor. and be used to walk 
home with her from choir practice. 

They Tere married In IBID, and 
Will celebrate their twentieth wed- 
diftB anniversary In Dectmber, 
Per several years they lived at 



Oranife. Then they moved to KD- 
Lura, when they lived tor three years 
before they bought their present bis 
comfortable home, MJiner Boyd. 
Turnun urra, where they have lived 
for U years. 

VTJien ] rolipd tin her wr wciil 
•tLruicht nut lu unr thr cardm mid 
It;-' family [<ri- — first ..f all TorMe. " 
an rlcvexi- year -old rncltalno whii 
shrieks. "Eric!" *1 frequent Inti i . jf- 

Two paiTDrA and canaries, and 
bright finches In a large cage li-p*- 
neor "Cockle's" large gum tref„ 

The Rfuden iipreads aenwe four 
acres of lawns, with a pad- 

docJc oL Lhe baofc for two caw* — 
Princess and Mm Brfnlte— and the 
hen run. 

Between the paddock and the 



fioLue are bin vet'ftublp beds, and 
vide Rtrlpa of perennial* and 

nnminlg 

-m.i pallw kad U> quiet corner* 
Hidden by Uees> with fxnttUer bird- 
i:uK<s and little bird baths 

At tms hide Uiorv Is a (frags tennis 
(•nurt , a tMl bed of blue lupin: L Lio 
the Atanc ironi fence, and tall 
camel tin. tree* loaded with wine-red 
and ptnjc -flecked while bloom e 
riiindi? the front windawn. 

"We are (iimas£ 5 ell -.supporting 
here." Mrs. Spooner sold "We pro- 
duoe our own vegetables, milk, and 
egg£, ahd I make all our butter, 

Tm, I ran make bread, laa. 1 
always made U hi the country, but 
I'm Im busy now. so the baker pro- 
vide* lb i 

"But I Atill do u big baking i wry 
Friday — pas-try nod lots of oakiu. We 
ore a hinte hounehakl: thar are 10 
of us, ■with our four chUdrun, my 
mother and a staff of throe. 

"At a marfer of fact. I *••><:..• The 
Australian Wamcrfs Weekly xpeeial 



OOOktttfi issue, and am tioptng to try 
tome of the recipca" 

Mrs, SpooDer \n tal). with th* fair 
ralorlDg rhat rqca with blonde hair, 
bnt hrr well-RroeuKHl hair la nnw 
silver 

Of only slightly matronly build, 
die has Lhe LUpptcnta^s of a wotrinx: 
who pluye sennLs, likes gardening, 
and enjoyn vigorous Rood health, 

Domestic skle 

QBE 19 in-wrested in her home and 
h*r faznliy, her garden and her 
ktteiien, and la proud nf them all 

"I have charge of the family 
budget." flhe hh\± "I don't ptg tht 
rat«* and taxen, but I'm responsible 
for aH the dojmjolc side of our 
home, including the gn* and electric 
Ilfihi. the .ttafT ^aiaric*., and so an. 
1 keep bookti. bur I'm afraid they 
wouldn't stand uudltinff. 

Tb" rhildren have theb" own 
btufcet, hut they are perpe tually 
liankni|>i. 



"Since my husband became t 
member of the Utuiatry there hire 
been so many engagement* that I 
had to give np my lwo idiernocns 
uf tennis every week, and can our; 
Indulge hi on occasional game wilii 
the children. 

"My two outside Intercuts are thfl 
Ftyde Home for Incurables -I am on 
their executive committer — Ahd tiie 
lneiil Women's Natlnrial Emtrgnbcy 
Committee. 

"I haven't done a stttrh of rmdlf- 
w^rk ror aces, but T i- ■■ •■ a 
piece or Upeatry and hnpe \» *urt 
on il won." 

The Spooner family used to ypend 
all their holidays at the scasi'ir bul 
now they have bought a farm atn 
Carcoar, where they will no for h&U- 
days in thf future. 

Their four children arc ■ Bolt, 
aged 17;; Berry. 241; Eric, aeed 13, 
who Is In hospital with apiK>iif]l- 
cltb; and Leelry, then- only dau^hier. 
aged li. 



ANewFASCINATING HOBBY for Boijs and Girls 

,. led FOUNTAI N -S< FLOU R Picture Girds 

There is a Complete Set of 18 Cards of Famous 




Every 2-lb. packet contains Three Cards, Every 4-lfe. packet contains Si* Cards 



FQlWFAiJV 

TOMAWS4t/C£ 

&kmr, Wmm Sfpm 



packatl whuh (haw 
rhf rick*n| Djiir In 
GREEN INK *r. ildt 
41 piekcl cbbIiIji 



CXCMANGE CA*a$ 
ihai >cu cQltcrt 
vnof fri«f«li jrvf e i 



This. thfJlLiT^ and favrinattna mtw hubby will delloht you; 
tor yt>u an quickly obtain The full set of -18 picture cards 
of famotfs British Planet and Pilots — aciudl phoTD* of the 
lafest and iwiflv^t machines That ensure the ufcry of the 
Buti^h Empire. 

Mofher will be drliehrrd too, W ith Fmtbln tiff tilfthj 

Fleue. bfeauEr it m,ikei thr besi letm^i and llghrj llijl+ v 
«V« and pasrry. FouMtain t«u no more rhan nrher thmn, 
but it « proved the beit of all u*ed by- experts everywhere' 

Bu V Fouauln Flour *nd M\ ^ther Fountain Frnduet*. 
Remetrtb«r, if it i Foirnrjm, Jr'a pwdf 



FOUNTAIN,l^ FLC 

THE KiTCHBhi TESTED > FLOUR. 



OBTAI»- A 

Handsome Album 

Carr dt youi *ocm\ Croceu 
arvd buy >aur Card A-IL-_m 

for SUpvnoi. 
If your Crew <*nn« 
mppiy you. wrl's rtin 1 * ' 
to CaDtein kitirtv, Co 

W- c OoufllKi tal., 
Bert 21*0 CP O . SroV*r» 

*n*1 ffn(trrt« ^Iwivnc* l JJ 

rtamm to cwii i«T «no 
POStW. 
Wfitc mw. wWI* t« 
Ih^B *r HI 



FLOUR 
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• NEW PI-ORAL 1U£A . . . Phalli* 
GoviiAl yr. lakes a ion of fresh Ilouinrs to 
mater* tor rrorfc u/ftrn ihr gaw danctng. 







• G\V£\ KWG (hinfts lAul with « dol/'i 
.'nit or frind wjeetpeas and a mit/f /o match 
the doem't need perfume at niaht. 





«D VAT MACKE.V thow» how 
I bflfjri tnltrumentM could he if they 
WW made cit rent (touseti 



mm 



i 




* fWWS IIEU1NQER. Cam 
'Wietkmd, ,md Mr». P. fit. 
*»<JMd oi CdftiH'i fo celebrate fftr .Stt-ui 
urrnrw/ rfw. 




•JOTTINGS 




till lor 

gn at iht 



Shearing season starts . . . 

glTCH a good idea of Jeanne Doucot's 
to take her husband along to Pel- 
Hert preview of spring models . . . 
and Just as wise of Jocelyn Poynler 
to be accompanied by Sir Hugh. 
The poor lambs. 

Much better than having to explain 
when the bill arrives. 

Me, not having a husband, I am 
inspired to start a wnys and means 
committee. First move ... no 
orchids for a week. 

Ail through the parade there Js soft 
string music ... so soothing to the 
nerves after one has chosen u ward- 
robe of spring models. 

Someone stands up in the corner 
to get a better view of the comfluwer 
muff Betty Consldlnc wears , . . It's 
Mrs. Roy Bucfclund. who Is off to Bris- 
bane this week. 

Sheila Smart lights a cigarette to 
help her withstand temptation as she 
covets a 60-gulnca model. 

With front stall seats 1 spot Mrs 
Laidlcy Dowllng and June Williams. 
And close by, Ponty Splcer and 
Dorothea Darvall, their heads to- 
gether concerning a 50-gulnca trifle 
for late, afternoons. 

Fart* Icufjf. gallant gent . . . 

fllERE S a local taxi-driver who 
could show old Walter Raleigh a 
thing or two. Ask Ruth Hall. 

He tHkcs off his coat in a torrential 
downpour and holds It across her 
shoulder while she runs up the Town 
Hall steps for the Celebrity Concert. 
Ruth arrives dry at the concert and 
taxi-driver returns to his cab, 
drenched. 

Then I spy solicitor Tlbby Cotter 
making the acquaintance of Joan 
Roberta and Lorraine Halse Rogers 
over a couple of inside-out umbrellas. 
Joan's brolly collapsed halfway and 
left hor in the rain, and Tibby's gave 
up the struggle In George Street. They 
compare them and vote Tibby's a 
hopeless case, so it Is left on the 
Town Hall steps to tell Its owp sad 
talc. 

A swish of sliver foxes . . . 
Mrs. Mulcolm Mackellar and Bea 
Mocks, both running to get In before 
the doors close. 

Just about, the last to arrive are 
the Szclls (In evening dress) and 
Schnsncls (not In evening dress). 
Schnabel says he doesn't mind what 
anyone wears to concerts if they 
really come to listen to the music. 

Stepping round town ... 

SEVEN-LEAGUE boots are what I 
need what with an engagement book 
overflowing Its edges. Lunch in the 
Wlntergarden, then find I'm late for 
t he charity-niatinee-cum-faahion- 
purade at the Minerva. Hurtle into a 
taxi and arrive breathless to find the 
usherettes exhausted after coping 
with surging women all demanding 
seats. 

Interval. Sheila Carter and Mar- 
got Ruthven discuss the show with 
Trafford Whltelock. and Mrs. Sam 
Stirling with Margaret Christmas. 

Then to our seats again before the 
lights (jo down for the fashion 
parade . . . Nola Dough, Joan 
McGrath, Pat Fitzgerald, Ruth 
Walker tell take part. Bunny Wilkin- 
son, too, with a bad attack of stage- 
fright and a lovely oyster-grey satin 
afternoon frock. 

Joy Howarth appears shivering In 
bridal array . . . "What a day for a 
wedding," says she. 



II tut if tut li <■«»■</ that? ■ . . 

Ji'JV/fJ HULL h leaving Sydney to 
open a beauty parlor in Geelong, 
Victoria. 

The Mick Eaters' infant will tie 
christened Jean Gaelock ai St. Mark's 
on August ffiL . and will wear a 
robe embroidered by her mother. 

Mrs. Keith- Willis fwas Jean 
Churtresl has brought her small xon 
and heir from Melbourne, for liis first 
visit to his Sydney relatives. 

Thclma Bill's fiance. Cecil Radford 
ffrtdian Army), mtU come overland 
from Fretnantle to be in time for 
their wedding on August 15 at St. 
Mark's. They will return to India in 
the Narkancia. 

Then eateh the ei/e . . . 

Dorothy Browning's choapeau 
feather, rising two feet skywurds. 

Eve Ilajrmont's choker of pink sea- 
shells. 

Sheila Prine/n gold tiki brooch, with 
large jade eyes. 

Mrs, Clem Dvwnes' black velvet 
evening coat with a silver fox collar 
continuing to the hem. 

Joan Potts, her coiffure in elaborate 
Japanese fashion, and suited by a 
japonlea-plnk taffeta frock. 

Mary Bramble's necklace Of pink felt 
flowers. 

Joan Pmcnrk's 21st birthday present 
from her parents . . . diamond watch 
and diamond wristband. 

Masonic \if/)is . , . 

J GO to the Masonic Club Ball and 
make signs I want a drink, and 
ail the Masons know the signs and I 
get champagne. 

President Askey knows all the right 
signs— he sees that every woman gets 
the club's gift, a beautiful compact. 
It's an old Masonic Club custom, this 
presentation or super gifts at their 
bail, which T am strongly In favor of 
other clubs following. 

I look over the balcony to watch the 
dancers doing the Lambeth in swing- 
tune. Enid Halloran does a perfect 
01, and so does white-haired Mrs. Al 
Brown. 

Mrs. Harry Lcsnle tells me the 
Lesnies are there in full force — her 
husband, two daughters, son and 
daughter-in-law. They're all excited 
about the telephone call which Is to 
come from New York a few day3 later 
for her daughter Rene. It's Mortimer 
Cohen calling to arrange their wed- 
ding date. 

Mrs. Norman Whitfield's wearing 
mauve orchid she won at the Floral 
Ball four nights previously . . . it's 
been In the lcc-chcst meanwhile. 

They are talking abant . . . 

J JARBARA DARE playing a small 
part and saying a few words in the 
ballroom scene of new Clnesound pic- 
ture, "Come Up Smiling" , . . pianist 
Clifford Huntsman practising at 
Pallng'a so he does not disturb mem- 
bers of the Australian Club . . . Berry 
and "Buckle" Birch, of Bellevue Hill, 
calling their new BuiTadoo home 
■ Buckle Berry" . . . Jeannette Avern 
choosing her Z2nd birthday (August 
29) as the day for her wedding 



John Cameron 
author of a bird book 



_ to 

John Fairfax, 




• MCJt H black vtiuet and uluer ioxci— 
Lorna Searl and Vile/tit (Mrs. Bernard) 
lletrrtt, of Melliowne. at the orchestral con* 
cert, lierntird Heinle mat conductor. 




• BOB LYOW the to~gwjd-looktna littler 
of the T rocadero hand, humt a tunc to Rae 
l, u.'ho will make her debut to hit 

mutic at the Ind Dii'ition Halt on Auautt 1 7, 




• YOUNG Mrs, Marthult Sumner, wife of 
the well-known pianiu. at the iirM tiupre 
tecital tx'ith her mother. Mm, 11. A. S t 
H.ilkuard. ol Melbourne. 





• MRS. A. E. HEATH, whate hutbund 
wait the fair Agent-Uemtal tot N.S.W.. at 
Prim,; with Dr. R. J. U'Jii trman. 
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Colour in 
Face and Lips 

ftTTLtNS t 1 1 \r <c A Kb irnucTiON 

"Abjmt «vr>fy throe wn»'lu 1 WofcM mm tn 
• liiU'ii wl hinri ■ocompinied tir tlilwumra* 

■ nil fifaiJufhrii BtAt« Vh" CJh. ;■( ilb]- 
luuiJ Jiinriton. JTJL "Thrat ttitMkt hftT* 
buM tvhiu os hif pun jidd wrrt upo... in* 

„ lr\rpd rnfrimmnnflctj Dr. WLltlmnr Pink 
P» »rf.cr a Cfcuritr u'f Uifiiw pUli. I 

Ti*t* D^tdlnfliJ * underfill muIl, 1 rwi 
W g g sW . *ny ti[*rvt« urr Kom]. 1 hiLTn ■ fin* 

llrfc.lln COtoilT lb IHy fun, ■ liMMl • »rwillt«. 

»ad »l*»irj C ■ k- I if]] 1 tL»»nn'l htkd 

■ ■lick ol r*rnci m uhliiucnru hum mini 
■Or WULi»ni»- Pink riiL., which ti\-w P t trm* 
me food ' 

T*i annrtnlc itr.i mlth w*ak dliciUirt,* nail 
*f»B iimii'i, m Wllllami rink Fllln yuu-l.'w 

, • 11 ^'"'i 16 * l h» ha- 
ir ■i5rfw" B n?*., T , .^r^'v 11 ' 'i^'^'nf 

i and 



IS laushLcT ran? 
Out with .1, then abruptly In, 
expression changed. He slowed the 
cur. look out his watch, and wound 
It. "Ten to onel I knew there was 
something the mutter with me! But 
It Hester says I'm always late for 
dinner, don't you believe a word 
of it . . .- 

During the surgery hour In which 
no pntlrhts enzne. Dr. MucGregor lay 
an the sagging couch lti the dmlhg- 
loom with n newspaper over hlB 
face, wlillo the girl ant by the 
telephone and took (70 eaili. Hrs- 
■■■!■ |iv,-|i|nu hi. whLtieretl lilnrrlv, 
"That's what they do— makr him do 
nil the trotttn'." 

The second coll roused hltn. When 
he >;ood til), lie yawm-d loudly, 
stretched hl« arms over Ills lieml, 
faiil: "Well. loo gaud a day to stay 
Indool'a. Wunl to come out ngnlu? 
! Junt for a little while. Huh!" 
I At the first port of call his horn 



Country Doc fur 



sounded a merry sLaccjito ftJirt rhU- 
drfn fjLfuc njnrUou, clambernl up 
on r.he Cat. A woman, too, in a 
:..>,: blue villi wlnd>blawn 

hair and r l&uah nn her face, ftfimp 
from a giu'dim beyond and, wlwu 
slit SMM Iho fcrirl in the CFU", cried 
out: 

"Jeitn! Oh, I'm so Bind to ere 
jou! Wtien did you ccmc? Bob. 
toftUty, get of! that running b^ardl 
J«an r I don't believe I"ve aeen you 
suite we rf'ft hlnrh vd^iooll 1 mnX 
shake UnndE: with you— I've been 
crubbln^ lu -:!'- dirtF Ik'-i >: , make 
thoct chUdrcn gel dawn I Jean, 
you kwk -v> young, and P*"tity?" 

"Ymi ifrjn"! look like an J n valid 
youraulf, RuLIiiel Goodness, arc aU 
these yours?" 

"T heir? Oh. tfierc an! ma re 
around aome.Where — nix Of them; 
upveu. cuuntiiuj their other iwrtnt. 



CHILDREN NEED THESE 
3 VITAL VITAMINS 



O © and © 

Vegemite— the 
YEAST EXTRACT— 
gives you a special 
concentrated supply 
of these three vitamins 



Tvien thnnirh jou jrive your children throe 
itiK nimls a tiny, the vital parts of their hodj 
tuny he partly starved l>y l.tek of these three 
heaJth-lHilMirig Vitamins HI, |12 ntui I'l". 
(the nnli-T'tllugric factor). 
Don't let an tinder-supply of these needed 
vit/imihS pill I dOWfl their health. Veffemite 
aiUed to your dnTly diet assure a regular, 
daily supply. 

Vriroinitc is a conoentrated extract of yeast, 
flavoured villi pure vegetable juices — and 
yeast ia the richest known food soorce of 
the combined Vitamins Bl, B2 and F.P., 

the nnli-Pellagric factor. Reeaiae Vegemlt* 
is concentrated al a specially low temper- 
ature it contains intact fill the food ele- 
ment!) nf the yeaht plan? in their higlraat 



|>Ml:.PLLl*£«lC 




ili'gre* of iNincent ration. 
So jrive yonr syntem these three vita! ritii- 
u>ins — add Vepetuite to your daily diet. See 
thot your children pet plenty of it I Vege- 
mitc is so highly concentrated thai even a 
little every tiny (ine* stt amazing amount 
of trood. Tou'll love the exulting appetising 
flavour of Vegemitc, tew. So use Vegemite 
on bread. biseuiLs, with oheeae, with e^ga, 
for BandwH-h fillings and with Balflds, in 
tonus nnd slews. 



ENOUGH 01 



Not enough Vitamin 82 
p— Poor growth ■ . • 

FrntTiil. w*als, um1rmmurl*lni'I *hhd- 
r«n nro firti>n poorly PuikDlfrd with 
Viimriln tii — ti"« KTowtii »l*oiwtit. 
Vcfvmltfl itJvt<« ■ 'I- ■uppty 

dt Vitamin fta — huitiiB up hiMly 

itrpitttn mud goirtl he* It ft. your 




Net kthvu^kVtidntin P.P. 

Utiti ( 'eiltgrir, fnftor) 1 

— Pimpltil 

Bftln *rupiion« meRTt 
that t Tic »yitrm U 
nvt setllnc tjnoUB;h or 
Vimnun P.P. Kc»iy iri» 
tiklii iJ'ir nnd hf^lihy 
— rii I \~*f_ rmitc 4m\lr* 
\>»;eim1c )■ rich In 
VlUlDil) PJP-— **• ■ull- 
l'f tiufii I.- f«otor. 






Not enough Vitamin Bl 
— poor diejeitlon 



Fallen Rlomfti'h, 
WfBkcned In let' In, r ■ 
<*rr M«.-tur« »bflv« 
■ <n »nd rripny 

<>b»curo htrv* bljt. 
oriluri cun rcnult 
rrum ah uiiii>r HMpp]y 
of VllaraiD Mia 
itnoiTtf.ni WltLH V fe 
VI'l'AIWlrT. 



TO BHfltirp » (UkmltbT 
I M t *wti nml (race 
-,, Ml r!cli! . JH..1 
tuLlva buwrl* nnd 
..■■'>■ '.!.- 
Ikh< f nreda a rich 
sm^P^y of Vltumln 
BT vmr*Trittf KtVia 

XOU a full ■uprj|jr | pi\ 

".'•'..- Jlii-I- t ■ 
Tear ftm\]f a«Hr- 



S«firf for V*g««tlf* RvcJp* lcok 

Kttft h>**/l*f CA«« Cu., D*H. <VAlT 

fl. . " -tlr . J -.'.' "|"| 'I' *' 

wvyw tc MM l'^r*n«rff I mfli"* l >f 



Ask for— 

VEGEMITE 

the concentrated extract 

of YEAST 




Continued from Poge 13 

He's sti-fcrt-iwo and the bigjest 
baby 1'vo jot." 

When they were on IheT »'»y 
«&ain, the doctor aslced: "Did you 
notice llial girl's w»Ih— Ruth's? 
Peiijjle who wnli with Joy altvnya 
seem tn mc us be weartiu; purple." 

She looked at him tn surprise. 
"Purple? That old blur thing 
she had cu? Darlnis. »i* you by 
any chance oolor-bllndT" 

^Doirt think I'm cotor-bnnd, no 
I'm thinking of the sort of people 
tJl»t must have come In Solomon's 
ihips with the Jvtiry and apes and 
peacocks. Royal stuff WheUier 
it's rags or not, ntlll royal stuff! 
Because she's hayipy, that Elrl might 
be a queen! And—" he chuckled 
— "illd you ever see her red-heftded 
Geiirse? Vou haven't misled muchl 
But J guess it's what people see In 
each oJJirt thai does the trick, and 
often that's not visible either. 
When they find in each other some 
ilcep secret thing, nothing else nmt- 
wta, Tlutt's what makes tnlnse 
se- 
ller eyes fllckeied. She was silent 
a moment, before the said, "Or 
doesn 'tr 

He looked at her soberly. "Ot 
doesn't." he agreed, and sighed. 

Jc*n, too, was silent until she 
renieuibeTrd : 

"Oh, DmI. a Mi^i. Cm-pent er culled. 
Slie seemed to want you In s hurry. 
And suuiebudy named Hall." 

"Carpen i*r!" said the doctor, and 
nibbed Ills cheeic. "That woman's 
not slak. Too muoh money, too 
much time. Just Wants me to hold 
her hand." 

Jean laughed. "Oh, darling' And 
do you?" 

"Oh, sure, tm gwid ar it. You'd 
tie surprised, flut Susan Ilall— lard, 
that's one o' the things makes a 
man feel helpless. Tea, pretty lielp. 
less. Jeanie. Busan needs insulin 
and can t afford it. Two little kJda. 
Got to find tome way to keep her 
alive without It." 

"Can It be done?" she asked. 

"Got to be." he ;,ald. and scowled. 
They had turned from the highway, 
were moving up Into the wooded hills 
At las! they came upon a Utile house 
« by the rood, simded by suiclant 
sugar mnplns. 

Said she "Oh. how can anyone 
live away from the world like this! 
No wonder they way there's so much 
insanity in tllCue Isolated places, 
lank, they haven't even a radio]" 

"Ckwd view." said the doctor, and 
Went around the house to the kitchen 
door. 



When 



he cane 

back a woman wns with him; old. 
fragile, wrinkled, her hands looking 
tired and gnarled, but her face with 
that placid patience upon 11 that 
comet from long living, from accept- 
ance. 

"It was real good 'of you to come 
up. doctor," she said, but he did not 
seem to hear. He had paused at the 
corner of the house to lift a spray 
of fragrant hlnom to his face. 

"Ynu know." he sold. "Id like a 
sucker of this. Miss Lucy. It's the 
finest white lilac I ever saw." 

The old faded eyes smiled at him. 
"Ob, would you. doctor? J can get 
one out Just as well as nut! I'll root 
it for you good. You can set it out 
tn August." 

He squinted at her over his shoul- 
der, grinned. "If it's as easy as that, 
you might make It twoj I'm a hog 
for lilacs!" 

They left her standing there smil- 
ing, the tired hands clasped lo- 
Eether. 

"Not even a telephone," Jean salil 
when they wire hnlf-way down the 
hill again, "and you made her feel 
so rich . . ." 

For ii moment he did not answer: 
then he said. "Isn't anyone rich who 
his beauty to give away;" 

She caught, her breath . . . 

The car wenl onto the highway, 
turned tewnrrt home: presently l.l» 
doctor's ami nudged Jean's, 

"fifty, look, Jeanie," said he. "see 
if you can't moke Hester give us some 
coffee fur supper, wont you?" 

"Well," he said, when they had 
Utft the table and the lamps In his 
surgery were lighted, "what ssy we 
have a fire? A fire's never so good 
us when you don't really need It; 
then it's a luxury. I'm strong fOT 
luxury." 

His eliDd slipped her hand Lhrouuli 
his arm. "Luxury — you — after a day 
like this!" she scoffed. 

Cmmmhig his pipe, he looked 
meek, "I know. Too many days 
Ilka this, and I'd be getting spoiku." 



I his pipe wat 
going, he made the flnr. He left tbr 
room, returned wlUi two large reii 
apples. He polished them carefully, 
set them on an old Iron trivet, 

"There. Well have some roost 
apple: before we go to bed." 

Tie dropped Into lllc leather chair 
that wins worn to his ahape. Whva 
she perched on the urcn d( it. la 
said: "Aaah, tine Is good I Notiun: 
like the end of a day lhal'i been 
rlghtl You know. I've often w.n- 
dered how the poor devils must (eel 
that have nothing soul-aatlMvlng 
to do. Empty, hull? Ho deep sei:rtt 
tiling?" 

She did not answer; her elbow 
wms an her crossed knees, her hand 
nipped her chin, her ey«s were nn 
the blow. But after a time ihl 
asked, "What Is the deep, secret 
thing!" 

II seemed a long while before tl« 
said slowly: "I don't know, my di-sr 
No two sets of eyes have Just lbs 
same vision; no two voices acui-.d 
Juki alike." 

His old pipe gurgled and 
the Ore was murmuring under lis 
breath that undent song that hu 
not changed since the first flsnie 
gave man dominion aver the beuu, 
Dominion . . . 

She dropped to the heattlirju. 
presently knew thai the doctor slept 
Dominion . . . "The end o! • usy 
lhafo been right'' . . . Often— oh. 
oltenl — she had thought of a day 
like this as futility; thought it it 
with pity, with love's rebellion for 
the one who is loved. Those round/* 
bringing people Into the world, imp- 
ing tjiem out of LL The dally grind 
through snow and ire. In wind sad 
ruin and blistering heal. Sick people, 
well people, people he swore at, 
people to whom he was lender, byt 
over and over, getting nowhere, 
futility. To have lor another, 
closer and even dearer, that poignant 
sense of the sheer wasteful -round? 
of It, 

Ah. but tragedy? Pltyf Pitt for 
a man acquainted will: [i ,:v 
peacocks, with the truth that k 
beauty and the beauty ttial is truth? 
For one who saw women walking m 
unseen regal purple because ol lbeir 
Jny tn the children he had helped 
them bear? Who leit riches behind 
him because of the gift n: inr -i.t 
of a dooryard shrub? Pity for a 
man who had strength to mert need 
and made cf It a refuse and s 
foru-iss Inr dmse who nnd It not? 
Was there futility there? Was 
there tragedy? 

She Jumped to her feet, went aoftiy 
to the telephone, spoke softly: 
"Otierator? Will you gel mi- Mi to- 
polllon Hospital? Hrllo. Helta. 
Mary? This la Miss tfacGregor. 
Oct me Doctor Thurman, will yen J 
He's Just about coming off duty- 
ought to And him In the doctaix' 
room " 

Her father's eyes opened; be old 
not stir. 

'Tom? Yea, Yea! Oh, my dear, 
I had to hear your voice . . . ra 
home. What? Yes. home— hem 
at home! Tom. are ynu ftilng tr 
Rochester Monday— made up your 
mind? Monday night? . . . Tom, 
could you come up here lo-morrowf 
You'd have to take the mtrunsbl 
..." A log broke; the flonwi 
leaped higher. "Oh, bur you've («l 
to I . . . Of course you can C-rt 
tol . . , Because I'm going wltb 
your 

The old doctor smiled, closed hlf 
ryfls. 

"Ytm do know whyt , . . Yes, I 
mean It. Yes, yes. of course m 
would! ... We could do it here to- 
morrow . . , Oh, my dear. I do, tear 

She set die receiver back, got Ifi 
her feet, hetr bead back. Iier cyst 
closed. Deep, secret thing .. . S«p 
ami secret . , . 

The telephone Jangled. "Yes. 
Yes," she said, "the doctors right 
here . , . Dadt Wake up, durlmt 
I'm sorry. Dad!" 

"Huh?" He alined, took Ibc hi- 
slrument she passed to him. "Ols 
Harvey. Well, that's good . . . 
What did you expect, man? Of 
course site hu! ... Ob, awU »i 
keep your shirt on. bul II won't do 
any harm to be getting the r.aW 
llirre ... Oh, she k,? Well. IH 
be coming along," 

He hung; up, roue, stretched lot 
arms over hie head. He yswne» 
loudly. gTlnned at his nuuehter 
took out bis watch and give II * 
wind. 

"That's the way nf It _ mIi! 1* 
"Oot to keep things gome" w 
yawned again, gave her a wlifedUlJ 
look us he found Ills bug, "Jraola 
be a, good girl— pour out SM cccM 
HestcrU have on the buck el t" 
stove, and leave me some wfW " 
go to sleep on, will you? ' 

iConrrilhtl 
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RAYON CREPES! 
CREPES-DE-CHINE! 

THAT CAN BE WASHED LIKE A COTTON FABRIC — AND 

^Guaranteed 

not to shrinkl 




They're a whirlwind success abroad this .season! Here 
[hey .iff in Australia already . , , exquisite Grafton 
Anil-Shrink English rayons carrying nn absolutely 
100' , guarantee not to shrink. 

Now yotir loveliest rayon frocks can go into the wash 
tub. YouVr got Grafton's guarantee that rhey won't 
shrink by tvrn the width of a thread. 

No more riski . . . No more need to pull out and 
stretch your frocks while damp . . . No more uneven 
hemlines . . . No more tight bodices . . , No more 
dry cleaning bills. 

You'll find that these marvellous Grafton rayon 1 - 
actually improve with washing. Even the most deli- 




cate prints always come out of th*; tub silkier than 
ever . . . with their colours full strength and clear. 
Grafton LJivom dry three times as fast as Ordinary 
rayonv. So from now on wash your rayon frocks over- 
night — iron them .v. easily a*; a h.inku ' — and step 
Out tomorrow fresh and sparkling. 



it The Grafton Ant i- Shrink Guarantee, Vnur 
rciatlcT will replace any fabrics or frocks made front 
Graft i>n Anti-Shrink should they shrink when cashed 
according to directions. That is Grafton's uncon- 
ditional ^uaranicr. Remember, also* any frock made of 
Grafton Anti-Shrink fabric only needs pressing after 
being washed, ll irons as easily as a hankie. 



GARMENTS! All K Armentm>adc 
with p nmnr Grafton Anti' 
Shrink rayons jnr tabbed .it-..! 
must cam- ibis lifkct. 

FABRICS! When buying fabric* 
yuu will «* Mir wordi "Grafton 
Anti -Shrink, parpnted" marked 
along *very yard wl wlvedRc- 



1/ unahl* to obtain 4jritflnn*i Anii-SIirirtk fabrir* nr /rurfci. writr 
to t.rpru tnhrirM Lr/nnVrf. ltn\ t*24 Fh\ tw.P.O., Hydnr-y. 

t <"'k far ttmfti'n Attli-Shrink frwk* in ratalit^urtt 
m*nt it* vim by y**ur jittunitr Mltw*. 
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• HERE ARE TWO VIEWS oi a 
^lentous yown [rotn MawbpcriE.f . 
Yjids and yards of white 
lOUSSeiine falling in classical 
lulas and dramatically lime- 
-I'lhfed vrtlh a bell ol slop-rad 
satin. Ii'e a purled pet at a 
trade, and the bell is a (ushion 
story In itself. But you have to 
dp Btim to be able to take all 
that fullness. 



• ;iOVES ARE FULL oi non- 
sense this spring. Those at the 
' ip right of lha page come direct 
■■■■ til the New York World's 
filr. The evening group makes 
decmativo use oi bugle beads, 
gold thread, and dinmnnlp- 
'.imbraideries. The day group 
mcliides molllod kid with motnl 
tortoise and glass grape motifa 



WAKE'S FREE CATALOG 

Sm the ihiwi'i nawm Itylci f nc Waip- wo iitod Dwin, lha 
MoiHi.tit Fr«k,, Hit Petti™! Frotkj, the Polk. Dot FrcKki, tht 
CkMB Bed PrinH; ocruoll, Kt the nr. colon. Charnuu. Jspaaica, 
Summci CfciMMj bt soolhtd b, colon tobb.J (con tk» credit, 
■irttidt* Fin*. UHit lor Blue. Th, u ,h t^ g Aq.o. 

Ferty |Hi-j« of Fashion feattin, ore fount tot wiring to, "WAKE'S" 
FBEf CATALOG. 

Pleaie jend WAKE'S FREE Catalog 

Narna _ 

Actdrvn . 
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• FOR TOWN OR COUN 
TRY, collon plaids are I 
and bright. This n:ni • 
suit is in brown, yellow 
and plenty of while, with 
a square neckline) and 
pleats yalare. (Above.) 



• BLACK-AND-WHITE STRIPED 
SURAH, loading the labrics Held 
of today, makes this striking dress, 
with a black cummerbund, attisl 
bow, and peeping petticoat. 
(Above.) 



• BI.UE-AND- WHITE CHECKED 
GINGHAM — first tavoritp lor hot 
days-- has crisp, white collar and 
cuffs, and u flutter of starched 
frills on the petticoat beneath. 
(Above.) 



• ELEGANT SIMPLICITY 
and latest trend. Riot ol 
polka dots, lull gathered 
Bkirt, loose sleeves, anrt 
white accessories. &MU 
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• IACOUES HEIM 
! :?.hiollod this drsom irock 
at taffeta over a hooped 
poltieoat latticed with 
nine ribbon. Enormous 
bjoo roses nnd ruchlngs 
xjqost the very breath of 
sprinq. (Top right.) 



• FROM THE 'EIGHTIES 
\* Ihis billowy lilac mous- 
lolitw gown. A full. 
pl«ited slrtrt falls from a 
corset bodice wtlh hip 
f-an mors, and a trail of 
Jeep red roses down the 
front. (HighU 
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1 1 II All A .... to print! 



• EVENING FAN ol black 
Chcmtilly lace and sequins. 



6»- *,p»r> 11 , „ 



J) 



0# 




• ONE OF THE MOST DRAMATIC MODELS 
of the season ib this dinner dress by Lanvtn. 
Of black organdie II has arabesques of white 



organdie applique*) In a striking dostin- ' 
Hash ol pasto! blue iaillo lied In a nimho-aw* 
bow at back completes its Individual iff* 01 
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WW3D03. -Crinoline petticoat 32 to 
33IW3. Requires: 6yds.. 361na. wida 
Pattern. 

WW3004.— Distinctive howwcocrt. 32 
to 38tns. Requires; 6yds„ 3i31ns. 
wide. Partem, 1/1. 

WW3&15.— Thrne-pleoa lingerie set. 
32 to 38lns. Requires: nighlgc-wn, 4i 
Id 5yds., 36ms. wide: petticoat, 3iyds„ 
SBtns. wide; pantees. 1 Jyda., 36ins. 
wide. Complete set. 1/9, or individual 
patterns, I Od ea. 

WW300C.— Checked housecoat. 32 
to 381ns. Requires: 5} to 6i'/ds., 
361n3. wide, and iyd. contrast. 
Pattern, 1/1. 

WW3007.— Waisted nightgown, 32 
to 38irw. Requires: Si to 6yds., 36ltxs. 
wide. Pattern, 1/1. 

WW30Q8.— Two-tone pyjamas. 32 to 
381ns. Requires: 2yds. lot blouse 
and 23yds. for trousers, 36inB. wide. 
and Jyd. contrast Pattern; 1/1. 

WW3D09.— Floral pyjamas. 32 to 
38lns. Requires: 4yds., 361ns. wide. 
Pattern, 1/1. 

WW30 10.— Fitted petticoat. 32 to 
38tns. Requires: Ziyis,. 36tn3, wlda. 
Pattern. 1/1. 

WW3Q11.— Fcrrm-fttttng pantoes. 36 
to 42 htps. Requires: Jyd. figured 
and |v<l. plain. Pattarn, lOd 
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Spitixr. Lambs 

Let them cut carefree 
capers in these jolly 
clothes. . . 



mm I'.vm it> 
si- in i< i: 



Ay 




WW29B8.— Loco tnmmud. 4-10 
y.-ara. He-quires: 21yds., 361ns. 
wide-. Pattern, IDd. 

WW2939.— Bey s suit. £8 years. 
Requires: 1yd. ior troncors, 
liytJs. for shirt, 3fjins. wide. 
Pattern. IDd. 

WW2990.— Checked rcrrjpors. 
Sizes. 1-6 years. Requires: 1yd., 
36lna. wide. Pattern. lOd. 

WW2931.— Bolero suit Sizes, 
4-10 years. Requires: IJyds. 
for blouse, lyd. Jar skirt. lyd. 
for bolero, 361ns. wide. Pattern, 
ICJd. 

WW299Z— Scotch plaid frock. 
Sizes, 2-8 years. Requires: 
liyda., SCins. wide. Pattern, 
Kd. 



WW2994.-Slacks and shirt. 
Sizes, B-14 years. Requires; 
21ydi. for slacks. Ijyde. lor 
shirt. 36ins. wide. Pattern, lOd. 

WW2995.— Shirring and lac©. 
Sizes, 1-6 years. Requires: 
IJyds., 361ns. wide. Pattern, 
IDd. 

WW2996.— Two-plgce play suit. 
Sizes, 3-14 years. Requires: 
?.ly;k. for plqy suit, 2Jyd!=. for 
tunic, 36ins. wide. Pattern, 1/1. 

WW2937. — Suspender dmss. 
Sizes, 6-12 years. Requires: 
li'ydn. Ior skirt, 2iyds- (or 
blouse, 36ins. wide. Pattern, 1/1. 



WW2999.— Flare pleated frock 
Sixes, 1-6 years, Roquireo: 
liyds., 3Slne. wide. Pattern. 
IDd. 

WW3000. — Smocked frock. 
Sizes, 1-6 years. Requires: 
liyds., 36inK. wide. Partem, 
lOd. 

WW3QG1.— Sophisticated lino. 
Sfcos. 4-10 years. Requires: 
24yds. and 1yd- contrast. %ina. 
wide. Pattern, lOd. 



• When onJWfef pat- i 

Irrn. fit turt to ttatr i 

tlie o(re 0/ Iht chitd , 

fay Kho-;n the nut! cm I 
ti requtrtt'. 
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r.islmxi condensed. 
F<iffricr'i di£ct>vfcrtd 

. u! »n :di wvcr.chc 
ivrtrfd \\aA di5tinct 
ptclcrciKcs for. certain 
irylw in shoes. We 
ejected swysccv We 




coutl with bio i :d'c-r al 
hty# or ij- cfilF. Lay-byl 



Of \ht 



smartest wimen 
only . . . 

22' 9 




"Ton, b|y fl calf rfiufi^afdl. 




. 'i; ' tan or r "> ■ « 

coif ca^rt. Alio rff whit* 
buck. G««imi» pump to!*t- 




"BoWo", *Wi butk ^W* 
ti* \i* --t»h tan or nart 
=n!f Irirni, Cub-on l-.*ulv 



fluf", flw^r. b*o<-"» *»• 





AHam tho fashion lino! 

BUST-IMPROVERS 

Even if Nature didn't pivc you the joftly 
roundc J, youthfully uplifted trust line th»t 
Fashion require, it tan still be youM . . . 
wild ttum bus p*cb of fl«h- <f , - 

COlVd dlitfpn. .tslupcs, i sires I «# Q 
$*i?cHijrr BtUt, Ground Filar. 



FA RM E R'S 

P.O. fl»x 4WArl y SiJmj. •Fhsmt Mt40S. 

Stolen from the sea! , 
A surge of wave-bright fabrics . . , 

Opalescent shades for Spring, 

On a wave of delicate colour, Spring ond tho new 
aqua tints arrive togetherl Sptayblu, Pacific green, 
Tahikian rose, ambeigold . . . drenching the new linens, 
cottons and silks with opalescent ocean colour, tilling 
our showrooms with a sea-garden beauty — for you. 



"Creita" Crepe Silk, non- 
crustiobto and noted far 
woshing and wearing. Ex- 
clusively Farmer's. Host of 
colourful deigns, 36". 2/11 



Irish Linen, .-rca^e-/esistm<j 
ond dull-finished. In wmo. 
aqua, dusty pink, tsginn bluo, 
gold, Tahitian Rose, ond 
several others. 36 ins. AfW 



"Ripple-Weave" Cotton, the breeze-light, crinlly weave Ih.'it 
ij so perfect for the new cotton evening gowns. Stripe and 
novslty patterns on multi-coloured grounds. 36 rtichns. 3/11 
Fjbfh't ok tht Gre*t tirir FI<>or. Ljty-hj! 





"Glamour Girl 



. . it's the daintiest nightie we're 
set eyes on fot years. Bi.is cut in 
suede crepe, with attractive tittle 
uplift top, trimmed, val bee and 
satin applique. Pink, •*■* / 
blue, mauve or white. I I 9 

Deparlmtmi, Fourth Plwr. Mail ordrri. 




LACE FRILLINGS 

Tli rum I tout f«Toiirite-<:o]otiriMl 

riMmn tlirouirri :r i >\r. : In- 'it; 

lliftlr "Uithi-jfli-l" lin tii yuwr 
lil<jube5,^o^aB«LiuLtiruuir. Mirny 
it&ipUt lii-4". Td., 2/11. 3/11 
PriW*j>t t Ground PJtor. 



SCARF TURBANS 

A ym &ftJ lurl.fiu iq thy lnilillii 
umnner , . . nit rif;u.ia j*ly yiiurj 
inith two of oar coal .-!ih., 
hchivm. IrVttuitr'd will 
sboir you how; narh. 



111 





PICNICKING BOX 

Unlet!* 4/11. WiLk 81UOJW 

n i '. ■ 1 h» pp_y u ul Liii|m r.limn fiU 
yc*wr rit^lj. ydu'll fiml Llmaa 
qaitfl rtituttoliar, Atirnotivo ta,D- 
quuml lun. lii-nik hoXtt, 2/11 
fjiutr Pir. Profit atnt. 



SPORTSTERS 



Your little silk frocks 
for outdoor life. 

Your i.\\k* for ilic vpjjkllti^ week* io 
close jJicjJ — for .ictKin, for ajTorcs. 
Wasluhlc cre|>e Itstor in tJtc delicate 
posted you'll prefer . . . swnihinc flolJ, 
heaven blue, beauty pink . . . white, 
trwx NSW. to W. HMl. +\<t ] 
llucc i if -a %lyks. U.v -1.1 I " 

UiKfllly illufltrttloil, with Wttcaflc^ 

aJjnulikx iiurt uoJ ji]«aT«l »kjrt> II/- 

'J..i >'!, Al '•, : >l with (1 J i 1 V 

tuc.lt ml UoJirrfl, l\t«r Pnn isalltu, Jl/- 

Uw*rally 427*4 uniUunirhU'tl, b^Jomfl tf#rf( 
witN JllLiug rpvrntj, pentad akirt, 11/- 
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Protect Your Eyes 
Whilst Sewing 




with the BlueBird 

SEWING LIGHT 

#Morr injury i& sustulncd by the eyes in poor light Ulan by any 
other caupv, it i* moai essentljil wln;n remltn^ varfcing. or iiewlinr, 
to do » in the correct amount -of light for the particular work 
bring performed. Sewing ut night Is one of the mom, rvc-Wtinn 
dutlm. and it U absolutely necessary that, th» proper light Ahouirf 
he iis*U. 

Tho Bfil)iirfn:i.l B!n. Bird rabiu-: t re^uu- Ji im b the oulv our 
Bttftrf wttb n Direct-Rcy light, right ever this nwille-paint whero the 
-»orte ±3 done. Jneclric or battery f for country cllfrntaj operated liffht. 

DEPOSIT 



M 186 A 

Complete with all Special Features 



V/Ul r-uri- J-rLnf •■ . iht 

batam*- hn pa hi in 

cciTivt-iilrul irrU r JmUl - 
tueut*. 





• Wider variety of Cabineta 
to choose from than any other 
machine in Australia. 

[— ------ — — - — — w-_.___— 

11 i Bebarfalds | 

* i » » J I'm rr»ll7 •■niuiu f+\S llhl* uoei hrfirrr drrJdlnf. mj hit 1 

VA/ rl f A +nr i "-"I"! m*rhlfif. WHlr Ittr ytfnr 1 It It r«pr uu»: II ■ 

Yrnre rur j num j«n n„j ;T n * i\Mfr ■ 

FREE 

Book! 



ti>nm H 



Coughing, Strangling Asthma, 
Bronchitis Curbed in 3 Minutes 



Dn yuii Imwij nilrt4ikf ut A illiuin nr Hruu 

ctllU* Ml tl»d Lll&lp fUU UtiihUu Jiml ifn.n|i Inr 

trrmlli ami utin'L •MOf I t?Q 5 L ''i nniigh m» 
h»r;l ynn IWI lifct> run wwr* IjmIil? nt'itunnl 1 
th> jvra trunk. nuAtil* weir*, tun I 
In Lid careful tint Ui taki> ml'l una umii'L «kt 



jon i.. 
lUni 



'I- 1 



M fiHl (111 1* Lftkrt l,*Vi Ut»[r-bHM 

IMUlftt* »t fliiml* an>1 f <iui »t.rj»nli» ncfm Ui 
»[ir>lk ut" niiurii* In :i rtiiimir* UNmiiimn 
ni&n* mrriunic lucrum s>>ur blovd uMIri* 
a&lunt 10 iMumiJvm nut rrlii<i>0 rtruigU&U 
phhbrcn. iir'Jinola fnw iu«r hw!*Lliluv nnU 
wrlmi Ammil "Jirt'Li Ujs nm. iLii(<it no IJiaL jrni 
■nun f" 4 ** 'injur ait>I JUnmror. 

No A it h ma Z Year* 

Vimiiiirrirmr. nulr brin^t ■imoiil. Ituowiiliil* 
oumfnrt aiM Irw l>mnLlilrttr hut ImLdt* up Ulc 
mM ta ww^ri rtrf futuM Fm 
bMtt*JMi. J . i tiiir»»rrt», 1 1 Jim i Lr i m . un< , , 



■ otiukJtic mid ntnuiclltic «rrr nJirht. cjinldn'l 
4lB*p, nrpnn(f<<1 Tn ilk-. MfinSumi itiiiiiihj 
A.'rtlund lu.i flrnL nljri.1. am! ho Iiam nnJ 

Money Pack Guarantee 

if w-nrW plrniilnllne thrnuffh ynnr wvuj urn] 
hblntite nttnrf< t1<1 f-mt tit ttiu i-nnr-tu «f 
Anflnno, hi no t(m>i liL nit MtnthUHr ntn.r 
null j nwkN 700 fool yaum ^ooncrcr iwiwl 
Mlf imn'»rT- Ti} Unniliw'n nnil'T nn Irun^itiul 
Vmi Iw ttio J uiljjii. 

r WtjU, .1.- (V tWW 

|rni» will bu «i- 
thji y-iur i 1. 
jo-j fllcta^i Laiiljilit 
ftn will Fvrl lit- 
Tniinow. Tim 
M^itLTAMMm pru- 



immfrr book Biin?»iiii»n 

I r I. fftPl nul I 

(■nrwiri. uil full* m 
Jlrniku'L jnul ratur» ibn 
MikJ UdD rnlJ liumrittim i-r 
UiuAttA, G«t. MttuilnMk rnr 
'.-I .. .1 mk tutw y, 
nuj huw inuoti bflttw yi 

Mendaco 



StTMMEirS 
jjusl rt»initl 

corner! 




• idACKLESS lor sunhathing and pteatod tc 
frBedatn is this cheerful sports track in bksS 
oaid-iwhMi? Eeersuckw. 



• RIGHT: The flag oi France inspired this linen 
beach as garden dress. A strip of soft suede 
encircles the full-sldited wnistllns. The hat of 
Day-iiluo la banded wllh whUs linen braid. 
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WlCIHHM. 

Day.. 




r pr;i.l.-TA(.E hairs ami ufcly 
1 dandruff flake* not unJy ipofl I tit: 
whore appcflraiur — they label one 
an H n'it-t(u)>faiitidiuuV'l 
t hese ire time* when ymir NCfllp 
need* the dPep-pri.elrat.nK action 
.it CkYSl'OIJS EUpld to nl.muli.lr 
the hnir-ceJb. — * id (he head oi dead 
tunc and iiimrlBh It fur Lhr grufchiie 
pf luxuriant, vital new hair. 



Scalp-deep 
Tonic Action 

Step* 



RIDS the HEAD 
of DANDRUFF 



LKV SI 111 IS I'- J pill c.i, > riff,, .niirn 
info '■m, finir ro»m — clean* out ihi: 
dolroyini; hidden dandruff Hrmv— 
and i|uiiklv slops falling hulr. 

tiitard I he imortncM of yunr 'i> -ad - 
nilh CRYSIOI.IS Rapid, 

tjcl Ihia ipccialiit'B rrcogniicd 
treatment al your I'hetnbiL. *lorc ar 
hfllrdrenicr — to-day. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625045 
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Nonsense! 
her figure 
is lovely -but 



If intuition doesn't tell you to wear Kestos, 
then say good-bye to intuition. 

Look at the reason for Kestos. Its unique 
cut gives uplift . . . control. Alone among 
brassieres it ensures the high breastline 
that fashion demands . . . and guards 
against physical and mental srrain. 

It is designed for day or evening wear. 
Above all — it fiat lets. Flatters you — 
flatters your clothes. Gives you the 
delightful knowledge that you nave "line." 

For everyday wear, most women choose standard 
dual-purpose Kotos, priced it j/tt» 

For evening wear, just adjusr straps. Or choose, 
perhaps, a Kestos Dccnllcrc Bnusicrc jt a/n. 
Hie }»ifr. of some new flimsies often calls for a special 
Kestos ro match — in crepe de chine or satin nr 9/11, 

Trails enijuirici ro 

linl.au KriS C, Ui. 
V\ PS Yari M„ 67Hnc, X . 




/he brassiere (hat gives if on LINE 



CHITAIMftBi-C FROM ALLCHfMim 
K£CKrTTi fffWrT i£M ifO, 
■■■.. ■<■■•: " -■ ■ ■ 



It doesn't even 
sting, Mummy!' 

Although so powerful, you cut 
pur • Dcito! ' on a child's tender 
skin and it will not sting, or 
harm in any way I ' Dcltol ' it 
safe and sure protection — keep 
k always handy, to guard 
□gainst infection. 



THE MODERN ANTISEPTIC 




Chnrniiirr; designs for . . • 

Youit Home and Your 

WAltllllOUK 



• Take your choice from th'ese 
four attractive ideas for em- 
broidery—two luncheon sets and 
two smart spring frocks. 




'#«■*> dashing froeks 
/»#■ spring tings 

pMBFtotDKftY makes a any Onlah 10 these twa 
^ smart frock?! far upline. The d^Aign at lelt 
hae an embroidered collar and c-ufTr*. ami thai at 
ritht » convpnttonal desiun at the hem, yoko and 

;-ir-fviv 

WW3«i3-—W to 3* bust. Requires, 31 yards 31! 
Im-bes wtdr. Pattern, 11 Transfer for wurkini: 
ty- extra. 

WW**?!.— .1! to M hunt, ftcmiirrs 3i to It rants 
.[" in. I'.-- v Ule, I'iihii I I Transfer lur wnruliii. 
I - extra. 



SEND TO THIS ADDRESS! 

AdahUla; Bsc SUA, C.r.o. nnnaana: Bat 

*BOF. n.P.O. SltRtanrur: P>X l*S. ft KO. NVai- 
rullii Baa II, (l.P.ti. tanki rhu tslG, ti.r o. 

Sfdiifj B41 irfmrt. n.r.o. if ramar, let 

raallrmat ft*f**t, ill lUlluu Ml'lliT I IS fill 
nirart. lanaianlai Wrllr la Thp Aailtaltaa 

Wu>n.'. irnui. riai iss. tt.r.c... M.ib.u.n. 

Saw .'ul.m.l Writ* In -.Or.-. „f7i.e 




Tim orrroe- 

fnW . '. V ■:r,r: 

or i ti p p e r 
ids. Tlie Vir- 
ginia Creeper 
Set (rig lit) 
consists ol matt, 
and tfit Titer Llta 
Set /left) has a 
clnlh as the main 
piece. Then art ob- 
rafiwhlr rradg Irecud 
tar marking from our 
Needlework Department, 

ABOVE: 

Virginia Creeper 
Luncheon SetI 

EQUALLY suitable for luncheon or dinner will 
this set la obtainable trum our Needlework | 
Department, traced ready for working on walk, 
cream, blue, yellow, pink or green Irish linen. 

The centre mat measures 18 x 18 inches; tte | 
plate mats 8 X 14 Inches, and the cup unci saawt 
mats 5x5 inches. Serviettes measure 11 z 11 1 
inches. 

Price* are:— 

Nine-piece set cumnriMnjr. one centre, four nble mill 
four cup and saucer mats, 5/5, pontile free. 

Thirteen -piece set comprising: one centre, six EMail mm | 
and ala run and sautes- mats, 7/9. postage free, 
llnotfiii Mitur.tlclv prices are: — 
Centre, £/-. fun and saucer nuns M. 

Plata mat*. 1 hi each. each. 

Srmritc*. 1/- each. 
Buttonhole the outside edges of the leaves inJl 
mem-stltch the stamens. Tlie Inner Kil^ of thi I 
cloth Is also butLonholed. Fad Hie wori: well aci I 
press thoroughly before attempting to cut tl»| 
material. Brodcr cottons for working may itol 
be obtained from aur Needlework Departmtittt it \ 
3d. per slseln. 

ABOVE LEFT; 

Tiger Lily 

Luncheon SetI 

THIS exquisite luncheon or supper set Is obtilG- 
able, traced for working. Irom our Needlf*!"' 
Department, In white, cream, blue, yellow, plait 
or sreen Irish linen. 

The design Is worked In buttonhole satin, W 
stem-stitch. Buttonhole the outside edges of 
flowers and work the centres In French knott* 
eyelets es desired. The leaves are .carked a 
buttonhole, with the stamens stem-stltchcd. 

Pad the work well and press thorougaly 6f 
fore culLing the material. You may worS it In W 
natural flower colors, in white or In ecru brof 
cotton, 

Pi'lces mb:— 
1 I. .il, .1« x 3« Inches, 1/t. 
rii.lh. 15 x 45 LBebes. S^9. 
ItuDi, it \ it iiulies. II '(, 
tlulh. ttx-K Inches!, 
t'liilh, V. »90 inrhM. IMS. 
HcrvfrMr. 11 x It Inches. 
I/- each. 

Postage free. . a, 

Cottons are alio obtainable from our ssa-r-iliejsiaja 
nartmear, stranded at lid. per skein and brmlc: t«t ffin 
per skein. 



Serrielle. 13 s 15 Ini*rs 

1/7 each. 
IToykr. I a It Inches. Up 
ITujIey. Sill hwM 
Trayinobile tiuth. bis 

inches, l.'ii csi'h 

Trt-co.ji. 1^ « " lscV ^ 

a/s. 
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afoot— 



tVIiv nol iiul sh iius in 
von r hair §usi for fun 



t\ NAOMI WATERS 

licluseve to The Australian 
Women's Weekly— Air Moiled 
from Uertdon 

JV. ftot straws In my 
hair. 
Red, blue, green, 
and yellow . . . they 
itlck out lrom my head, point- 
ing in all directions, I look a 
cross between a fancy hedge- 
hog Mid something out oi the 
Russian ballet . . . but I'm in 
Uae vogue ... In fact, I'm one 
Jump ahead of It. 

Paris. In her ncarch ».o find kitcc- 
thlnir Id replace the inevitable 
flo*<rn as ornament* for our hah-, 
has lust control completely. The 
results, Ut put it mildly, ore anna- 
te! 

To be smart these days you must 
fine" !n>[ilratkDn to the orchard, the 
kitchen garden, and even the kaj- 

Drltt. 

Fuirn a huneh of cherries over 
ear nr. Need 1 uj artificial? 
.IrriLnA'f an npple. orance, anil a 
hujtitu Ir-tomniBly un the lapel of 
jnir suit . . . cafrnta rjiicht perk 
in. il> from your hat, replace the 
fmwrr* on your rroefc with a huge 
spray fit crapea. 






"TO fit' SSI ART ibesi days uou rsujt find inspiration in the orchard, 
the wgtiablt garden or the htiyftetd . . ." 

*n amuMtui fashion, hut I fear a 
called oti* , for whereas rsetirly 
nrr? fliiwrcr Is suitable lor decora- 
jfco a |njiii|>lclt> btimpln* around on 
<tie brtiTi of your hat or a cabbage 
; In-m vmr I'.lvif will 
■BIS* or nothing 10 enhance yuur 

1 atJll lltinfc the best place for 
ffMsMe. is in the kitchen. 

**t*t had tbtre been such soope 
air imuvlnatiuti and clever uhimra 
• 1rta» that Atria touch to a 
«*ltt: [»«n. 

* Uttte well-directed effort 
M Jour part and even your 
enemies won't guess that 




•r ll- 



01 riMMoMSI Bl l,ri|l,JO' 
.«hkr> hi, rst l»» 
, --O .alia. u« .ii.-m-ii 

I aju. 



ATTRACTIVE STUDY of JVtfomi Wolf™ rodeo oy 7 he .■lintroliej) 
Women's Weekly just ocrure ihn fcfi Awtratia tor S-naUnd. 



Be sure your hair dries not bulge, 
or Mint stray ends don't draggle 
down your neck! 

Make a snort coat of scarlet felt, 
broad elieuldere, flttal waist. Find 
the biggest brass buttons in exist- 
ence to fasten it. 

For cocktail parties, wear a pet- 
ticoat of pale blue taffeta. Pale 
blue and black iaj a color combina- 
tion which la loapuig Into tile, news; 
let It peep a little frum beneath 
yuur skirt. 

n/rnrt Mae taffeta round your 
head Info a Man turhttn and taiten 
it tiHth a bunch* 0/ cyclamen and 
bine fivuters, 

Wear three very narrow nstem- 
len ther belt!], red. green, arul yel- 
low. And for a day when you are 
feeling gay and rather iJJly, tack 
down toe front of your frock tiny 
Baca ol every different nation, like 
a line of flags that festoon a Irrry 
'". [riila duya. 

A French woman wnrfi this the 
other day for lunch at Olarldges. 
Terribly smart, but rather a 
imisnruie as all her friends were 
going up to her lo tell what fitts* 
she waa wearing. Any they did not 
approve of were nearly pulled off. 
rt's a nice thins when your clothes 
come under political "notional 
prejudice." 

Use your smile 

JJUT, in spite of the feeling 
oi unrest and uncer- 
tainty, the smart women or 
the world are still keeping 
their end up. And I wonder 
if they realise how much good 
they are doing. 

Every time some man or woman 
itopa to admire you, (or that brief 
Mi-ond hi>. or her mind In taken off 
what worries they may have, For 
thnt brief moment yuu havo given 
pleasure. 

Remember In these days of 
trouble, it la your Job to look as 
attractive as possible. It Is your i 
• Job to be as gay and charming as 
I you cnn. Whatever your feur*. your 
| worries, kwp Ibeni to ynunwiif. Give 
Hit' people you come In nontnet 
rviih vuTiethlrtK more to think about 
Hum the trouble* of our world to- 
day, 

'•A vmli ol sleet Vims rlay In Hie 
trnrmf'i of a fi'oninn'i TOlle." 

Use trial jhiK to bring more 
rmfles. 

trie your power us « woman la 
bring a feeling Df optimism ni-.d 
content, bring comiort when H la 
needed, aympolhy when asked. v 

Hot above ail. bring Ijiuablrr 
and Raiels ta smooth lioiitileit 
waters anil po»h ttui'iu rhojO-i roil 
of the shy. 



one dre.ss is doing the work of 
two or three. 

It is .t... 1 1 . :!!;.■ whit you can do 
wlUi a black dresa to hide Its Men. 
tlty. It li lmporintit dittr It be of 
good cut and material and plainly 
made. 

Wear it with a ■ 
oununerbuud. the itrlnra as eay 
and ftaudy as you can find. Twine 
a matching turban round your liesd. 

Turliaiu are hlah fashion at the 
moajrnt . . . tn make the most of 
them. Tor they are a itoarlrr of 
the price of a hat and ■> r- brcornlni; 
— bat whatever too do, he careful 
of the hock view in a turban. 



VITAMIN 4 B' 

now added lo 

NESTLE'S 
MALTED MILK 

EjETBH Vit*N4N "B"— ill* ull-Jxu fiorlatJl vim in ill ron-iolling ^ro^ih 
and vipour — Lh derived frniu rho riclipfti nnturnl tuiurcci and mlilerl 
In \,.,rj.'- Multcd Milk. Mm', in iuM-lion in the Irnliuj: niid 
BlrfH^tlicniMft propertinfl of purr t ricfi milk Jtud good harlcj" uia.lt, 
^' Mulled Milk >- turn a valuable - -<j at -i opaiadt Vitauia 
"IE" drficicrioy, a -.hi ten-, pruliienl «f i l-u: .Int. 

NestJ^'n Mailed Milk, Jtliti. Vitamin < *B t *, i» ■ wonderful revitaliser 
[nr thi k norvy, run-down |ipr»on, and fnr c.luldri'n il i» an i-i- ... 

"l^iLiii-'ih,," i:ill-'ii. 'Ml ft 

wooai doliratr di^o»rtinR 
ran Afrimilnti- it . - 1 1 v 
4iud trj*r moM lunl-to- 
pZrasr fliild or invalid 
TflifiliM i(n drlit-ioiir. 
t X&mj tnu\e. Driitlc 
V- [-)» • Malted Milk 
diiilv and eiiMHV hcatlh 
on<l fnorpr. 




Nestles 

MALTED MILK 

plus Vitamin 

SAVE THE COUPONS FOR FREE GIFTS 



LOSE UGLY FAT LIKE SHE DID 



"1 •» nlej.Hl will. KH 111 .1 I .-It. I Ihnt 1 mnii 

■ ■ t m.iI in ■■ I fill.*" if' Hln n.f.r.. In tiri IrllfiT. 
-Mj I'M* *"a bull -vrTi irrritly lal *nA ft half BntJ*r 
M| whin Di-ftiif Hi) tn.tr t«t>k Fat ani q(lj I wan rn»rlri« 
Urt nln Miuaril D«Utt at ■ Irland ut iHno. anal *ht 
l«nel.-il »tiJ lull* W* tit* U% ill* lM UlltJI mIi- 

lishai I'fll I'll 'J I <>tl >t. rltif |itil'.rrl 11 «■ luurti llllil t 
ilrfrrrjilnr-il U iff II tin mil. Ami 11 It »U «hr flilHPB 
' i< mm*. 1 hp Hvlr 1*1 hut iH.j|i,i«4m-j 
i* ana .1.. I nr.il jirniile Jfr iKllkriR ma> 
ll»r I l«i>b I ttni rlfllfliKtl wIIPi III* 
t'tj.roDM bail Bude lo ne- 

rifl tllr<nriifi.tt el iIi^-Hj. Rpilute k* (hli 
ut. iia-lvrol fir A pvlila at latMiMim 
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YOUTH O FORM 



FOR SE>W«N G 

* USE • 

DE\WHURST S SYUKO 



the strong, even and reliable 
sewing cotton 

1O0 YARDS REELS 

Sire No. 40 

OVER 350 
FAST COLORS 




SYLKO 
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MACHINE TWIST 
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Yourhtfying Eye Treatment 
by 

HELENA RUBINSTEIN 

Toaiti ftnlri Quickly Inim drLlDnte eju 
t Lin] pi . , IitjuIdisiB jJiririR :inc*. 
trepJjj«M, and ertrw't feel, wit tin ui 
ajirtTkJmii DM , . , ta t *!Jr»tj vn- 
• liiual »,»■.' : i m irDRmn un :-..,t f'tr- 
r*w Tuuni. Ktiiti yuMr rjvn youni 
una Miflht wrih Hi-lmm H'ili|n*lMn'» 
YOULhif|ri[iff Ejr 'I'rraumnt. AppJj in 
tar fnllcfTlJii older. 

Herbal Eye Lotion 

ftemrtrM HUniij, ■l.T-fliitbmii Htid 
lln-LiHli* ,.„,„.„„„, *V< 

Extrott (Anti-wrinkle Lotion' 

6iUuthI» pida «f COttQO *T>4 
apply nv«t ::a;rd vntm. KHKciaUf- 
>r(m»Ii?p fnr Ifafl fetteit* uimjai 
■romci Lbi urn a/fl 

YouthiFvirg Fyc Cream 

riiiii-i in :itn r.:..\ nburbiiunt rrr+n 
♦rtrand I He arjirj, ana tear? on wvar- 
fciflhl. H#mavv» UntM mtnl croW'a 
Ibbi ,|)^ ti-r. 

Herbcrl Eye Tissue Oil 

O':' UariMUtliituI Liu? d«v BJipLSed TO liie 
I'jri'lLd* A nUuMi.tr prulKiJiiti l*ia: 
j if) at LBp aama tim* a yuuttifiiJ 

XBHB ♦...♦a. fti'l 

helena rublnsteln 

■ 4. J| , 
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IX rtEht." Gold- 
stein Mill, "skip the clams, but 1 
witnl to talk to my wife. I got a 
wile and five k-ULi, Lord know* *whnt 
them tabloids are miYing. I'll wait, 
mn'ttm, on Lbnt New York call. Let 
Uk; other to Sandy Hoot eo. 

"You In a fix. too, MlM*r7"' he 
turned to McGaffery on the end 
of the -.olii with the yellow pail un 
Ills kuee, 

"No, I'm all right." McGafftry 
said, writing idtpiuiy on l he ydlow 
P.I.-1. He uddreiapd Un- Ctrl. "WJiiH 
do you bear about tilings?" 
"It's worse every haw," aIm said* 
"When.* would you stay," ho 
hnnded her the telegram, "If you 
had your wtftr with you7" 
She survey ad him Bravely. 
"Olllcspie'i, Five doors down. 
Tourists accommodated," 

He ewung otT the poxrh to the 
waiting; red eye of clgnt-i-lto. 

"Five doora down, lourL-U accom- 
mprtnied, Mother Gllh!a5pte> place, 
is wriiting for un," he finld, 
"hi this nloce?" 

**IV§ tlw only plni» there Is. Now 
liflon, trust mr, wUI you?" His 
voire again was wi'ury, flat. Tw 
mnfcing the only decision there is. 
We talc up here for the night. To- 
morrow we'll we. 1 " 

"Oh. rkar." She opened the door 
and her cigarette urni-u'd into th<? 
mist. "Hole up la right., t tiiow just 
what Mother O Hippies is golriB to 
he llki\ I'm dead tired too/' 

"Ol ecurw you're dnad Llred. I 
know you ore. Oo to bed and get 
some •leep-*' 

"Oh. donrl" sho moonod again. 
'Mother Olltespie 's plfice 1 Willi 
Pe t r and M » t $ and Jimmie and 
Agnes— wailing for me — holding a 
drink for oh." H*r voice trailed. "I 
w»s eager to get there. It's jujit a 
Tew mlleo further on." 

"Just a few miles," he R&id. "Just 
over the river." 

The radio In the filllngr station 
near the bridge was giving om high- 
pitched. tetNM phrasra as ho walked 
alone eld hour later. II reared and 
crackled with btatlc tu someona 
opened the door, then muted *.r it 
clMed. M^GafTery entered the 
finidkc-QlIed room. 



tin the Way lo the Party 



KIDNEY TROUBLE 

Weakness at night . . . 




. . . Strength by morning 

II IS A rALl "J'rnnblr- ami rlo not know it- Yau complain 
of tmtlcacbo, rhciirtKitlsm, stiff and awoLErn 
joints. Tou Iwtt dizEy spells, begin to feel " too-eld," Perlia.pt 
bLadricr trouble worries you at mghl- HEED THIS WARN- 
ING -weak, ilLifrsruh, clojfged-np kidncp are the cause of your 
pain itnd «ufferinjf. Yon will never stop your trouble until yoa 
ckanse and ttrenEthca your Wdncyj- YOU NEED A 
5PECTALLY PREPARED KIDNEY REMEDY. With 
confidence built on 50 yean' experience we state there is no finer 
remedy in the world than De Witt's Kidoey and Bladder Piha. 

For fifty yeara Dc Witt's PiUs hayr (ircvideri for all claasd 
of people in all countries of the world the FINEST REMEDY 
for backache, rheumatic troubles, aruviry disorder* and all the 
pain and weakness caused by kiduey trgublc- 

De Witt 'i Kirfisey and Bladder Pills not only banish pain 
but clesnje and revitauoc yoar Icidaeyn. They hare a real 
tonic effect en the whole ajatciiL Get your supply of De Witt'l 
Pill ft to-day. Take thera tc~nifr>it. Whlbt you -.,u -r. tiiay will 
start to cleanse aori ntrRngihen your kidneys. In 24 hours you 
will know they are doing you (tood Talie tlii> fine remedy 
regularly for a little while and you will tie free from pain, looking 
and I poling 1 years younger Remember trt nsk for and ace yon get 

De WITT'S 

KIDNEY and BLADDER PILLS 

M«it ipecill] J to end thr jnin of RhcuiMtiu", Lumbago, Sciatic, J aim Paun mft 
all fotnu ol KiUncj Tumble. 0( all chcmisti and «torck(ic]nrt», J/- and IJft 



Tiic creat was cxpetied by duv- 
llirhr. KlghtMin lect nl»»e fluod 
"tunc. Tilt 8iuqu(<>iiuuiiil RU 
CiuuaMKV! The Monongi lifla! Th« 
AUi^hcnyl Ptmntiyluanla truliu 
Uiitug Ntw Yarlt Central truvM. 
Dl'bU. drownctl oco|Uf 111 PitlAbunj. 
Kpsoucs from second atciry wlmiowe. 
A toi-s-aar-ali boy. Jompli Puliwlty. 
h £aff. II' Lis parenLB arc llfltenlnti. 
Joseph PoluAky was suved from the 
fiver by a coastBUEinl cutter. Mra. 
Crossmeycr. of Btnshatliptan, wants 
her ( : : . r.,! to know aha is safe. 
Mrs Anton Cros.ll.cvcr Is sail- with 

The rivor was a stient dar* power 
its b* walked out on Hie bridge with 
hii luiidB In lite pockets, lib shoul- 
dcre drooped. Eilosc up to the bridge 
Jlimr It ilDwed with an uutdlouiily 
imooth UTe-knol sweep that seomed 
twenty as he slnuncit over Uio ratlins 
hi the dnrkhMs. 

The radio was an untritelllglhle 
"Tp-ah, yn-w-ah, yi-ya/' an it car- 
ried out over tile water, MeOnJTery 
loulced downctream then slowly 
lurnrd mid walked back. 

Ths trnckii were doletuJ hi the tn- 
creasuig rjdn. As far as he could 
Bee they tttctclted, parltad bow to 
atom. In some at tbem the cabs 
went lighted and tihrce ar four men 
sat on the broad seats, TheTB was 
■ bunk like a yacht s bunk behind 
the seat!:, and on each one a man 
wan jtretohcrt with hla head burled 
in sretiay blankets ss hn tried to 
sleep. 



XHE Ught was 

ehining over Mary Youngblood'j 
poreh. He iihnolr. the rarn Irom hi* 
lint find opened the door. She was 
Btlll on Uie fltooL OoldAteln. the 
only other occupant, looked up as 
lie sat ne£lde him and nodded 
dejectedly. Goldstein reeked 
morosely: the sad smell of clnma. 
The Blrl'fl finders working the Jacks 
and thfl pluss were all that moved 
in the room. Her attention wnn like 
the beam of a (WhlluhL. It Urted 
from the switchboard and flicked 
over him. "Tour lelcfrrauu; will prob- 
ably get through," Uien 1L went back 
to the Jack hojea and tlie wires. She 
turned l.ci Ouldsteln, 

"They say anotiier two-hour delay 
period on your coil." 

Goldstein slowly stood up. 

"It ata'L your tault." he said. "You 
been trytn' hard. Td like to tell 
her I'm all fljjlil." ne turned tn 
McGaffery as if a man would under- 
KKHt ''Slie's Hat mi her butk in 
h be d and -" 

He stopped helplessly. 

"A wire." McGaflrt-y pointed to 
the yellow pad. "You ran i*et a 
wire through." 

"YchM. but Utat wtm't dD mucli 
Band. 0he won't have much [toad 
out'a that. Maybe It'll get there, and 
she cui't read It and nhell think I'm 
dead. Them Lsbtolds with them 
pll.t'hers, rhell believe them quick 
enouRh. Go ahead," he handed 
the pad to Man' Youneblood. "Maybe 
the ktd next door will read It to 
tier. It's up in Un? Bronx. Two 
hundret and sixty fit' Street, Just 
soy 'Every thinfi'a O-K." Don't say 
anything about them clams." He 
r.lmt bit eyes Uuhtly and squeezed 
his face as it he had raw quinine 
in his mouth. "Am I pom' to lose 
my BhirC on them clams? Every- 
thing's OK.: that's enough to tell 
her." 

McGatTcry watched hjrn clOSO the 
door and hi the silence ht a cigarette 
and then another frotn It, and held 
it out to Mttry Youngblotxl. 

"No." she tald. "I couldn't hold 
1L Uunk you," 

"What's tt like?" he waved at the 
switchboard. 

"Oh. mined up, tired, frightened. 
They're screaming tired in lhtf big 
offices." 

"You tlon't firem frightc npd." 

"Toe trains have stopped run- 
ning." the said. "When I heard 
ihey had Ifl slop the trairut I was a 
litUc scared. I'm the only cum- 
intitilcatlon out now." 

Ehe pinked up an Inch-thick 
packet ol klips tied with a Jmnd. 
"These are my calls iince Ihej" closed 
Hie bridge. I've got four through." 

Slip smiled ut him and shook her 
heart It was a white face, dr-lid 
tired around the big round eyes He 
turned up his collar and hurried 
through the rain. Mr,.. OUIesplc's 
hand rail leJt cloan allpplng through 
his hand as he Tiptoed up the ban\ 
creaking stain, Evelyn was pirippcd 
up in the white Iron bedstead with 
a rufftrd ptnk gown about hrr 
ahouldero. 

"I'm bfilnif very patient." her voice 
was precise and cautious, "for Uj- 



Continueri Irotn Poge 6 

monow. no matter what It coats, 
we'rr- goliiit to eel out of this. We'll 
atone your roadster. Ill send Haw- 
kins, if that new mare Is well 
enough to leave, or mother's 
chauffeur, up here to get It and we 
shall take a train. If anything 
happens to the roadster, I'll buy 
you a new one." 

He itrrw In his breath slowly and 
turned to the door. 

"That's it," he said. 'To-morrow 
weu K et a train ami go home, only 
there aren't any trains." 

In the morning T.lit- ',Hi!:3i was ankle 
deep and tile house tope and the 
flat mote of the trucks and trailers 
had a three-Inch blanket of wet 
snow. Evelyn wore a brown tweed 
suit and a tight hat with a feather. 
McOsrlery parked the roadster no 
they could look at the river. It was 
the same Bullet! sweeping power he 
had senaed In the darkness. 

They walked a ulunliv path across 
the bridge and Joined a knot of 
townsmen and drivers whora the 
road dipped from the bridge and 
entered the water. Two rows of 
white post tops, the road's, guard 
rolls woven thickly with branches 
and debris, formed a weir that Uie 
current boiled through with n suck- 
lug sound. J'urther out the current 
swept without a ripple over the post 
tops. 

"Is It tip much since last, night!" 
McGaffery aiked the man next to 
him. ue was the patient man who 
had stopped them at Lho bridge. 

"A good six inches since dark," he 
said. "Ih'll come up some more wltn 
this snow feed In' it." 

"IX you had to get out of Barport." 
Evelyn said, "what would you do7" 

"You moan a matter of life and 
death, ma'am, like Doctor Saunders 
this mornrn'. who had U> get to a 
patient she miles toward Btnghamn- 
tonf rd get nil dieted up In high 
hoots," his eyes twinkled, "and on 
old pair of pilltl£ and I'd hire me 
a boat. I'd feTTy over to ihtr bank 
yonder and hire a rls. Then I'd 
ferry the next placn 'bout two mllun 
past here anil I'd keep on doln' that 
till I either not drowned, or got 
where I was gain'. In other words, I 
ma'am, I'd have to want to go real 
bad. It's much nicer waitinV* 

"I've done all the walling I'm 
going to," she said. 

McGaHery terns her arm, but ahe 
twisted uwoy from him. 

'Til pay anything. " she said, "to 
get back to Nrw York. Where 
are plunes about here?" 

The man looked at McGafTcry. 

"Is tt." lib asked McGaffery the 
Qtteatlon, "u matter of lift anil 
death?" 

McGafTery shook his head and 
took her arm again. 



HE turned and 
stalked up the path in the slush. 
McCoflory muttered, "Sorry!" to the 
man. and hurried after her, 
"Bvelyal"' he called, "Stop lf* 
"Stop what!" She slrude through 
the alnsh. "Why must I lie stuck 
in a place that t don't like? A I 
muddy creek .stopping me drives me ' 
Wild. Why did you drive into this 
mess? Why do thoy have such 
things? Take me to the telephone 
office." 

"No," he said, "not to the tele- 
phone office." 

-Tm suing; to roll New York and 
get ui both out of here, m get 
someone who can do something. ■' 

"I'd rather you wuulctii'c." 

"Wouldn't get someone who can 
do something?" 

"No, tt Isn't that. I wish you 
wouldn't bol.lKir the telephone. It 
was frantically clogged last ought—" 

Mao- Youngblood was still on her 
stool. She looked as II .she had riot 
been off it. Her face was gaunt, 
and there were darker circles imdi'r 
her eyes. The sofa had six truck- 
drivers crowded upon It, and a 
doien more standing about leaning 
against the door Jambs and the 
walls. Goldstein was mm there. 
Evelyn stalked to the switchboard. 

"My name Is Drake," she mid. 
"Evelyn Hat'kness Drake, of New 
York. I want the New York oper- 
ator." 

Ho heard Mary Youngblood's reply 
thrnugh a wave of emotion that 
burnrd his face and Ida neck, 

"You will have to mill. Mm 
Drake," ahe said, "There la an In- 
terminable wait on all out of town 
calls. t have ten colls (or New 
York on file now. I'll enter yours." 

And then Evelyn's voice, cold, lm- 
porluua. 



"Use my name, please If yoq 
don't know It, they will know it 
in clew York, Tel] your chief oper- 
ator she can refer to — " Bhe wrote 
rapidly on the yellow telegraph pud 
"Tins one Is on nfftclal of the Hit- 
phone company. The other two are 
heads of banks. Do It," her votes 
was distilled haughtiness, "at ones 
please, or it will be nsceaiary to 
report you. I'll report you, if yon 
hold me up. I do not expect to 
wait until a dosen trudc-drlvers are 
through." 

Mary Youmrblood turned her white 
faoc to McGaffery. 

"Open thr door," McGaffery oaEnj. 

He swung Evelyn up lu hla arras. 
Her arm knocked off his hat, but 
(the did not straggle. She drew 
back and tookod at hini wide-eyed u 
he earned her to the roadster. Al 
he attempted to place her on ths 
.seat her amazement left tier and 
ahe fought him, white-lipped and 
hysterical. 

"Oct in," he said. 

Then with cold deliberation he 
slapped her right cheek With bis 
open palm. It was a ringing spank. 
He held her with one arm attd 
shitted gears with the oilier. The 
roadster swung up over the kerb, 
but he stralghUinfd It and drove 
rapidly, then atopped tn front of 
GUiCiipte's and sat silent for a 
moment, 

"That's It." he said. "That'i It. 
You 1 ™ Evelyn Hartness Druke, tie 
you? Bii-milllon-dollar Evelyn 
harknest Drake. Not to the EtUh 
queharma Rlvsr you aren't. Not right 
now. You are Mrs. John McGaflei?. 
That's what you are until Die water 
goes down. Then you can t» 
Evelyn Harkness Drake attain Thlt 
poor white-faced ktd back there n id 
not been off her (.tool In Iwentj- 
four hours. Those truck-orivers 
have lialf ft year's pay " L awta. 
Great hoavcin. Evelyn, dowui.lrt'uin 
people are dying and their bouits 
are floating away and their kids are 
getting drowned and you 

Please turn la Page 42 



Sa»SatNa?Sa»»Saw^*^ 

WHEN 

|| EU -thymol 
daily ! 

Tlie rrflulir, lwi«T dully int m<huliua nf 
KuihjTniil Lute tlin nmulK prwiiiw L*» 
Cn-Meat pruleilion whirl, el inn''! r.wi 
<,t.vi(*. 

Anil wliat pram! prnln-tinn It la, fa 
EiHriyino] aniuaLly Lillt ihrt .t/Jillf 
dpflirtl oVrny tpstmi In 30 aw^iicfe con- 
tain li^ni On tbfr io,ii]ilirii.^li, t-ut'inispJ 
lirtabj into mrriaitii nf minute IniUi!* 1 
wliirh irjinli nut ajiJ unticttAii 1 ^vnry 
imy rrffwafi*, ittwlroyiofl" Ihf twcTrna auni 
mhi0ni fraRTann-lfjnllnt**. Eo^Ttwl 
llnrit|rJ] pleiii-nnt to Uae, ii ifrlflf'.cd "hf 
IfiadLiig niniilrtfra of thf pTolcaitM. 
bpf.nusr of IK iiiifrriit dbiHty t» il'-nn* 
iin u]Dulli t pulUh {he in!; ruiij piunar 
tirulrrljnn apuinM pum mfrrtiun, 
fltVrAMs* (ilcain, luraltb) ItrctK ftl*' 

thjin A lilt Of Vjjjri irjiirl-. KlLMlU'i'i'K 

iHJcr 11 day — rvmy monsinc utnJ L*»rif 

tltitninahlt* at rht-mitt* 
and «r. cwrytthnrr. 
l/S par tultr. 
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Oh& HeurSkaAani "FULL FIGURE 



fUS/ 



THE /K.'ST/.E hot ifuywf j 
Ibinfan i-OfnvnacA, r f rirprranrs 
f/y rjdMvfN txvmplt of tht Irtntl 
of t^e made ta emphsiite the 
Iuxk and hlptinti. 

lush tints 

Continued from Page 4 

THE silhouette for day 
!rncks is plain In tront, 
mih deep, unprcssed pleats or 
pttli at the bock. 

Ailrrooon frocks are fully flared, 
*ati wumK frocks sre picturesque 
fit* Paulo or trains 

SBmli vtlili tire accentuated It) 
•taut huur-gUuts proportions. 

Mflm luipiirlanrr I* siren In the 
bifh KjMltnr with Mcallunc and 
mucttonii fur trimminjr. or rmpha* 
•Ikrd .,ui inn peplum.i 

Day tairca are straight, retflinnui 
'Jxii luJInesa aiilh plena or ahauerl 
•Kama let into the bftuk. and are 
ISIimii oi aiiteen inches from the 
rtiiuut 

A nostalgia for the romojitle past 
uapirei \hf moulded fiUbouctte al 
iiatlnr frocks remlniscem of the 

An opraii effect In the front sweeps 
up (tamitlrally to tfie naek. fjninh- 
ta| ta a bustle. 

Fishtail trains 

'J'HE draping In these fifillre-re- 
rsolln.8 model* Is disciplined |o 
pp? taLLneM seines the hiptt nt the 
■ft »ftt* the apron effect finished 
deep Irillfl and sweeping up to- 
nmn tile baric, preservs the ctose- 
JtlStij line la (runt, breaking Into 
fail fljrrs below the knees. 

Hi' straight skirts at tailored 
™Ui f (rock* are illl in (he tront 
"Hti fi,,htjil train* to give fullness 
1 til* buck. 

Sntk and topcoats fcnou 1 a rfrozui 
■Unary influence. Military braid 
IM euro epaiitetji suRSPit soldicrn 
•nd tnllltuy bands 

B*iow the *alflt, hour-glass curves 
«t provided t, T a basque rut lit 
lira » deep pleat*. spreading well 
•* the hips or reaching thret- 
Wtrter lennth 

Topeuau are out doublo-breasted 
J In ■ vrap-OTer. Aitracluui or 
wblur li used wit* restrain! tin 
^ramitic «t the neckline. 
PJci) mipple failles, potittea. mtltrj, 
reive t, lame, am] brocade 
*«• in evening models, all of 
"wit materials wrunh lend thera- 
~™ to rwathlng and droning lit 
■» no* romantic lineal. Strip& ate 
■« popular. copper and v1»id 
■ait ir t two ouutandlni! colors 

'"■'T'.iivc ami hit :*».•. ifnd 
■ntHtneai to dayttnte iroclca, nnt3 
™» ■ alwwn in much larger 
nrojmrltoab" lutliiilj In fui^ecliith 
J*T"tJll DuyUm* eolma range 
tu™<n all iitutles of (trape, 
™tw tratlan reds, and sreem 
One tlarllinc IntiuvaUw la a 
MM" tnalrrtal. It Is rrally a 

' noil >tn.n f !»„ material. 

"™™ « lhal une »lnnd» nut In 
tbr „tl,„. t l,| rt ( |„ 

1™ 
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I j is-ttn h 1 a 
words came fuiit at U hti mind hud 
cleared u hurdle, "wlir-it wo loll New 
York I let a spot, a spot on the road 
where I wjs going !o 1*11 ymi I whs 
through Finished, fed-up with LhLs 
dry. empty thing: we're milling 
around In togelhar. I've been sick 
of It, tick of It. tor 

She nat completely rnraen. staring 
at hlin out at a white shocked mask. 

"Get In that tmnrdirat house," he 
■•wild "and try to behave like a 
li'imnn being unLU wo can get oat 
01 hare." 

She stood, her lace the same white 
mask ol bewllderr-d honor, watch- 
In^ lilm drive amj'. The ear swayed 
ra if he were atetirtng drunk. 

Al tile telegram office he found 
ht» hal on Mary Youuublood'j 
■ KWitchboaTd 

"The name. ' lie rati) her "us," he 
shut his linn and relished the irony 
lor a neeanil "Mrs, John McGaftcry, 
Mrs. McCinfTtirv Id hdI calling New 
Sfarfc ' 

BoliUtrln eyrtl him u tie walked 
up and eat wnarlly beside lilm. 

''Hud any lurk?' 1 MnOaflery asked 
to break Ihe awkward illLT.ce 

Qoldaietn shook his head. 

"Where can I cut a drink?" 



On the Way lo ihe Par It 



'There's a couple of shots down 
hi my cab. You can't tiny any 
liquor here, the boys say. You can 
have what I gut if you need It." 

"I had an Idea liul night," 
McGuHury said as they walked 
dawn the street., "and it Just caine 
back to mo. Arc those clmns of 
yours fit to eal?" 

"A rtpe one litre nnd Uiere. The 
next twenty-four hours gives them 
thr finish I'll get even with Unit 
river Uien. I'll Sump them in and 
In u bury 'em." 

■The bud ones? You can sort theiu 
out nowt" 

"Kure. They open a crack. Tliey 
give you a wlnkr 

Tiic bis van housing tile clump 
lind "A. Onlilstein— Seafood" writ- 
ten in black letters on its aide. 

"Wall." McGafTcry said. He dis- 
appeared Into a store and cause out 
With a i.-]-' bundle. 

"Here," he tawed the bundle ot 
Goldstein. It U'lu- a packet ul paper 
bags. "Five cents a down." Ill pass 
up that llrjuur and be your first cus- 
tomer. Come oil, it's something to 
do." 

He pulted out bla pocket Kill ft' 



Continued from Page 40 

"Well, son of a gun." slid Gold- 
stein. Uo you think " 

"Gel the back ol thin truck open. 
Ciel up and hawk. Do 1' have to tell 
n man tmmcd Ooldsteln how to mer- 
chandise? Certainly you can tell 
them, some ot ihem, anyway. 
I.'umich t« cut your lost" 

Goldstein's gaping mouth suddenly 
roared a sound. He spread a sack 
of the clams over the truck floor aa 
he yelled and got the paper ba^ti 
ready. McGaffery, bin face llfeleas. 
opened ami ale one clam after an- 
other and allently eyed Lhe gathering 
throng. 

"Youiie. man.' a wanpttih woman 
poked him in the buck with her um- 
brella. "I cm you ealln' those things. 
They're fit to eat?" 

"Madam, they arc the cherries of 
the sea-" 

The crowd pressed and craned 
their necks. Marrus. Goldstein's 
helper, a sleepy Jewish boy, came 
yawning from the bunk nod rubbed 
his eyes as Goldstein'!, foghorn hawk- 
ing scared over quiet Barport 
McGaffery. adamant, unsiilllriB, ntill 




There is no magic in the operation ol an electric range. The 
electric range is easy to operate. No experience is necessary. It 
represents the quickest cleanest, cheapest and best known method 
of cooking. It is easy to buy, too. No deposit, and weekly payments 
from as little as 2/6 a week. This includes installation. 



Eventually yon will install electric 



why not now?' 



THE SYDNEY COUNTY COUNCIL 

QUEEN VICTORIA BUILDING, GEORGE STREET. SYDNEY 

■ ronctis a «—2l4 Baemiih Jtrtel. Compile. 258 lurwood load, lyrwosd 32* Facile Highway, Crewi Nut. 



and, shed his coat, donned an apron 
made from a sack and opened clam 
alter clam. Biiatr.e«» beitan slowly, 
timidly at Jlnl. then 11 became brisk 
and tn an hour the clams were selling 
Uke cakea. Up and down the street 
men were sittiug on the kerblng 
opening and eating the strange tid- 
bits from the far uway ocean. 

McGaffety signed and lowered lus 
tired arms. Involuntarily his head 
swum?, as It had a score of limes in 
tie linur. toward Gillespie's. Tills 
time he saw her, not near the board- 
ing-house, but the corner of his eye 
caught her Just stepping into the 
red roadster iiarked not twenty feel 
away, Its starter ground. Btie 
dropped it into near and before he 
could iholu it tiad sploshed through 
a puddle and was away. It went 
straight on through Ihe two blocks 
of the biudntiivvs port ot town and 
was Rune. 

"The little fool," he said. "Oh, 
the little foot" 

Then.* was a clam in his hand and 
automatically Ids kmir blade slid 
between lis lips and scooped 1U meat 
free. 

"Hey," Goldstein run to htm from 
Hie from of tlie truck, pulling on a 
filiort ruhber coat. He had on boots. 
"Come <m," he shouted. "Come on. 
yod've got lo rollow her Whul u, 
ahe. mils?" 

"You saw' her go?" 

-Yea h I There's a liiountic oround 
here somewhere. We'll %#l lilm and 
his car. If she geta off tile tuiiin 
road she's ni mud Uke soup, or a 
busted axie, or a broken neck She. 
was golu' hell benL Is the nuts?" 

"Vtj,'' McGaflery said. They 
were both running down the main 
street, "fBiea desperate. Penned 
up here, you know " 



Thj 



HE Pi-nnst'lvimia 

Statr onnmabulary have dark-blue 
cars with gold seals painted oil the, 
doors ami rich-throated sirens. 
Ookbtoln tsat In the back seat and 
leaned forward with rib. head be- 
tween McQaffery and the broad- 
shouldered trooper driver. 

"We'll lake Ui^ tnain dran and 
rim I' 'Mi', tin- Lrooper ,iiil 'Thin ':: 
atoul ten miles mien. Then tlwre'a 
a feticte rait barricade and someone 
on duty wnh a flat." 

McOaffcry held his hands clenched 
in hia lap and said softly over and 
over again. "Please God, take care 
of that little ft»l, Fleaae let me find 
thaL little craay, lovely Evelyn." 

Bin there waa no finding her. 
Ttiere w?rc. aa the trooixr said, 
about twenty crOH-toads. Tliey 
looked good, niiut of ihem. until 
they fell apnrt, a mile, two mSM 
back in tiic oountry. Thry were 
caved In, wafihed out (roiit holed. 
There were itcea that had been car- 
ried down and thrust half- way 
out In the roadway. McCaffery 
drew the pattern of hlH tjTes for 
the trooper a« well as lie could re- 
membi-r li with a Ktick In the mud. 
Rla hand ahonk ltoldlng the itttek 
an badly ho had to atop and iit down. 
Goldnteln aat down beside lilm. 

"Oh heaven, ' McGaflery said. "I 
should film t.ukeri the Up." He 
rubbed lib. forehead with hu muddy 
palm nnd closed ills eye*. "Tliere 
waa tlie tip right before my eye*. 
1 fthould have waited for that river." 

"What, do vou mean, 'waited for 
Lbe, river"?" Goldstein *ald. 

"I boated her up," he said. "The 
river told me la keep my mouth 
ahnt, Just u If It could talk. It 
told roc. But I let, it jo." 

"For the love of Pele," Qoldateln 
said, 'tnaff crazy talk. Well gel 
her. What do you jay. Sarg?" 

"If we are lucky." the Irooper 
wild. "There'i. about an hour more 
light. Them's one thing, though. 
The floods gain' down. I don't think, 
If she's In water, It will get any worm 
around here,' 1 

"to walrr— ?" MrCaSery rag Id 
hia feet txi agony. 

The leaden sluggtah twilight closed 
■"riiia one?' the trooper held his 

wlleei beside a crossing. "I don't 

think this one." 
Ootilaten slioDk his head helplessly, 
"II looks bad to begin with." Uie 

trooper explained. "It leaiit back 

to the river. A woman would pass 

it up." 

McOnfTcry opened his weary, truglc 
eyes, 

"Take it." he said. "That'l Just 
the kind of a road the little— ahe'd 
take Take It" 

"All right." tlif trooper said. "Yntir 
orders, les a dandy. If I tear tilts 
car up " 
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"A new one." MeGBfTery sail -in 
cover you, Only—" his vuioc tlu illri 
"get tuo to her." 

Tlie road was macadam, horribly 
broken and old. It awuni, at r|» 
trooper raid, back towards tr* rim. 
The trooper switched on hie hrarl- 
llglits. The road vita spparrnuy 
lil.tle ixa veiled and its shoulders were 
overgrown with weeds, 

"I don't think." the trooper raid, 
"we can go on muctl fnrthrr A> 
I remember there U a low pla^ ap 
here llial mu<.t. be under water Tbi 
river Is close here. It la right rr,^r 

The car lilted up over a ri*e aoa 
he slammed on lit" brakea. 

It was too late. The road iiud 
caved in on the right side and a ttd 
clay bank lay ilb-ecUy under lliem 
ns slimy as grease. The car E,b trifled 
and splashed into sandy wattir 

"There go our lights." thr tnxi]*r 
f'tiouted. "Everybody all- — " tut 
"right* sounded in darkocjis 

McQafler)' had cnughl (lie not ■>! 
reel m tho split second of ihnlr 
descont. It wan far ahead In thr 
water. Tho instam thnupli: ifial 
if he could see it, any part of it 
above water he could gpt ui it 
Dashed through his mini], bu: ti« 
would have gone in any case Hi 
was ItuundPring wabft deep In tbs 
muddy water with their iidi 
ahoulinc to him to eume bark, far 
behind him beiore hi* came to anv 
coolness of mind Be called ti> iter. 

She was landing on tile feridef 
when his iuinds reached qui In 
darkness inward the whih- 
that was her lace. 

"Oh, darling," he said, ann > 
telded her. 

She was soft and tremblhiK. Him 
she stiflened against blm. 

"Say It wms a He! 6a>* il wal I 
lie!" she crlell. "I love you so yuu'vl 
got to any II. was a uel" 

"Of ctrurae," he saki. alinau 
dniukenly. "II was a tie. 1 1« 
my head. I didn't know ■ u I 
was snyiiig. Nolttlnu cuiMj 1 .*' nc w 
yonYe safe atvi you love mc " 

"111 do anything you wa.nl — »n>- 
thiTuj. Til be anything yon ant 
Why dMn't yarj tell me? Why itiiinl 
you slnp me before?" 

"Sh-h-h-h." he said- "Purgei *.' 

"Johnw," site asked, "whine an 
IJ" 

"m tlie rixTir.' - 

"Back In the river? Net itist 
hateful river?" 

"Ye*," he said, "Uie river Writ 
Just a couple Of little foou, twi 
there's a friend," he mxldni ™t si 
l,he sound of tlie current, "t/ie Sus- 
quehanna Rivtfr," 

(Copyright). 

WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE' 

WnUi.il! C»Uai«l — AhJ Yn'll Iutp m' 

Bell in the Hvruiat Full i>i ' '"' 

Tha llTirr ^imuUI iwur uu|. twi' f"' 1 "^,; 1 !, 
Iliuia UlauiMninrlMvrliidsllf I"",'™ 

h)i,il,1,-n. V .ui it,..' * « ' ■ . . 

m : >-il ami vn.-w» .ml il» wort. Si-* "a. 



b "a .t '?i m- " "•utrfi] f tl' ^ylj^A 

nnn'B. blublHjrnli ritni.e ttnllliii't* 1- 
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Spring fashion For Ifolio 
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Veiled Ladies . 




• YEU.OW MESH VEILING und a bunch oi quills stuck 
through a boater forecast □ spring success by Louisa 
Sn urban. 



• ROSE DESCAT combines stUfemxl 
tulle, cyclamen and violet leathers, and 
spoiled veiling 




IT LOOKS TERRIBLY 
EXPENSIVE — IS IT? 



Berlei brings you the 
Glamour of 





at a price you can 



I»rr* anil e*rlu#i»r t*l"»iw wrair* It* riralr f uuiiiLniun» that wurk 
wonder* in j*lanu"M»inp i'obt fipiirr. Sonir mrr • IwL.K Nilnre<| frum 
un|t|tlr plnm-weavr ulin. Oibrm, lik> iKr <1onlntlrin- ■Hummied. mr 
<pf Ji.-ii-.-if •arm hi i-viu'Mi ■I.-h:ji- 

tlmtinjr, in iIii-m- 'Imki -aim li^nre-nmiililcr*. i* rrrtured in a mmfiirlalile 
mMubiiiil -\ tft tihart heme* in front lt> kr-r-fi Trmr lummy unrlir 
i-tmknJ. Iiul ilm'ri U n ill i ■■!!- • ■!■ • I in ifir tin trip lh-pl ilirf Hun't 
fcr- m ■.!.*> - in vimr fjini i. \i iIh- 1>ji4i_ - • T i < 1 > . there i* ■ (iuk-1 »l >iitin 
IriKlfn llul ■ - r., ■: i ti ■ irbrji > nu bend I man rllinm lot frmlnm I . 
Sui|rf>nilrf», >nu'lt nitlr. are amiMiih Vrlvf I l.rifw ruvy m liiin- 
tirrlinr-. mtui nn njil ttat Lhr* nrrrr m A- "Ihiiipji* 1 '..■m ,iU vim xLirl. 
Thc (/rirr* tvill (fnr ;uu « \ilt***M\ turjirire- Somr Ml in tlvrlem wM 
*« lillle h - I'l f< 



Berlei 



llll Hit MUTION I IF DEA1 1T\ 




• A SUZY SHINY STRAW m cyclamen — a spotted m 
tiuitchj Fot extra flattery you'll use cyclamen rouge and lip) 




• YARDS AND YARDS oi him, veiling make ihis tuau. " 
with velvet bows. Veiling tied "laacinalar" laBhloa under Ihe 
chin. iloaUj in tho breeze. Bruyere. 
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Fashion Portfolio 




PATONS & BALDWINS' 

f(nitting ft'ools 



THE WORLD'S BEST 



MADE IN AUSTRALIA 



• IHIflAI .IRMAMl's 
DEEP BLUE I1H.KS8 irith 
frnnt of white rn!iuthji 
rrppe- 



• 11 mm; c» ill ii > 
I Ml "I I I. WHITE 
jiHAVirNG Kith i«ory Mowit lial- 
luiu. blur surdr ii.-n uid mitrhtni 

[u'l-rtumrlcri. 
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Spring Coats 




•SPECTATOR 

+ EDGE-TO- KDGIt COAT to tmrrald-Erren. worn »ver SPOUTS MODEL In crashed 
a briltbuttlT printed jfternntHi Jrtn In shades of ere? a. Ttrawberry sash«i -wrJth thm shbc print 
Jnr hsia, rtftow. snd o>nnjer an m. htufc (nmi S-prc- *» the frock mvtr which it b w-m-n. 
lator *port» model. 




Don't wear court shoes 
that cut your instep 
.wear the Bedggood 

Tango 



itfdgyoott Tango flexible- 
instep 4 ottris cannot eut 
ffour instep because theu 
are flexible at the vera 
spot irhere other eonrts eat 

AVAILABLE I H BOTH KID AND SUEDE 



MADE ONLY BY BEDGGOODS 




EN S Bl-l* 
FOR. SPRING: 
FETD- ftlMU llg hi 
wool CHtt Mlied In 

1 printed silk 
dress with pleated 

nkirL 



# UN GFNEROtlS LINES, bj 
Bn^fn to this coat of pah- bloc 
wfwttle-n fabric embratdire-d in 
wine wool "^Hctwrry r 
uvrr ■ ftorit of 
crepe whveh mutches tm- 
braldery and (jovca. 
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\riilrilo4|iiis4 h rise in 
radio k'ame 

Session to b<* heard uotr 
r/iro.MjJtom luvrrniiti 



Eighteen months 
ago a quiet-spoken, 
25-yccr-old South 
Australian ventrilo- 
cjuisr made his first 
iodic appearance at 
Station 5DN, Ade- 
laide. 

Within the next Few 
vtflk* tiis broadcasts 
•ill to relayed four 
■igtits. each week ta 
rw]r State in the 
Cgisirnonwfiotlh. 






IN THE 

••LMY IT JINE MAtS»E 

President Australian Astrological Research Society 



LtMtNUIlIN Ul*t> horn nIhMV- 
nfn, wliwliier the "slum" is fur »u 
siiKlienvv of unc »r of f lionszincl*. Thvy 
like to do iiice things »ml ilo llu'iii nicely. 



UAL, VBRCQ end "GINGER" 



rIAT. in brief, is thfi story 
of the meteoric rise of Mai 
Tuto and "Ginger" — his 
"folking" ddlL 

Vtrro/. :.uci'cas In Adelaide mrue 
ilmrji; rj(t^uiffht "Rirn his session 
ttinlatidnd « Melbourne. 

Jsyilm'y is now hearing hia DOTttl 
bc trora 3tlD 

Ib mliJjtton, hin programme 1b rr- 
liqrtrd nil ovit the Ntarquarle network 
ajtmu - ! •■>>,: In Victoria and 
Boutl. A'ifTnilm. and arriingeraeritfi 
trv brinB made for Uir eriensJon af 
tbe ptxi» 4 t".i mtne to every Mhcqunrie 
itt&m -in I.-.-JU LiauL the Ootnmnn- 
•rtlth. 

Unj Vcntft rite In mnny Tray* 
puiikb I In* story of Charlie Mi> 
CvUiy in the United Statu. Mc- 
Ci-tiy topped the Luinuul poll of 
Ammrfccin radio editors for MSI, as 
thn ma^L ^jpuliu aesskm an Lhe air. 
Veirc hos produced a brand (if 
toun« that Iji lyulealiy Aixsiriilhiii. 

Hi tuu .already mylvcd an un- 
iwnir ".on" ranll. 
llKeauy the maiiagtMnent of 5DM 
Lnrtied ..!■:■. iiMi'iorj Tor ticket* to 
UuJ icd "O taffer" as they put 
•flair alto* over. They wcrp jtoon 
«unpu! vjth AOOa letter-. 

Vterrp mid "QUiRex 1 * hnvr rww 
Joiotd the s'-afl of the Macquarie 
HrwrJiyLeLUur. netwcrlt— on tzuwva- 
a*. Ami. rplbin conimerciol 
F 1 ''! tits AcrvlCH the young 
ith Auhtraltan collectn what are 
jrot-ablj ttha WgliWt fc« ever paid 
* u Australian artist ongciged in 
•art of LhiA kind. 



But liia 1a ho easy ta&k. He lg com- 
pelled to live, talk, pmd thjtifc "Otn- 
ger" Lincensinfly Lu tiuilnuin the 
■■ ■! repertoire of "gag" material 
required to fill tire deeds of four 
tiessJpnB a week for E'J wcefci n yenr 

lie mut pa; mfLUulaiis rare In 
tile avoidance- nl "rhrislmit*" — o dif- 
tirult Jnb In ILsrU. for Ihtrrur* have 
louf uirmorir«. 

Vermel MtccCM 1* probably dup 
more than nn>tiih\s rise to the Why 
in which "Ginger" alw&vh hha the 
superior role. The TEntnlnqu'L'it 
renicinx the gytod-iiaT.ured fitooc^ 
whi! t "OtnK*^ 1 ' Kwps up a mrcnlnK 
Are of typically Australian wit. 
"GluserV anruln(r line, "Can you 
hear me?" ha.-.- become as popular in 
the aouUiern fltfllefl as CharilE 1 Mc- 
Carthy'* celebrated threat, Til mow 
ynr down!" 

There urr hundreds of ' -llriKtr" 
anecdotes now goinfi lhr rotunds In 
Victoria nnd South Auatraha. nnd 
It is qutU» cfrtain that New south 
WftUt-s wilt rrtalt tJst:m with lii ft nann- 
uiiUuujiaanx 

"ainuer" Lt ftunrnl for the folio w- 
Ins atory: 

Mut Verm : I >aw jruu playing 
martrltM; yntM-day. 

"Glni;er R : I waan't playiiiR 
marble 

Mali Hot yau wrrr an your Ilimxm 
with unnthcr hoy, 

"Ghijter'*: Oh. we weren't playing 
marble*. We had Just had a n>ht. 
atid I "M-. hrlphur him pick up his 

Uatthl 

■"O in per" and Mai Verro arc 
hecirc] from 2GB at 7.30 every night 
frnm Monday to Thuraday. 



AT the same time, Iran- 
ians (those oorn between 
July 23 und August 24} rwuet 
accompjifh thlnga In a rather 
big way to he truly happy in 
life. They like thoroughly 
to enjoy life, and have a (rood 
time, too. but when It comes to 
a ftnal showdown between 
jjleasu re an tl success they 
will almost surely choose 
to expend t.hetr energies in 
showing the world how really 
eapable and Rood they arc. 

When a Leonlan does set 
out seriously to prove him^Hf, 
lt behoves the opposition to 
get busy. He is persuasive, 
ardent, menially keen, phy- 
sically active, and genuinely 
capable, and once started on 
a campaign Is not an easy per- 
son to side-step or to stop. He 
is likely to be so intense about 
his own activities that he may 
not even .see those who get in 
his way. 

Chorm thai- wins 

PJ13 "charge" will continue ■ 
unabated, and ull that 1 
those in his path can do Is 
dodge quickly and try to re- 
organise their affairs and plan 
3. still better campaign. 

It must be a good one. too, lJ h .. 
to pn. 1 Villi, The Leonlan ur neither 
&]ow nor lm practicable. He fs ooh- 
"..■t." proud, decisive. ncUvr, en- 
Lhurdoatic, and. thdUich kfeaJunUc, 1a 
not a "pipe-druamer. 1 * 

Furllirrciorr. hr lor shr'l I* the 
poNhninr of rare rharm. Not that 
Ihbi elemenl in Lhr make- up K 



The Daily Diary 




/ Enjoy 
EVERY 
Meal! 

NO More ^ 

INDIGESTION 



No need to envy others. 
°t Wilt's Antacid Powder will 
Ii»e you back your appetite . . . 
""rtlt you to eat whatever you 
tost and digest it perfectly, 
"wi don't have to wait ages for 
'ttults. One dose of De Witt s 
totatui Powder will be enough 
'* show you how quickly this 
jwdtrn remedy overcomes in- 
J «estion and stomach troubles, 
i ' f kills excess acid, protects the 
telkatc Momach lining and 
Khuiiy a jd s your digestion. 



"After lufferinE for DCArly 3 yeArs 
will] indigestion ami stontacll Iraubk 1 

cntiLd not«At or sl«p ; 1 starved and wu 
ulwajB in u£ortr," uyi Mta. Bar ban 
White, of P.O. Bclgravp S. Victona. 
" I law Rn MlvrrtiKinenl lor Dv Witt'i 
ADUcid Powder and bought a tin. Be- 
fore it wu half uard 1 had relief, and 
am now lis well Mi ] wan 40 years ego. 
1 am htit on 70 years of ab,< and can 
£et about like a ao-year-old." 

De Witt's Antacid Powder 
fs the modern remedy for 
indigestion and all stomach 
troubles. Get a canister to- 
day. Then you can eat what 
you like and enjoy every meal. 



De WITT'S 

I H^i-k-jctioti remedy for Indigestion, Acid Smmacli, Heartburn^ Flatulence 
I wftibnjt. Of all cheniata and iIoju, in large tdty-blue camstera, price a, 1 *. 



ANTACID 
POWDER 



¥ t TIIjISE the followlne infomiatjon 
in your dally affatrB. Tt rhould 
prnv*' Interpol tig. 
AaMl^ f***rcl] Jl u> April Mi JMmi 

TO ILK WlLfa vVlU A.-lAnA Si lh',3 KllTM. Cotl- 
tRtfJttAttlt ttlkaj nh£ i-llftium* HIM kt* 
trmpfrfl villi iTJcfitl-ML-t: tup«i,lati; rat 

14 HELll \i. Ill> tlOtD !!-:. 

r i.>t hi I-.* ■ i-iiiui- ni'i 'I under riiiclmtr 
ntarrr Inluimrfn bid fnLr It* .ucend 

ru Hi - i April at t* uty ftfp Lsvt 
quietly aim try Ft- muhH all r.Tiin(n attt 

gturLd, lit. nun ]• '^.a'ly mitluut on Amu'j*! 
irnnc1 tl, 

QjKatOOl iMe-j 9D tn .Tuhr 5a^: Pnlf 

cubUKli for sunt < K-iTJi iil-nn qd Auk ml. tl 
labd 3D 

aaw&a ijivd* a m juir axu Jmt • 

m-i-i'U dI tin vi Icr ciiLUti C_nc«rla\n>v auiuii 

J3 nnd 11 just, lu-tr. 

LIO fjutt 53 to AUsTun*. Mi: H«.ni-<rorfc- 
Inv lactminxjt j.Ll'1L0 ft-'. uf'jJ rcN-tilti ttom 
livlr oilftrw t*l ihU tunr, eap**Jni;j fyotfl 
Aiiy'-lilrLB CLun.Envr.ccr1 tn Auuu3-, 14 kjiiI li 
Uul 6tO?\ hr. jivk -ri/lifiilr-rJL. Cle Bfter tu£ 
thins- rwi nni. hut plan mill. *1=eliim. 
Yuur diuionji ai -:ri nir slircriiiful «re un- 

uivjs^Iy aonfl. 
vikco rAUenim m i^ s#iit(mwr m: uo- 

-[wetu riJAr. AuyunL IS tnd IT Juil. tuir. 

UMtll iBflp f ':rr,Lji'r 31 *i QlUa*T 3*>: 
I SqtaTE thjipartunltH:! nnr. be fcjuorj ny 

,,i unrni "tj'jr to NmeoiiieT ui : 

Dan't i» nfuuml »Hli * rlilp nu j-4/tn- 
shuyldtT. V«u ,i Tf sum ip flnd »iin'ajio 
blktifr-i 1 md benrr ir. triwk tc nil. In i&art, 
tifliaulp Li tint .Quklajf for -dtivafy F. i.r- 
ptont. mn<t --111 br tintlr.uUJ-ly PWtlrr «d 
ALuriikl 14 and it. Wltw ^orptDn* wkU 

■ Mir;; '.Jj- u'lirr li"sl'' II J -:'i-ir iyl'1.1" 
up villi IJiriti nil Ummip I 

SAO-rTTAKJU* iMoienibrr 3H la DMcm- 
birr Mi: Mnitr tlir ttiu.il at jvW CtmnPW. 

Kt w t n t irrur JJire or chuTiiri. Ij*tuo un 
Amruiit E4 fctid IS can n> hlcii dtvlitetltl^ 
in BBB-111-.rlaiia wtumf pUUM »« nm:y 

CArHICORIV I tirodjinbrr 32 to JKnuarr 
arjt : Roulirjc iniiti Lifiil Aiuu.ii IS Kntl 17 
jatl JuLr 

AtjTAJHL'!' iJoautHT IB To PViLrriafv IP); 

Wu.I.lIi Ocll fur Cld Mar, rrnufctr Hi ynur 
I in OlbOr f\*n>plr. nnd Arnld mil rt.k* 

■ Md {■Ju.nufi, mrinrmiiy rsti Ait|Uki li unii 

MSCia irVbrnarr 19 In Mn.rf.tl 111: A!- 
Utaiaja vtivir Harry hrlintr^ t,rt wiruk jiml, 
lunp, tU tmunrlRrit mn*l47si aJi-ii m Irl he- 
Onanism IT [hunt i bl: AuiUrt 13 and 11 
Vsik but [.TtJTsshlc, 

f III- l.-i.-i ts'llUVfl's 11 ..-LI. 

ftwunli lbln »rri« af artknlr>i .ft 

ulrurnir a* n in»lt«r #1 Infrhl. *Hh- 

S4it infp.lnk ii Mnjii . inr i :,, 

nl*l«inriili uunlaKird in IfatuH. J»nr 
Var.dcn rr^rrtm that ilr I. nnaTilf In 

•niwfT snr l>U»rt — t.Jliwi, a.iv ft.) 



tllitAn In all and tslindr*. Kar frum 
It. [tallicr dorai lhr more "bossy" 
ur neli-xhsiired *lde iirednmlnjile. 

But when It ly riri-ilrd L-.onlan\ 
can express tarmAc-Iira an rharm- 
lna;ly and i-ritrinuiily ilial only a 
hr..rl of glttnr can wittiMand I hem. 

ArtUUe aarecrs bold l.rst pluce In 
the heart* of nmit UmshIhhj! The 
nrtlitic work can folic,,; a wpdr mn^e 
and include anytliu,^ tvuni luiludng 
china tn pain 11th; JwUFe*: deaiftitr]^ 
ftdvertisenjf?ntj. or plitni.tnjj puiluces 
for kli.'i':, and queenn; xliurinR hi 
church chairs or in Errand opera: 
fmLroUcrln^ tapejitrii*/. or darnlna 
soclu; groTt'lng flower* or selliias 
them In nhona: manufacturing *jr 
selling jeweln. cloihing, picture*, 
muslCBl Mi ' i 1 1 r 1 1 ■ ■ 1 or nrt eood^ vf 
any other Iclnd. 

Tn additiriii the Lconion can rxret 
In sLirh fieldf. an foiilan dtMiU'titiie. 
nhotograuhy, interior decoratlm., 
lil^h-cliva cflterhi^, and aa manne^ 
qiiiriiv. honr.rw.tH or baata. and photfl- 
^rnpliU: ur artULs' mndLL-t. 

Tlw?y r-ven shine as com- 
plaint cicrkj., tor if one can be 
lound paLLcnL enough for the 
work he will aim-ost make 
complainants "eat their 
words" and apologise for hav- 
ing grouched . 
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_ <Nma\, limlaflliiit B^Blaad 

TTrnr* BrintY Edltftfft pr*ln* 



tilitnimru'fl inure pr r Iri itiurr i>ij«'\v ah'1 
line uul vl Oil* aup*ri»ll»»' ula to *»in> 
IctTpUHtrflft lu iwui- Tjtmn I J Hid I D J«l 

lit qI niemmi.B and alorpfl, 11 j«u bus 

*BT dlff|«1lUf in ttatirlBR. bnWaVfl-. *nt.» 
dlr=L-t td ULu Kathlnrt, Cvuit- Shrtl HoUw, 

*f ACiof JOtlalllj 



Beauty Specialises 
Grey Hair Secret 

TelLi How to Mahr winiplr Rrniedy 
in Uurkfn firry Hair at Hmnr. 



rjihtftx Ho|>c, a ptt}.ular beauty r.pcrliil- 
h,t. tif Sydney. rfrenUy nave out Uilx 
mJviLT uhmir grey hair:— Anyone 
can easily prr-|wire a rJmplr mixture at 
huukc, at very little east, to darken 
p,tq". (diTraJtaid or fnrVd rmlr nnd make 
it soft, lTifirtrou* and free dI dahdruff, 
Mrxtht; lollowlny yourBelf to nave hn- 
necessnry »*.X|)eiiM' To ^ half^pLrjL 
of watrr, add 1 ounoe at Bn i j Hum. a 
email box of OrJex Compound and k 
nunee nf Glyccnnr The« cun be ob- 
tained at any chPinwt'n, Ajiply lo the 
luilr a couple of times a week until the 
desired Shade result. Years of age 
should fall from the A;>pf?a,rniire of 
any grt-y-hnired pcrHan uatrj^ tlua 
prcpwriilkm- It does utn dliccilour 
the tcnlp, is not plk-ky or Knwiy nnd 
ttcrCr. not nib oiT.*" 



THE DOCTOR'S DIARY 

This diaffntms applies 
to ymt if you are Hitb- 
jectto Rheumatism — 



Arth ritis— Backache— 
Muscular Pains 
High Blood Pressure 
Sick Kidneys 




DOCTOR fEiiimllllllg Patttut): "This pain Ln your back. Just «iuu dD Sntt 
feel?" 

PATIKNT : "SonwUmu It'j a «L«uly Utai; athtr t.tan!» a atrles ul sliitlWllg 
paJna a little rtn p»e side." 

IDiK'tor Lhliils— "KMnrys") 
~Vrnj say your chould^ra achF. al£0 your anus and leatl" 
"Vss. I'v#> hud ttiat tgr a lona tlmB" 

iniKtur Ihlnat— "lUmtunaUiin") 

"Do you Gild it bii cdon to get up after ctDoplrur?" 
"fWi Doctor My Itgs ffrt cramped arid fctlll whrn I ^t.>.p or bend 
lor any time." 

IDoclDr Ulllika^"Mnseiilnr rli ir.iti-m ■ 

"Do you flliri your JoInU crnak wlien bending or WBlkinti uu Btens?" 

: "Yta, U fc«]« as If Uw bonsv In my ankle* are grlndini Wmther.' 
lOoeljir llunka — "Trndeney to arthrH.rfTi 
"Do you ftnd It DiKMiary to 'gel up" out, ot bed durblg Ui» nljblf' 
"Yes I rio Latplv It dlsturbc me more freriilt'iitl^ " 
inorlbr Ihlnki— "Bladder Ironble"! 

"Wtien you wake up In the murnlne. are yuur eyes pouched and 
piuTyr" 

"Yea, Doctor. Tve noticed that U la letUnk more prononnrai. loo • 
lll'it'lur Ibiiiks — "tinerss ..I tu-lr arid' i 

"I niuat talk frankly to you. Do con want lo beooine s cluonJe ln- 
Wufa, crmpled with rheumatism or artbrltU— uieleas rxi J■ouI^^lt 
and a nuisance to eireryone else?" 

"Of coursa I dunt. Doctor Why mich an awful nu'sUnn?" 

"Beoauie, a« a mult of my examination. I find yon have bffn 
neglecting j ouraell for «c time past Too much utraln has been 
put upon your kidneys, which have become wralceoeil and unable 
lo filter aamy Hie uric acid." 
PATIENT.- "I suppose thnt accounla for the pain and aUflntxt In my limb* 
and alioulders?" 

DOCTOR. "PKrtly. It oleo sccomita tor the pains you get In the back and 
lor having to get up during tlie nlghi." 

TkaStAllSl wl )IHS|« eiptrlmrr npikdlllai,. almllu U lh, tlw.r d,Un<*.l* »»rtl*»- 
'•"r.*" 1 "* Oh*B,« mt imutat » yau .ufTei flam RlL^jmitUn,. aiSsr* 

lruublr.. Ulfh lllu.nl eTMItU,. SluDbr, U Swk unA F*r*, a.rhxehr ar Hlxldrr 
lr-BWn.. c.l > a>»k ml l>r. UAfkfHtt.'. H , □ I '...L.l , !r„ T>«r * !,. m Kl 4 p B ,» 
. r.ntpilj HEi.UiutS> r,n «„| r ,ht j u, t *ai ,n4 t*h kr Uhlk wtlh tmtitj hy 

W.Wj 



DOCTOR 
PATTENT 



IXXTTOH: 
PATIENT: 



DOCTOR,: 
PATIENT 

DOCTOR. 
PATTEN! 

DOCTOR: 

PATIENT 

DOCTOR: 

ftl IE NT: 
DOCTOR: 
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FREE 

Diet Chart 



1/ vou art ot\tnz-cigJ)t write 
for /Jt- /Vfarrt#nLffle'j iti/auhfr 
Dipt Chart, u-hieh uHit he 
Mwt pout frve — British 
ASeilical Labarntzrrtcit, 49 
Clarence SL. Sydney, n.s W. 
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Vatuts 

Furniture Store 
306-308 Pitt St. 

Rdvcea LUerpinil ■.nd Bxl tiui»t Sti. 

Opposite New Wotcr Board 

IHYOXS 

WORLIl 
t'AMOC* "BUGLE" BRAND 
riFTLBK* 

t'OiHI'LKTE CANTEEN 

42 
i'll < I..- 




CASH 

OR 
LAY -BY 



May* offrr Lhiv tu.i . tuln .-i i| win, 
tecu of finent Sheffield! culirry ai 
a - iimpUtJiml it 5 Ke^urr nnd is 
hit i nduction :•■ our beautiful Fur- 
rilturr Store Valnrd 
at (9/ 10/- May* 
Special Price fnr the 
i-irili-rri. iii>Iu'1iei£ 
Ip^iutiiul QAfiQ lined! saW/aSal I 
wilh Red or lllur 
velvet . . . 

MAYS FURNITURE 

F'TY LTD. 

3im-3«i pirr btwMsi 




I^ISTEN to hJml" 
mocked Robin. "Always thinning 
ol lib stomach. Law hound Of 
rourw!. though, tt'j what the Army 
marches on. ttay. did you know 
Michael was in ine Army? Ho'* bo 
energetic. Philip mill 1 am just 
lounge llzurdi- Michael's our bravo 
soliller Look at the mauntuclre! 
V. you'd known tin.' iifnil.lr he took 
Bruwlnt! II! f hellrvc Hi ootwtod 
CTery Utile hairl Isn't 11 sweet?" 

More than yoli'vo got," sold 
Mielin-el ainlably. He won wltltout 
M-Inunor. ani Oal! remembered Lhrtl 
lltf had always been the one who 
didn't mind bein« tended 

"Are you really in the Army. 
Michael?" *)ie naked. 

"Yes. for my jllti. t"m an leave 
now, though. I'm riding to the 
point-to-point raclM heiv lltat 
month- Red Klnu and I aro Irutn- 
itic like mini" 

"I can hear the house stirring," 
remnrknl Philip imllBViemly. "Cumr 
along, Ortll. Let's have a cigarettr 
In Hn? canton." 

After that. everylUlnu become 
r;inipLetdy changed for Gall. She 
Ka> no longer alone anil frlijhtnned 
OJ coorae. the district had imme. 
rliatcly taksu up the RunchUt, Two 
j extremely eligible young men and 
an improbably, heartbHraklrisly 
beautiful young couple were some- 
thing to thank Heaven for in HcaCh- 
dene eotiiety. Nevertheim, in a 
wliGe tht'Y remained O&il'ri, bound to 
heir by all then*' intimate carry mem- 
| orles. When ihe went to pnrtiee 
now, ah« was h«ppi;y canncinui of 
Michael's tmfflns lace, ol Robin a 
' ,'aitrr, careless frlemlBhlp, and of 
Philips deep eyot, hulaing a special 
m«saKt for lier, 50 that It sivmpd 
' to her as though the two of them 
■ were alone, *hut rlnht away from 

nil tin- other people. 
I Thm, one bright day some six 
. weeks nf let hiH arrival, Michni'l came 
Imping over the strndtn and atridlng 
. up ihe Harden to Had her. 

"tioll. The point-to-point races 
! are to-morrow. You're cumin; to 
soe me ride, aren't youf Will you 
Join our party. Gail? We're start- 
ing early and Taking a picnic lunch. 
H«iw oiij you'll come!" 

"Tlnmk «ud Gall "1 I hlnk 

11 will be lovely." 



Dreams Come True 
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Introducing 

"GINGER 

with his pal. 1HAL VEKCO 

Adelaide said: "Tops in Lnagha." 

JMelhuurne tmid: "The Ace Comedy of (he Air." 

NOW SYDNEY IS TO HEAR 

THE LAUGH SENSATION 
OF RADIO 



2c;b 



lion. Tuck. 

ir«i, Taar» 



I 7.30 p.m. 



She (imwrd wlih ripeclsl care the 
ne»t morning. Her mirror told h« 
that itho looked small And trim and 
dUtinguished. without being caii- 
splcvauit In foct, Jtut righi. Oh. 
tF only Pixlllp would appmvp r and bt 
proud of her I U only he 
could be made to f«] that ahe 
waa Jiust the rt|ihL pi-rsnn la- h« 
alwaya by hh »Idp! Oall'tt henri brat 
l'Ujiii n-ich hope ai Ehe tudk her place 
til FhllLp'n bit? salwiiL cW, He was 
driving, with Claudia, dark nnri ex- 
■luUlte, braldt' 10m. Gall ant beiweon 
Robin and Micha?. hi the biiclt. She 
IlkNl flint Shr couEtl wnteh Philip^ 
cntiiniatlc prtiiik' nLJ I hi* Untr. «ri th- 
ou t Ills tenowiriff It. 

The cunt wtto parked in a fitiht *et 
d Utile war back from the actual 
course. There were already several 
rowa of them by the Uniir Cull and 
the Randalls arrived. The btg ear 
humped Into place over the unyvt-n 
srriiniii jmii MlQ? detmnted thein- 
Hfflves. Eromcbntly called to them jnuly 
Qail. looking rounU. t,aw Murciu Bar- 
ing, ball and thfrfe and vivid Llkr a 
gipay. not three cars away from them 

It ■■?. 1 o.t thai moment thnt UUngs 
bcr^in to so wrong- At Philip's fuu- 
BOsUon, the two parties Joined foi'ces. 
Mint everybody seemed delbjhuid. ex- 
cept Gail whom nobody roiutiJted 
They undid tfte bis wicker basket 
on tho pmB*, Michael taking it Upon 
htmself to act aa host, or rather as 
MoNtiir ol the Picnic BaiJcot Thu 
olhrTrs itoort round, or =nt on the 

.! .1).. j of the car. holdlriB 

bottles and »undwiahen. tcAfditR him 
unmereiluliy, and tauetihw a Rreat 
deal. It was gay, Informal, friendly, 
t\nd Gftil wnji furloui with hcrwlf for 
not etijoyiue it more. 

Hut. somehow. Marcia was at even 
mm-c than h«r beat. She worn vital 
and arreiiUnp, Ukc a <3ark ftorAe, the 
Inevitable centre attenTlon. akU- 
fully itnri subtly ftathcrlnit vTBrynnB'a 
into real to hflrrell, Or.cE affaln. Gall 
ucyan to tiKfw ihi- clrcadluJ, Inmltinr 
aqtiaatiDn or bclnn s*hut our. Then 
Michael 5milrd at her and she felt 
atlehMy better. 

After they had frrniihcd lunrh, thoy 
packed up the basket again and 
madtt their way through a aap in 
the hedge, across, a Brass fold and 
up on to Ihe toil of th<r hill which 
served as a padrloek and Hrandstnnd 
nil at once MirlinH consnht'd hie 
profrriinime 



T 



— M pwrormhig in 
this race," he said. -But it's early 
yet, I've a bit of breiitiiing-^pace, 
Thl* is rathur a bun" course for see- 
ing— they nil helihid Umt rlttEe 
t»I a-eefr. Shall 1 take you drjwn 
;o the water-jump? It'x more 
thrilling t<i watch Eroni there." 

Gail looked rounrt before replying. 
Although he had been btthind her 
a sconnrl acjo, ttierc was no stfrn of 
Philip now. Somehow he hail been 
AWnJIowed np jn the firowdl With 
n vairne (evllrm ai d.nnnitfnrt tuts- 
gkng :.l hfi- heart, she aan-ed indtf- 
fowntly to Mii'lmH'av pro]jo»al and 
the next minute be w n£ piloting her 
dawn the ^ide of ihe hilL amontt a 
ritroam oi people n\\ gohiK in "the 
ni*me direction. Tlier went ncrosg 
livo fielcbt. through a couple oi 
hedgctv mid then Gall and Michael 
were almost alone 
Michael took her arm 
"Come alan*."' hx Baid. l l*t'a in- 
ipeat ihbj Jump. 1 was round look- 



Coatintfed from Page 5 

Ing over tiie t?ourM> a week ago, untl 
it aeenwd pretty atlff to me. I want 
reassuring T" 

They pushed their way tlu ough tho 
hedge nnd stood behmd the water- 
jump. Ttte ihick itaiced-up bnish- 
vood looked very hiMh — olmoat taller 
than Ga.l. 

"Is there much water oa the other 
fide?" Rhc asked, and. without wait- 
ing Tor Michael lo Wplj. she put her 
foot on the narrow bar which held 
tlm brushwood In place, and pull.tig 
bttvetl up by the top of the hedge, 
uiLluuctntt herself carefully, the 
looked over. 

In the ihadon of the tall ttedKe. 
aU pale with the tender green of 
ipflhft. stood Philip ahd MartdJi Hj. 1 
had one arm across her Shoulders, 
flTid he was klssinK hf r carelesaly 0» 
the lips. 

For a moment tlie world seemed to 
(jo bl.mk. Gall titood poised ab)vr 
tho jump^ unable to move or epeak 
or think. Mirela's light vole* 
reached her ears, cool and |»rec«flIvB. 

"At bit rapid, aren't you, my sweet? 
Though heaven knows we've waited 
tqog ('Hough. I thnunht we ntwuld 
nevf-r away from Love's Young 
Dream!** 

"Woll, the child's fond of me." Wild 
Pbihp. In hlr« clipped, prccifid! man- 
ner, "Come, fitttroia." 

There vaa a light lau^h from 
Marcia, and then a rather breathless 
silence. With & little gasp. Gall 
dropped back from her perch, 
stumbled, and w&s caught and 
■(len^ted by IflchofiS stxanB grip. 

II waun't poflfilbti'. Oh. It eauldnt 
be true I Not Philip. And Marcia. 
Hadn't she atwaTs, known :hat Mar- 
cia .. . Gatl berame awnre sud- 
denly that she was standing with 
M. .-.!"; round her. She gave 

her head a Utile, bemusert shrike. 
QtH muAt pulJ hcTsolI togolhcr. and 
behnvf* naturally before Michael. 
Quick, now. anythini'. bo as not to 
have to think of what she had Just 
seen. She laughed wildly. 

"Listen. Michuel, what a noise 
thciM.' people on the hill ore making, 
len t, it funny, the way you can 
make out Lhr voices of the tiptiWrp? 
They Un esxry, thongh they ore so 
hnaky Such a lot people— 
Michftc] •■ 

MJrlutiil'a hnud cloited over tOO* 
His voice was very firni and gentle. 

"Yes. Gull. I fcnmr. Listen, my 
dear. I"vc gat ic bo "p nnd £<it ruady 
for my race. I shall take you up and 
leave you with Robin and Claudia 
Gail yiiull look out for rue. wont 
you? For me and Red KhiR You 
know my rciore. don't you 7 BiuE 
hoop* on a silver ground. Youll be 
sure of seeing me. won't you. Gail, 
tny dour?"' 

"Yen. Mi. . Red King. Blue 
hoops on a silver gwanrt 1 11 look 
out for you, Michael." 

With his liond j,tlll firmly nrnqplnn 
her elbow, he led her away from th« 
wn Ler-jump, back towivrds one of the 
fence* nearer thfi stari, where ftobhi 
and Claurha had taken up their posi- 
tion in the mldnt Of a crowd of Other ' 
people. It was not until he had ( 
flrmlly pushed hr?r gently hi beside i 
Olnudla ihac Gfiil remembered that ' 
Michael wa* so tall that he must! 
have seen over the top of the water- : 
Jump. 

Then be tied seen— them. And 
understood. 

PJeose rum to Page 52 




Healthy Legs 
F or Al l! 

Elasta, the Wonder 7 ablet 
Take It i and Stop Limptng 

I (iO .H'lliri Jtnl pains sooii Vatillb • Leu 
I_j P.hi&to tH tiiWeft From thr> v- j r n: 
tlnw you l^no to eajn-firiKc iinrirovid 
general bralth with grcibrr tninvaa.|,* 
lighter step, an t an tnei*ea»tl 

we It- tiring. Haiuhll. AWnllifa (ViirBBf 
vcni-t are roitorcil to a healthy fondiiiafl. 
skin troii litHs < leaf up, Ire ntjumlj ImaDi 
i-rcau liuil hcaitliT iind qiin:k'Y i" I'. 4 
heart becomes ate,Ldv,r] i riini.i': m miyht 
(adea away <tnd tbe wbolt rnaem * 
tiiancd aa'l sttc.ixiltcntMi Tin* h cat 
-na£Hj t ttUti"nj;h ihr rrhff da*} Utm ««p- 
cut it ii tbe natural result of rn irai(jo( { 
blood and unprnvprf clrculahua 
about by YMnUt, I Ac limy Ifittlrt wj,4 «r*»- 
tfftjui HtuhUf; pauxrt 

ElaMto Will Lighten Your Step! 

Yoo naturally a*l< — whlt L« 1'lsiiur 

Thii qiK-ititm is (uflv smwcfrU is A 

hUdlt^ inatrrqctive t-ookfet ^llicli T»rlninl 

ta *im]Hr lati^uii^c how Eli^tv tcs 
rh ' Ouytj the brrionl. YiMifvopj i | 
nfl« below. Evaty lufiticr !*luiu!d uai 
tin* wnndertul new tfiatogital Hnrdf, 
which quickly brin^ mae ind eotttfid 
ami crcAtri witltin (hf sj-ten, s aei 
br.illh force : w Ervniiu a 
beulihyuimlrbofinjUi-fcriME^- iMinvaJ 
tni» T(|f into jtitt J.firiti Siilun'tM 
gttrt ptt\tfri af ktaixiif>. Kcdolof rvm 
rrin •ti't'. r|B&fS|Ulltng Klantl> hua r«YT Ur» 

Mttrtiti to ttit literal uuhbe toUti* 
nuktw j-.ni look and fri-i) ynari jVrippt 
.' i -l" ;|, ' I j 

tbr trtost rfirotivfl rrntrdy dr» 
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iWliat'si the Answer? 



Milium 



-Test your knowledge on these questions > -J 



I — John Oary la— 

An JrixlL itnor — A film ttar — 
A f|^pe af aeroplane — A itiA. 

1 — Which nf Ihf-ir nameM doeb nat 
beJuiic in ihr tiitmnc Qulntuplttl^ 

EmCie — Frrwta — ."rfarffl — 
Annctlr — Jtanrti.e — Cenife — 
Eugenic 

3. — An anmnueriHUi Is— 

A pflre.nnlal e/rrnf— An atlmmt 
afTecrinv the blnod vested — a 
wwrWarj* — A Qreek. qo4 — -i 
punctuattan itign. 

A. — The capital of Ireland is— 

r*npficafeprtf — Vladivottok — 
iV(Jrtl JVoi'ijorort — OtHlfr ilUlilO 
J'flf-'JA 

5— Who wan lhr first Prlmr 
Mtii^tn ar AuitralUT 

Sir Jsaac thanes — W. St. 
Hurjfifi — .Sir Erlmund Barton-* 
Alfred Dtitkm. 



fi.— It fcamronr fhowrd yon a dhutr, 
It would he an 

EfMpTian roin—Arahtan hoar— 
Indfan knife— TurkUk heart- 
drets. 

T. Whu won U that nr*t iteclured 
that I ti;;^. „r froDltrr la now the 
RhlnrV 

_ 5ffifi*g> Chun-hilt — mtter — 
Sari Baldwin — Lady Asquith — 
Mr Chamberlain — Anthonu 
Burn 

8.— Whirh P r the?^ w r re vhilcd h> 
Gtdlnrr. 

Cathdv— Atlantis — Brnba'Jng- 
eofl— Gofeondo— iapHffl— Japan. 
!V— Who said, "Whither Ihyu gcesl 
( shall go** — 

fJorid to Junatitan — Antarvu 
to Cicawilra — Ananias io San- 
pMns — D&nie ta Beatrive — 
Ha Hi to Naomi — Juliet to 

lft,— An Australian. W. n. niiitlT 
Km hrrump famouh for hi-. Work In 
India ^-Czechoelovakia^Aiiierictt 
—Ch I no — irela nd— Japan. 



Aunwrn on Page 5t 



Hf.^ l?>:£ r S>anrr. Inr *om I R£i- 
laiiUBkUaf Claua ftntUsc. Ot Ml r all! I" I 
iKtiriv vl E3j|.|i) («ak lifVikJirt M bum <** 

ihitriilii tf..fiflT am] mr* yrHtrwII 

(t-rltil dillT-IK* Et».ld fJi*Lr» Lh 

:l.nimtt i .Ions »>«r«m. i ? '«.>n 
aaaitl't i|-,.!>- 



HELP STOMACH 
DIGEST FOOD 

Wllh Triple-Action KriP*^ 
■nrl Votill Eai like » Baeaj 

Vnur •>>i«hi ihoutil dil«l[ t"^ T* ^t 
'nuI dally and In ihl. <""""* . 

I" Mtoulh. MiiBu^ri, tinr ami) F*" ._ 
P Ur lUb twi. Whin im mi to"*! PPH 
mm* nf rirb icmkIi, nf whw I uu ^ 
WrniUilf thmHtsh fwm 1»» I 
mnrnn f'»t.lHifl IrpHI ri<»J i-ilt." ""' 
or fS4 JJtlla! ttl th«i» nlail J!r»H«»'» l "'r tf , 

puimtl 'Jul, TIimi v»ia*r df** *^ "J! 
aw fan hut-* fiA, hiinNni. '>•"■»*' 
'tiff (emit — ■■■ ,«rr tun lift * r * : ' 

dlwntm 4nr off. *J\.~, hnl >^ni*^ 
|Kopl« tuv* lt*un>i Miiilmi S*ie*I ■ ^" rfl J'2\ 
StdcV a,Hil tml canifvrt- M - M ^ ^00 

»hit(i iliinulal* ill! uliI'MT. 
U-rmt iivjniTh to nonnal MSM «H 
!• BtfiHuplMhjFd wtini fc**f nai** • r f ■ 
rltia imif. ncl. tifTjicwJ iitnJicio" 
ihing .1 jh+ P «« AJt I---F ."ii 
L«iT(*>« ci nil IN. rVtarh«r S-^<1 ■ >»»"•' 
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I Prizes for Letters f 

Each week £1 is paid lor the 1 

I bt*t letter, and 1/6 lor every I 

] other letter published. Address I 

I So They Say," The Australian 1 

1 Women's Weekly. Full addre» | 

| » M be found at lop of page 3. | 

(.mlll.u 11,1 <>"..imi hi.»i 
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I Start a Controversy f 



Write briefly, giving your I 

| oft any wbject you please. Con- 1 

I fro>ersiaJ fatten arc welcome. I 

\_ LcMers senr to other papers are 1 

f not a cccpttd. Pe n nam e s a re I 
| nor permitted 



•«<•<•., lltMIMIIII 1 IIIIIIIMUmIIIIKIMIIIOIIIfP 
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PLAN FOR LIFE 

HOW glorious is the gift at 
life! 

Tbt realisation of our pos- 
sible adiievemerits Is thrilling, 
ma circumstance has uttle 
to do with our happiness, the 
tiiunl of which Is entirely 
within ourselves. 

If we tin the best with every- 
thing, we have — malce our sur- 
roundings more pleasant, care 
;or our bodies and enrich our 
minis, realising where tm- 
provrmtnt can be made, 
tbere are surprising and satis- 
fying results. The essentials 
we within the reach of all, 
juil knowledge, If sought, Is 
usually found. 

Southey says: "Be sure no 
man whs ever discontented 
clth the world who did his 
duly In It." 

Vt are often disappointed, 
bin life would be tame lf 
everything went according to 
our planning. "Easy victory 
U poor triumph," anyway. 

II fur this letter to Miss 
M. dr J. Rabin, 39 East 1M. 
Keosineton, S«*. 

♦ ♦ • 

DISCUSS ILLNESS 

AtfY women will persist in loot- 
In? [or sympathy by talklnB ol 
aidr past nr present olxrations or 

BtmBfli 

A: meeting or social gatherings, 
lbs ctkl -ubjtci seems to be that 
of aidmess 

I <iw* tleard a women's club 
relem-d tc as th e ''AUlntiuL Club," 
sari it ihiuj. ^jj deserve that title. 

Von m»v j te | jhtb yolu . doctor has 
oenrr sreu B w yuurH Dut 

«f 07 to pre others that imprus- 

ik'.-. 1 

Km. Uurel Mwhead, Bonarhu. 

♦ * « 

HELP FAMILY 

pW T : : true that ouuiy of us ore 
unwilling to do for our own 
umlllB wliss wt will ilo Kindly for 
friends or tvrn Acquaintances? 

Husbands refuse to Lake their 
Wna am nuoppiug itj ihe car, yet 
U«t «m rtriie miiea put of ttwlr w» v 
to uke ■ imrul un an errand. 

Men its run onlF to be blainrd in 
Jti nutter. wives, listen and 
fcototm are all inclined. t0 belp 
Hopb ontitde Lhdr lamillfji when 
» nqueat made la the home meets 
win a refusal or ungracious oom- 
tiiaiii>. 

Mia. Nrlll, Brown. N Hay St, 

"TW TllHTI. TaA 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

nT'Kh LETTERS 

fJAN > ctri luive any sentiment wtio 
una n typewriter instead ol 
WtmiTit ha personal letters* 
It la Impossible to lnuurlne any of 
he iriint letters of liietorj- being 
ujq*rj on; on the key, of the tyoe- 

A machine meant Ui expedite 
- - .mfittc-d ro convej any 
■irmrj, „i fMun|( g, ofn^mj lMterB 

Mnrtiim lubor-savlng aitli are 
Mad in Uirlr place, hot It It 
]"'■ •'■ ut.'.'iTfi.uid tli, iipjnrpnl 

'■' "' 1'0'mn iwuple in curt! n 

*«ttn aa thli. 

I A. Patrrwn. t3 MrKrrult St.. 
va/ord. Vie. 

SDllCATION SYSTRM 

' W*^*" e * "anjfanl ayatein ol do- 
ImtB in Atutralta, «o why 
"jud wo not liave a standard 
IW»ni ot educnrJon? 

I have own to six dWerent jchoola 
■ Uarae lit»i«. and my work has 

ranaldenioty, 

II ihe wot* ol the parent of a 
■Wt late* thr j»mji,- ugaem 
win tat a yem- or two at a time, 
•*ntai difficult for the student to 
™oi l.lmwll to the dllteruw jy e . 
•nj ot tdueatlon. 

»!«. VUtwrll ttankin. The Esplan- 
*' rnulliport, Qld. 



Should boys learn Modern progress Is money wasted 



sewing 
while at school? 

\ 3 a Mwtng teacher ot the De- 
inutuieut o! Education, 1 thin* 
Miss Harding (22 7''3!li, thnt the 
idea al sewing limtrueLiDD fur boys 
it rather Impraetlcal. 

When one etirndderB the ereut 
number of boys ill our schools and 
the thousands of pounds annually 
that this tuition would coat, aurely 
such exnendlture eould be put to 
a more profitable use by teaching the 
boys some othtrr subject mare closely 
allied to their pnrticruLir require- 
mcotx- 

Mrs. E. C. Kymons. Pnhlle School, 
.!«.. Leelon. V s.iv 

Liked work 

A T one nehooi in England where 1 
taught, tlm boys wore Instructed 
to patch, dam and sew butums on 
properly. In the higher grades the 
boys made their own stockings and 
iiu:im<T.'.. mid tcry rjood work they 
did, too. 

They were very interested and 
pleased with their efforts. The boys 
and girls displayed their work an- 
nually, and prizes were awarded. 

Mr*. Nanry Pumiiij. MA Thorjni- 
•un St,, Williamstown WIS, Vic 

Not practical 

T DO not tlilnk It u good Idea for 
the Education Department to 
teach boys to mend arid patch their 
own clothes. 

Teoehem arc much better em- 
ployed teaching our boya those sub- 
jects which will help Ihem to obtain 
cmploymL'tu, alter liiey leave scliooL 

After all. there is always a mother 
and later on a wile willing to mend 
and patch for her menfolk. 

A. M. Dow, iS Quirrn St, M n. 
Imniuih. Qld. 

Would be useful 

\\TtKN he was u schOLjlboy. my son 
would have iBuglied to scorn 
(he Idea thai he should learn to do 
his own sewing. 

Now he Is on a lonely Italian 
outback, and he often writes and 
tells me ol his uffrrrts Lo darn his 
welts or patch hh shirts. 

I expect thnt lf I could see thr 
result of his labors I would be hor- 
rified, and I wish now I hod at least 
taught nim some elemotuary needle- 
enuTL 

Mrs. T. L. FleU, Robert SI., Truy. 
don. ({.A. 

Women's Jul) 

TP a woman does not mend [he 
clothed of her husband and sons, 
she is gulhy of neglect. 

Even though there ia nothing 
against a man or a boy learning 
to sew. it is pari ol tjbp woman's Job 
as a mother and a wife to do the 
mending. 

II. Gamble, Gas Ofllrc. OS (irorce 
SU Brisbane. 

Own tasks best 

1 1'HITK it was once suggested to my 
young brothers that they 
should learn to sew (hay were highly 




Corl darn hix aiOn swirl. 



indutnant. and sntd they would bo 
the laughing stork of all the other 
hoys at ichool. 

However, alter some thought, one 
of them came to me. and said thnt 
11 I would chop the wood, mow the 
lawn, and light, the fues, he would 
learn to darn his socks, whtch hap- 
pened to be my task. 

I then decided that t would rather 
he did hi* Jobs and lelt me mine. 

•I-- Ma Bell, qarcnltiiwn, Taa. 



compared 



when spent 



with early times on big weddings? 



IT is doubtful wtietner we can 
honestly reler to the world to-day 
as "rirugrejsLng. ' L smith <22.7/-3Sn, 
but I do not think many people 
would care tn go Pack to mud huts 
otid living, in trees, 

SUll, when we consider the fright- 
ful devastation In Spain end China, 
and know that the keenest brains In 
chemistry and engineering nrc 
busily inventing gases and machinery 
for the destruction ot mankind, the 
world seems a shameful example oi 
"progrew." 

Mm. A. C Spriwson. Ill MurrwT 
St., Cohort: Nil Vlr. 

T«o speedy 

rriTPlRL Is a medium In all tilings, 
and I think loobt of us enjnyed 
Hie more when it wasn't quite so 
complicated as It in to-day. 

Everything is so speedy nowadays 
that we cannot find tlmr to admire 
the beautiful scenery around us. If 
we £□ for a trip, the only Important 
tiring about it 5eems to be the 
number of miles wo can cover in the 
shortcut possible time. 

Thin should be namr l Ihe Rush 
Agel But is it progress? 

Mrs. R. Fletrher, 2! Wade SI., 
Caniosic. N'.&W. 

More benefits 

TTOW many people would want t.o 
go back tD the do.yg where life 
was simple, perhaps, in tempo, but 



,n i ., I,, i iiii.i, I,,,,, in' . 



Need knowledge of 
foreign politics 

T )» H- > nnc AtinlTiilisUi womiiu 
in f^tjr- undeifrlnnil what 
the [WiLzi, Fajvlst, and I'am- 
mTJnaKl tnuveuietits sLnnd fur? 
I th.uk not. 

C-nuld not (li>. Edurutlon i». 
inrimi rih puliUab < ■•■■ V, niontli 
la Lhr hl^hci- gruAe «h(Xfl 
papers .vlmpltr ItTtum on snrh 
suiir^ is.? 

IVhllr yuanc Auntraliatu 
werr lenrnW ot l>ir pontile 
pollLfrul ilHin^rni .tlnv.il. their 
mothtrrfa roold tilmi leanr. 

We fhnald no( lcx*c Ihe 
knouled£n af nmdeni '.•■;,-u,r, 
politic^ only to thn men. 

M. Muir. CaillJflLLOa. 

Vie. 



lackiniT nl] liifl btMifflU which wp 
havt? yrilii-d tD-diiy tiirouRli the aid 
of Ae.encer 

Tlimtjfix we may point; to the un- 
rest ol the world to-d«y <u Indlcntlng 
]jtior pronsress. thii desire to fiphl. hn_s 
Alwnyx bwn part or the ntniggle for 
existence, evt-n In the ttiud-hut dayt., 

[L (1 riTncmn, Beach Rrl., 
Britrhlan. &.A. 

Is dangerous 

\ I ANY :.'i-.;;.i lia.v<i i la L:.!'.-. 

itnd ftiar our 80-coiieiJ "pro- 

An clvillfiwVtlon advances, roal re- 
ligion seotns to be clvtai leas 
ttkotight. 

Better rucllities for educfl-tlon hnve 
tfiven poonle i\u exaggoratpd Idea of 
their powor. 

Tim mad whir] Qt plcaunirc la too 
abKorblng, ttituolta to "prosjrt?K." 

Evpnt.ually 4 prorjcriw will cahas our 
downfall, by tiio fuailiutl dlaltiLr^rn- 
Hon of our chuTEicter. 

O. CJUiti-m. IM nudle5 Sl. r MtftN 
bnwL N.S.AV. 

Like comfort 

CUH ELY It la fantastic to Juugcnt 
^ thnt we Rlu>uld back to the 
days of Living In mud huLs. or In 
trees. 

Our fore-fAlheM may have found 
pletMsun* Jn ruch an uncomfortable 
existence, but that was bccniugt* Lhcy 
hud no knowledge of any other. 

The person ncaiutoinird to Lhc 
i?onalortQ of modern llfr would arion 
be calling tor the "pfOffreanlvo 44 urc 
af 

MlM C. Dale, f\0„ tToncorrr, Qld. 



T HlSARTTLY <!Udor» your c^n- 
tt:fm\to on the money wasted In 
elabonlti* wi?ddf.'i «rc monies. Miss 
Sanipson i23'7/'39>. 
Financin] wcurity in difrleiiLt of 




Bei'dal finery iirirttfn happtncsR. 

nGtainjment for moBt >■:■■. •. -,i 
nntl ally rudney tiiat could in* 
vesterj m q home nnd it 1 * runuoh- 
Lnfcfl will bring in dlwlttends. 

>lrs. TL Kellle, 19 ranlfleld Ave., 
Hollywood, .\dctalde. 

Save Expense 

'pHERS is n lot of expense- Incurred 
lai a large wedding, but why not 
a c,uiei one r with only near frienda 
preaent? 

Ab her wi'dtilne-day in tla* one big 
dny ol a glrli life. I certainly thinJt 
nt tewtt some «p«clal attonciou 
should be pive-n Co dressing for 1L 

Mini l r WHheri, Lnngwoad, Vie, 

Help future 

VfUCH mnnej Is spent on elnharat^ 
^ weddings. pCet SAmpaoa, which 
If Bjjent. otherwise would go a long 
way lowords (rivinf: thy young people 
a good atari. In life. 

I have known wl&e brides, who hnve 
accepted a cheque from their porenta 
in p]are *if ttie ukuu! wedding- hreoJc- 
fimL wSLh its heavy expense. 

UnT7 K ■ rk it. Allee St., M ., t > ■ 
boruuph. o'li 



CONSIDERATE MKN 

I JO women like "cavfuncn"' c*cuc*? 

In the mindji ol wine corn t.h\ite 
still UnflRfs n beiler thaL -hey do. 
They reaJ.y think a woin»n envoys 
being roughly &e4xe4 and given a 
bear-llkaV huit. 

tint women have long |»iWd LhaL 
ntagi'. If evor they did like it, which 
J dotjtbL 

In the hiintif rniid bustle of modem 
life, the man who u merit Biircfi-.-fnl 
with women 10 ctitt one who haa time 
to he i;an;,ldrrtWr and gentle. 

Tendamcfitj is n (iiiAhiy of whtr.h 
we htar llUle in ihl.-, luird-ltolled . 
but those who dlspluy it will alwaya 
bf appreplat«?d by wonim 

Mrs, J. K. Ores, Campbell 8U 
Rnwen JhJl Nl. Brlnliane. 

* * ♦ 

FOOTBALL FEVER 

rjURINO the winter montlm AO per 
cent, af the male population u 
Infected with footbalJ fever. 

Eouh weefi-end bringn ita toll of 
black eyes, scratched face*, broken 
arms, broken legs, and dislocate d 
collar- bones. 

Men say that football la no more 
danireroufi than any other aport, but 
with ciicb evidence before my eyea 
I nwt disagree. 

MiKr, Marffarrt OoHin, e/o Port 
OfTlce, Bahnain, M-S.W. 

#l #t .+ 

DESTROY TrCKETS 

1LJOW many people are [here who 
can sit In a tram and hold their 
tlfikjetc ready fur p nubble Inxpectlun? 

1 fa luuAzlng when one looks 
around a crowded tram to see Just 
how many people there are fcwlstlDtf, 
turning, folding- and even Leaiing 
iutfj tiny plecefl their tram Uckcw. 

Wlint embarra-s-mt-nt fnsuea when 
the Ixispector finds he ha* to wait 
precious minute* wliik' peoplr: pleoa 
togtivhcr or struggle to unfold 
scra.pa of paper. Zt'e onathcr Eymp- 
tom of a refttleaa ag?. T suppose. 

Mri. EL I>aff. T , 72 Mnleaworlh Sr. 
Vorlh EVIrltMiurtie NL 
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Policemen were asked 



3 



jflflflBBAHaflBI wihoi piiitifc m 
ftllftlflf i I ff 



Policemen replied - 




7TTTTTTT 



'Nujr.ijft"— ii giir<s^ 
the hrtghfttit shine 
arwl keeps out the uvt 



th added 



♦t 



And tilt shirur 
Uutt all day 



10 



— a smart matt — 
a Sergeant, addled — 




There's nothing 

ro bcftc tiHat 
''furiat-ffpen" tin 




QUAXrrV OF WAX H the aecret of ihlne 
—and of proervadon ^linnt the wet. too. 
The fincit ihimnK wanet in the world are 
btended in "Ninnjci." No oilier polUli hi 
■o good in all wcuthen. 

NUGGET 

SHOE POLISH 
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How lo keep 
False Teeth 
REALLY clean 




Pour * f^pful nf 'St*taJeni' intu 
clan containing tu.ffic.eDt wann wflt*?r 
(J\i>! hiHI to cartt t!ir tirntum. Stir 
*r*li. Put in your Jc-nrufei *mi Wavr 
thnn tvlut* you dmi or ov#rm'|thi. 
Ttlte them out and nnu tliaroufiMy 
under ike up. 

Every iiain VAtii*ht;i. Mucin film u 
rrmovrd. Dir..: v. yellow ctr.th hrcomr 
'ln#.' lutu roui, naiu r jiJ laolcimr,. 'Stern- 
4*hV U harmlfrti ta- SutiraL Ir i 

■oU At I,! . .i/:iii-."- 2/- '!'■•' 3/fi, 

riTML GFFEft Sm<t t4. «'■ #.afnf* 
/rw In'*! wiffij t* Ffi-iiPJi- COrur .Tm,) 
J jrf , B« »JlJ fT.fl.. CW».fi« ivrfi/X 

■fid n.,- of tfcU pit J if 



Steradent 




ITS TIME 
FOR ME TO 
TAKE MY.., 



CALIFIG 



NATUSSS OWN LtXATlVF 
California Syrup of Fiqs 



1 \.S Gull stood 
there, obllvlouu pi I'verytiilliK 
except her own pain, a hot 
wave ol tiMme and oncer took? 
over her. For In that moment ol 
complete revelation she had aecn 
wimethinft which waa Tar more hor- 
rible inn] li'.infnJ I'VGri Utah the ac- 
tual knowledge thai Philip was not, 
anil had never been anywhere near 
oclnj, hi lore with her. 

Philip was nor. d«rp anil secret and 
oxoltlrni. like Ihe dark rlver-pooH. 
He hud never been enigmatic and 
mysterious— only to her romantic 
Mb". Fe waa Just a shallow, c&aual. 
MWliLsUeitled ynutut man, extremely 
ronsciouj ol hia own attraction for 
women 

"I thllilt my hearl In brotan." said 
Gall lo herself, and then BobUl 
clutched her arm. 

"Look, Gay. They're go\n# down 
lo the start, t van see htm — I Can 
nee Red King, Can yon, Claudia?" 

He pointed, and Gall obediently 
looked in the direction of Mi flneer. 

"I hope MlchneJ wins." the said. 

"Oh. Gall, of rouiw Hr-TI win. He's 
a marvellous horseman. He munt 
win. They're off I" 

A roar from Ihe crowded huTiude 
above, them connrnwtl Robin's Hiaut. 
Oall was on Ihe farther wide of the 
Jhmp and for the moment L'oulil aee 
nothing. After a few minutes, how- 
ever, ihe wan aware ot a faint noise, 
growing steadily lourler and louder. 
The drumming of hoofs on the 
damp btu£*. 

"Here thfy come!" shouted Robin, 
sol&it crlmnon In Ihe face with ex- 
citement, 

Gall, straining on tiptoe, saw a 
aolid group or Hulloplns horacj 
fearing down upon her, Ears pricked. 



Tin' aa.swor is— j 

1. A flab, 

*, Jranette and K.iirrulr. | 

3. A secretary. 

■t. Reykjavik, 

5 Sir Edmund Barton 

6. Araniun heal. 

7. Earl Ualdwtn. 

K Brohdinrnac, I,aputa and = 
Japan. 

li Bulh lo Naujnu 
It. China. 
il,n -.null- on Pace 00. 
mil mi, him niMimi iiiiS 



—^ - mm 'n , ,>,.,„ 

Ilrctflll* ( oill« IrilC j Animal Antic 



eyes wkfe and Intent and luminous, 
shp heard their quick, heavy breath- 
ing, row their rider* croucli ai r PT 
their necks Then, with a lovely 
rtawinjr .np*j(nljl^ swtftzms, the n«t 
two horsey rose ta the ^ump. There 
wo* u ruitle ui bruhh tu thfllr hoof* 
hnuhed thrnugli the top, tli* «tclt- 
tiii3 sound o£ 5t^lniiiB lmUier. R»d 
t-hry hnd landed and *orr away up 
the Hold. The mxt fjroup were In 
the nlr now. Over ntid ovcl- Uiey 
enmt, HJcr- wrvm hreahinH" on itio 
fchore, And tosre was MUcbael, nla 
lottR body cTQUcli^d in tile wddle, 
lauL aim oddly Krtujcful, hln blue 
eycx steady under Uic pt«k or bin 
cxp. nnrj his mouth t>bt mouth of a. 
s-:tmiiii';, .|v,n^iir. I i:;]n - lJii[ji-ii 
tnmi leniblp In Us determlriotiun. 
Rod Kiru: \ uwt ihe jump n.nrt 
mrfty across the fleld. The tlnum- 
aiLam boot* iw* fi-lnter In th<? dUi- 
r.-mcr-. Oall rvnlbwd thai she hftd 
Umjj huldliifrht'rhreiniv Bhe reluced 
with a Tone .sigh, and found Lhnt bar 
pulteii were r*tin&, 

Robin >■,;,■• hi her ruind. 

"Come nloiig. Gait Let s run. Well 
l» iible to them eonilnij back 
over the WAter-jump nud up towardi. 
Die Hiniiinu post ihmi. Hurry t 1 ' 

He meed acrus-t the rmugh fleltl, 
dragging QaU nr»i OUudln with him. 
Tlit'ough gaps in the trees. Gad 
FAUjjhl glunjiBCs of the bri&ht alilrta 
or the riders as lUey meed rctosp 
caiinlry, still all \-..r> ■ in a bunch 
— no one yet drawing away m tbo 
l«ad. 

"Hurry!" repeated Robin pel-u- 
lantly. "TheyTI he round and wo 
shan't get to the water-Jump in 
tiniP, and 1 do want to see them 
from there!'' 

Thev were *rill a quarto.r of the 
field ftway fvom their objective when 
Claudia stopped dead. 

Tie got a aUtCtb, and I MbiO- 
lutely reluw to run another *tcpl 
We cult see them Jiui H well from 
lure. Robin, you beast, stay with 
me, Look out. here they came!" 

Robin and Gail stopped bOitide her. 
Three hordes had drawn awtiy from 
the rest. With a sudden palnfMl 
leup or her licnrt. Gall *uw in Lhu 
middle. Mlidtarls b-lue-and-silyer. 

Tliev rone to the fence with w 
luvrly trOi^rlng motion, like birds, and 
for n fiplit fnrcmid of time they 
seemed Lo remain in the air. 
f'tre'clirvd across the water, Incoin- 



Continued from Page 5Q 

parably beautliid In Uteir piiwer 
(Uid certainty. Then, fix they 
IftiKi^d, rhrre wo* ■ Midden loud 
. 'Xj, :, a heavy thud, tuid then A 
iiiout from Robin. 
"Red Kins! Red Elng'ff downt H 
OaU'a eyea opened wide in horror, 
uud her throat dried, so that fttw 
OOUld not Apeak, au ihe saw Red 
Kins rolling over, trie sun glinting 
InL-DiiEmoiifily on loin alioea as hLe 
hoofs throKhtd the empty air. Then 
with a nuddon painful h^avc. he 
Hung up hi* htrsd, stttegered to htfl 
f«t. nnrt went ttnlluplnff off after 
the other homes as they streamed 
lowni'tii the win nlng-pci-l;, wttb his 
rt-Jiif. i nillhij; n.niii'l hi$ le&x. one 
itirrup torn awny, nnd the other 
flappJlig tieltiiewJy acnlito! the empty 
saddle. 

In a flaah. Gall Acomed to eome 
nltv.' ORaln. 

"Mii'haeli" she ftaiiped. and ran 
hard as &he could toward.1 the Jump, 
whertf i blue-tmd-^llrer ft$ur<! I«y 
forlornly AtilL "Michael!" 

There were other people hurry- 
ing uurvurd* tlu> fiput. but, Gail wan 
there bnfore tliem Sh* dropi^d on 

her knees by Mlri inert n«UK, 

and, tujuliift him over Hently, raised 
hb licad inLo her lap. 

"Michael r f Gall said again. 

She heard thr tnund of a hor#e'jn 
heavy breeithing bedrid her and 
tut'nfd !,! : hetid, to one of the 
hunt nervonis ^wlngUig out nf tlie 
Kiddie. Hf flung hid rein.. Co Robin, 
who hud jiniT reached them, and 
name over to her. Gnll aaw t-lmi he 
'.v.i. holding » fluttlc. 

'T .saw lilrii fait, :ir.-, ' jsntd tho 
man in a reassuring voioo. "'He waa 
thrown eleor, and t'otlier horses 
didn't touch him. I rtefcon he's only 
fcnoclced out — no 'arm done. fie 
know.t haw to fall a]] right. Come, 
let** sm if we can gt-t a drop o' 
brandy down him 3" 

He had Jum very expertly ad- 
ministered the jpirlt when without 
warning Michael's eyea opened. He 
looked al Gall with his very hlue 
etytM, and the eXfafewfon tn them was 
Uir rxpreaaion In the eyes of Uie 
little-boy Michael who hud been 
natufhty and was sorry tuid waa 
wondering how much he was going 
to be punished, 

"Gai.." he sftld, hi* voice rnfher 
diJitant and ^liAfcy. "I'm sorry. I 
did so wnnt to wtn for you," 




"WllliN" you gtt tn Ibe in[f Oat 
jrndeL" 



Gall bmlied, oemlhu: nvtr btiq, 
□bUvioug of everyone, tier aarkt tfr 
Aoft and lumiijout with rdlei, be 
mouth bwect. 

U I didn't want you to *id. Mir^ivl. 
It doesn't matter. NoLbliiA; maucri 
except that you're all right 

His faeo ut up suddenly, and ht 
struggled to a fitting posltluu. Then, 
o-s tiie eurth seemed t,a nrin vmi 
him Again, he laid lis* run" iuj hml 
on her shoulder. 

"OaU, darling, do you renal}- mem 
that? Oil, Gall, I do lov e your ft 
put a hand up to hh, bead, iu tMo|k 
to brush .somr tiling awav. mid «jit 
on dticurlly: "What ttm I jaymj? I 
shouldn't tell yon that, PhJIp — " 

'Bother Philip! MIcbBPl-^ajt 
you see — Michael dear, it's all rjjfalf 

Looking up Into her ahiiilcig tM 
Mlchsel understood nil ui, cmoe thai 
It was, Pulling an arm atnund pa 
he drew her little flower -like fw 
down toward* bla rough, u-eiUizr- 
benten one. 

With a dtecrrct rough Die riwit 
j-ervtLiiL Look tne rein.', fruni Roots 
and ted pifi largo black hnr * i;p t 
acreen the two or Uiem liunt Uu 
crowd of hlghly-lnterefi'.fn iptt- 
tatora. 

((.'opyriirhti 




^0 Vm fighting a losing battle 

I ...I'M NEARLY 40 



mm icf ■' mx. \ 

WATKIHS, VOtltt A 

YtHitrc M*n! m>,riKM 
WUA/ ton -rcu mc. 

»Ou* TROVBtt II 



votr set, cveiv wntte You 
steep, you co or* vs/wo v* 
emxcy iv MeaKTBfTS. 

BREATHING HMD OWf* 
*VTON\*Tic HfTIQiYJ, 
H»TU»AUV,UHIESS 

incite y is RErnKfo , 
VVKIWi Jttcr, YOU 

wakc tikcb, Fiei 

DOWIYt Mfr m 
tif re your 
WOKK. my 

*ouice is:, 

VKINK. 

HQKUCKS 

EVFJef HIGUT 



BO my W8XE TiK 6 D, GET DEPRESSED 
WOHHV ABOUT YOUR JOB ? 



While ynu .Irep ymir Iwiily ^i»m on hureiaa up 
energy. Your heart bean 35.OU0 luae. md yaur 
lunai make ,' : ,.oihi muia-alar movemrau during 
.leen. Naluraily, if energy ian'l replaced (ktrbtl 
ll«p, you ..in tirtd, («el ind lu*k mn duwn. 
Thai 1 . Niahi . Siarv.uan. Dnuk « cup at 
Horliclt. every niaht before bed. Yrni'lt w.ke 
■lowing wilh aitallly. Uorlick. ii priced (mm 
1/6. Eronrany tiu 2/9. Stiecial p.,k villi 
niiier, 2/-. 



I 
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THE STOUT SO I'AK: 



c 



M *.\ UKAKEi Master njaujiciiui, is convinced that thr Lrn 
thousand dollars' worth of bonds which were found in 
in. home wrrr planted there by 
KICK V.I It// A champion athlete, who wbhea Co discredit 

him in the eye* of 
RKTTV: The daughter of (he wealthy ,.unrr of the stolen 
bonds. Mandrake makes himself invisible, and, over- 
hearing Hlon and Ills areompjiee ialkinr. Mhout him. 
frifhtens them into aliemnliur, lib life by war til ft 



xwords about the room. Just litetl llle dour is boru 
open by 

I O I II Alt Mandrake's giant Nubian aei rant, who knocks 
mora down, and i<! friifhterts (he thieres (hat they 
acrre tn confess to Brlty'a rather. Mandrake warns 
Belly lhat Blorj maj persuade her father that the 
plot was only a Joke, but she says she does not waul 
Lo .ri- him attain. 

NOW utAn DN 



YOU'VE INSULTED ME. 
MADE A FOOL 
ME. r 




FOLLOWING BLOZZ "S 
CONFESSION OF HAVING 
"FRAMED'MANDRUKE THE 
PAIR MEET. 



INSULTED TWI? THAT'S PUTT1H6 IT MILDLY.' 
AS FOR MAKIrifiAF^OUT OF YOu --Y0U 
DO WELL ENOUGH BY YOUR- 

wlf-7 






; KKC'A. 3L0IZ IS AN EXPERT 
DUEL!; I, BUT I'M NO GflEEN- 
RQRN S3 IT. I CAN TAKE CARE 

Or WELF. 



but he wofrr 

FIGHT FAIRLY. 
MANDRAKE. 
HE'LL CHEAT 
-SOMEHOW. 





A TOUCH OF THE 
POISON ON THE END 

OF THIS 5W0RD- 
ANO GOODBYE 
TO MANDRAKE 
IT'LL LOOK LIKE 
BLOOD-POISONING. 
I CAN'T BE HELD, 






FIGHT ACCORDING TO THE RULES, 13 
GENTLEMEN. AT THE FIRST SCRATCH, 
THE DUEL IS ENDED. NOW CHOOSE c 
YOUR WEAPONS. 




Unknown to the others, bluzi has tipped 
the black- handled sword with poison! 



I'LL TAKE 
THIS ONE- 



ONE MOMENT, MR-BLOZZ 
YOU ARE THE CHALLENGER 
THEREFORE, MANDRAKE 
HAS FIRST CHOICE OF 
THE WEAPONS 








DUEL IS ON— AND ONE TOUCH OF 
BLOZZ' SWORD MEANS DEATH' 



ICWi'i STAND THIS/ IT'S 
WT A Dua/ irS MURDER/ WHAT ' 
HAS POISON ON 

THE END OF HIS 

jSWOftD, 




[SO. BLOZZ.' 

T 



TOO LATE TO QUfT.'l 
I'VE GOT YOU~ r-S 
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MBS, NFVILI..E iii'HlUru trails hrr 
frivrnltuci. 

She goes shopping with a 
suitcase on wheels! 

nrazM Mrs Alice NeTille, of West 
Melbourne, goes thoppinp,, she 
does not rjellpve in csrrylrifr a heavy 
mi! tease, instead, she him invented 
;i rsryrel -suitcase which travels on 
wheels »_ 

The? suitcase, which ta made of 
light fibre. Lb mounted un iron stays 
about ■ foot hiuh. Each of the 
lour Mays has a nibber-tyred castor 
which swivels around so that the 
suitcase muy be wheeled In any 
directum. 

She hu planned 11 ao that the 
handle or the suitcase m t-xprUy the 
right height for her hand to reoch 
it easily. 

The Idea of the suitcase find, aumr 
Ui Mm. Neville about five years ago. 
>uui nthr working i; out in her head, 
she enlisted the aid of an engineer, 
who made- fust what .ine wanted 



Collecting pictures for 
N.Z. Exhibition 

|>ICTURES by InUrrnatlonal can- 
temporary gculptar* Mnd artlut* 
for thr New ?*~sdund Centennial 
fr>h]tilllan are being obtained 
nbrnad by Mrs. Murray Puller, 
ufllciaJ representative of the New 
&rnland National Gallery. 

Mir Fuller went to Europe -j.mw 
months ago, and bus j«een many 
noted sculptors and pain tern Among 
studios she visited in London was 
that or Mr diaries Wheeler, wlw is 
engaged on the scheme Tor the rc- 
ftmu.Kemeni ol Trafalgar Square. 
Mr. Wheeler agreed to make avail- 
able two of his worts. 

TJnr Kliifi haa consented Ui lend 
the Coronation picture by Mr Prank 
Salisbury. It u> being shown si pre- 
sent at the New York World's Pair. 
The Duke and Duchess af Devon- 
shin? will lend n colored glaie figur- 
ine af the Duchess, 



Studying physical culture 
in Australian schools 

imYSICAL culture tn AUNtntllah 
and American schools will be 
compared by Mlv, AJtheu Hood an 
American school teacher who is in 
Sydney 

Miss Hood, who Is attached to the 
Health Department of Pennsylvania, 
if aimous to learn how Australian 
children are taught physical y.xer- 
etses. 

Student* at American sehooto, ?vbe 
explained, must complete * course 
in phyoiraU culture before they are 
allowed to graduate The course in- 
cludes rhythmic exercises and dan- 
cing to music, and competitive 
sport* are arranged between classes 
and -schools. 



Supervises 700,000 meats a year 

SUPERVISION of 2000 meals Is part oi the dally work of Miss 
Lelean, dietitian at the Royal Melbourne Hospital. 
Miss Lclean knows the food pralrlem of the hospital 
thoroughly, for she is in charge of the dietary depot, the diet 
kitchen, and the dietary outpatients 1 department. 

Her work covers the planning of 
well-balanced meals cnnlaming the 
correct dietary properties. In addi- 
tion, she supervises tlie cook hue and 
service, and the ordering of sup- 
plies 

To guide her In the preparation of 
suitable mealr. she has to keep In 
constant touch with the p&ttenu. 

The main problem at present 1* 
ld keep the meal* hot. The kit- 
chen in the prromit hospital war, 
built 01 years ago. It In situated 
on the fourth Hoar, and is without a 
service Uti 

Mis l^Jrun Is looking; forward to 
the completion of the new "Sun- 
shine" hospital to be erected u t Pa rk - 
villi-. This will embrace all the 
latest new in hospital comtnirtlDn. 

After training as a nurse at the 
Royal Melbourne Hospital, Ytj.\- 
Lielean spent Lhree years in America. 
On her return to AuHtraUa she took 
charge of the diet kitchen ut (he 
hospital. 

At the end of 193-1. Miss Lclean 
went to Seoibuul. and obtained the 
diploma of dietetic* at the Royal In- 
rirmjirv. EdinbtiTKM 

When she was appointed to her 
present position she immediately 
lodk Jilrns to provide a greater pro- 
portion or milk, fruit, and vege- 
tables in tlie hlXtplutl ramus 

Last year a school af dietetics was 
cshabhrhed at tlie hospital, and fiw 
students are now obtanuhg practical 
Experience In various departments. 
They attend lectures given by Miss 
Lelean twice u weea. 



X 




MISS LF1.EAN si wort in hrr tifficr at Ike unapt LaL 



Xrrvous. Jumpy 
and Timid . . . 



lt> i infill he -ihuulrl lie the- brightest, huppicst of lads, 
liut fault) I'liminntiun h;i> taken its toll. 
Fault> flimin:tti»n. unlike constipation, cannut tic- easily 
lirlcctfd. I'auiti i'limin:ition means that whilst Ihr 
lK>Wfl- m:i> app«ar to bt rv«uUtr. thry arc imlj hall 
runctiiininu, aJloniiiK Tiuxl waste to puui uiiMispcclMl 
prisons into the lilnod stream, Ihuis overtaxing Ihr liver 
nml I. nlni". (the blood purifyin" orjransi. The ehildV 
he:ilth must sulfej'. Pinicky, cranks mcHitls and loss of 
iippi'litc can only be evprcted. 

x U>dii':tl ^ri*-ni-c kncius one.Mife. ucntU' mrdic:imciit that 
inilucrv naiiiial IiumcI mmtmcnl. thus relieving the 
•n ci winked livrr and kidneys. 

I-imMis contain this medicament. Ijtxrllcs arc entirely 
free rrom purgative, nften harmful, ingredients that 
-cnur the natural lubrlrant out of the bowels, and cause 
.subsequent troubles. 

.Nothing else can be as safe n.s a course of Ijixettrs. 
Tbeii absolute rejiatrifit) makes them a necessity in 
your home. \nd their delicious rhnvolate llavonr make-- 
them evert child'*- favourite. 




Headache* bid ii|e*llcr 

Bil iou 3ne= i Duxlnru. 

IbkIdjma, Ldm n I 
Appelib»? 

A eoutxB nl toiriniifc u> yout 
BixfMi. i.mi.M Tvmrdy 1/6 tb« 
Imrf Un- Sri &aupl« Ua. Only 
qe-iiuui> t in ihe ton. 



To write on whaling .ndtistry 
in Southern Seas 

^yrlALES are the chief fnlrmst at 
present of Miss fL J. Chomp ton. 
u recent arrival from crverseaa. She 
Lt engaged on a thesis for her Doc- 
torate of Philosophy at the Univer- 
:-.ny oi London, and hu taken as her 
guhjei't the history «f the whaling 
industry lh southern Meaa. The 
period which she is studying is frum 
1778 to 1B£0. 

She wi3. work from unofficial 
records, ItrLLurs bctonglng to okl 
whahng families and newspapcrx, 
and wiH cony out her investigations 
nt Hatwrl, Hydnej, Wellington, and 
Punedin. 

Mia Champion says that much 
has been written nl the American 
whaling industry, but that little 
research has been devoted to reenrdu 
of whahng in the tdnpire. 

This keen student, who is a native 
of Prince Edward Island 4 Canada* . 
has bad a briniant naiverglty 
career. 

A Unchelor of Arts of the Halifax 

UnivcTKltv, she went to clip Univer- 
sity of London on a "DftURhlers of 
the Empire" scholarship, and when 
ihe ubtAined her MiLSteT of Arts 
degree was given one of the eight 
travelling scholarships, which the 
A ustrnl lan-New Zealand Pst-vitfii - 
gers. Conference gives each year to 
students making a special ^tudy of 
hlfLtarieal suhjeeta. 



Returns from 15 months' 
tour of Europe 

|VR. YRSA OSBORNE haa Just 
returned to Melbourne after a 
trip abroad. Pur IS months *he 
hnx been touring and studying in 
England, Italy, and ftwltwrlann. 

For aeveral rnonlha she worked 
at the Montana Sanatorium in 
Switzerland. Seven out of the eight 
nurses there, she found. fetU Aus- 
tralians. 

"Australian nurses are very 
popular abroad Thet are prepared 
tn go anywhere, and urn vrry adapt- 
able." said Dr. C3r>bome. 

Most or [Jr. Oebome'r. trip, how- 
ever, was a holiday. A former Aus- 
tralian woman aki-tng champion, 
she was able tn spend a great deal 
of her time at her favorite sport. 
She visited the run planned far the 
Swk&s -del-big rJuunpkmshlpfc af 1M0. 
but she says she prefers the anow 
at Ml Hotham, Victnrta. mainly 
becatiAc conditions in Switzerland 
change rapidly during the day. 
HkJ-lng can be enjoyed all day at 
Mt, Hotham. 

I)r. Osborne to a daughter ot 
PTDfessor W. A Osborne, formerly 
professor oi Physiology «t the Uni- 
versity of Melbourne, and lh. Et hel 
Osborne. Her engagement to Mr 
Ctive Pitta, of Melbourne, wo* an- 
nounced un July h 



Mma- 

h Ltdrrn. 



Organised handicraft work 
for crippled children 

rpO hiUirest paUents at th 

rose Home for Crippled C. 
in hnndicrait work- Mrs \\ fj 
mody, of Brisbane, has vn\. 
classes which are sponf»m; by the 
Arts and Crafts Society. The; 
already proved or great vah» 

Herself expert at tWMlkrall&. Un 
Carmody hu* an unusually i ij^i 
ui work in winch islie Is activelj a> 
tereated, 

leather work, tnymukinp, slow- 
inflklne, fttcnrUling. oil iialupn^. enjn 
rarviiig, woodwork, pottery nnri t'hina 
IHtlnlinfc have all been rjisiibtiid ftj 
her at various handicraft shon 

At present she Is making a pair at 
curtahw un Glamis linen Tbcy an 
■■Riliraidered with her own oefi^n in 
multi-chlrtrpri: wnoL 

For a boat ten years Mrs c.irmodr 
was associated with several !:hartt| 
or^aiusatmns, and she was trvaacm 
and vii;e- president ot the LVrnntrf 
Women's Assncintion in Kri. iuae. 
♦ ♦ ■> 

New type of primer for 
young Australians 

pLANNED for Auatralian ^DdtW 
on modern lines, tPQ snail 
primers have been written "■■ !*rk 
Margaret Newman 
and Miss Ethel 
Cotton, of Syd- 
ney. 

The charmiriK 
ilHfcJe books have 
telenti fira] i y • 
graded steps in 
opening which en- 
able children to 
learn words both 
by .vmnd and 
flight 

Tynically Aus- 
tralian ulu&tra- 
Unns have been Mr&H 
■drawn by Phtie 
O'Harm. a Sydney artist 

Pot many years eJiUdreu i lesyg* 
began with a stereotyped iihraa 
as The cat la on the Bait* 
Newman nrri 
Cotton': prutur ■ 
quite fttlW* 1 
Every irnU**- 
even U only W 
words m 1*"** 
tells a IttBiPg 

The " 
vcOuroeF. 
pnro'r 
children 
first J r * 1 
achool. "1° 
authoi ' 





Mm K. < ntlan 
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Mm, Newman came ts ^'"^ 
tfum VS.A name ymit JLj. 
lirinnpfc] of the Sydney Klntl ^Li 
tea Training College Slir m*'' 
An Au&traJum. ., IP 

Wa Collon tralncil at t*^ 
and Is a wiener ut Uif M<M " 
Inffuita" School 



LAXETTES 

Rectify Faulty Elimination 
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CAMERA SHY 
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r-. so tnsy now Id keep yuur 
rjot'C shining. AU it nerds in 
,a occasional rub over with 
Iibo — the moitrn liquid stove 

polish- 

IEBO IS EASY TO USE. Tlicrc 
at iwi <Lahoratc preparation!} 
rcili ZfAp. You just sliakt a 
little Zti»> on a cloth or brush, 

give a brisk polish, 

and it's done! 

ZEBO 

Also ZEBRA 

in Puce ind Packetf | 

Ti\r \iinlcrn Polish 

for Steer* and (*rnie» 



\ TIB"' 



J.HAT'5 iwt the 
point. IE lake more than a 

court order bo make me fer] he's 
dead." 

She could feel the plow rise of old 
emotions an inevitable ns oceno 
tidta. Shr swallowed heavily. Har- 
ley. she rciLhsed, was aayinn: 

"Oh, I know li s hard to forget a 
map you've loved, tu—- to cancel him 
ant. But, heavens. Lea, Jut's 

bo reasonable about It. According 
to the law " 

"Please. liarJey. :■ ; not a mut- 
ter ol low." 

" According to facts., then," be 
said with ■ irjicie at irritation. "Even 
thr policy con cede he's drad. AL 
'Alt. Umr he vanished Any uf a hun- 
dred men might have been eager 
to— 1q kit) him. He'd been rc- 
lEBiJew In that )ob ol Special Phw. 
cruttng Attorney. Naturally, he be- 
came dangerm:*: and there's only 
one Intelligent answer to his dlF, 
appearance 1 

Leslie a tenth were pressing hard 
Into hrr lip. Sho looked, auddeuly. 
quite tired. She «a°^ed in the red 
leather chair. 

"And there s someLUIns else," Bar- 
b-y proceeded tnort.i urgently. Tail 
and I know lltat iir Jovwi you too 
much just to desert you without 
teflujnp; a wmrd. It uiawi't ate Ben. 
He wouldn't hove done IL" 

-Not — not dc libera tejy,'' 

Harley scoffed'. "You're not gohiK 
to revive the old nonsense about his 
having wutkfd off In onineaia!" 

"Why not, Hurley? If* always a 
possibility " 

"Lftslte," he fttdd, hh) tones those 
or a loalca&n. "we saw Burt every 
d.iy until the night he vanlfihtid. 
We know, ymi and T. Lha: he who 
in excellent health, mentally and 
physically. Amnesia doesn't pounce 
an a man like thai. Be^idfei, If he'd 
been roaming around in a daze, 
somebody would have recognised 
llini. Hf'iWn knows, the papera ran 
hia picture often enough." 

Instead of replying, Leslie 
Caintsfon rofte, sighed, and nlowly 
walked across the office to the win- 
dow. SUty-flvc stories above low*ir 
Broadway, she hod a spectacular 
view ol ships cleaving the grey win- 
ter waters of the harbor. She stared 
at them — and saw nothing. Her 
eyefi were blurred by tears. And 
t hnre V.-JUI an ache in her lieart Shr 
thought, "How Hiarjple he make« H 
aoujicI. Hot eaay! Have Bert de*- 
( letired dead. Himlsh lilm. Makt: a 
frenh start Why not? I'm only 
ttt'p-tit.y-^even . . 



kJiil'J liErard Hurhiy 
DCtthe to httr filrit He litood there 
for a time without speaking. Jnokinff 
over her shoulder at the shlhs down 
the bay. T^en. in a low voice, he 
*tild. "Of course 111 admit there'* 
another reason I want you to do It. 
A puruty selfish reason. I want you 

to be free " 

Sh? turned swiftly, hrr hand an 
hie arm. "Don't, H»rley, WW now." 
I Tye gat tu.'* His words held n 
hint of w. .< -.-■ "Yuu know how 
much 1 waul yuu. And I'm ue1.;ing 
alder, I'm thlrty-eiaht. After 

all " 

"Pltitufe, HaileyJ" 
"It* got to tell youl How lontf 
do you think a fellow can hold out? 
For Lhe pant rive yeara I've bpen 
a-aiting. . , . I^ea. yon're ogoutotng 
me ua mupJi tis irmiraelf by tetting 
Brrt hane between ua like this!" 
Lwlk tried a plnraUnR smile, bur 
I It was pretty dbannl. Thi: teal's were 
■-.!.' in her oyea. It wa^n t flfUru 
anyone vvs permitted to peer 
through the artunr of Harley Pitt's 
rwierve, and the vehemence shr dU- 
rovered made her feet ojueerly Rnrn' ' 
for him. 

She turned away, and went to 
■ the dost. Queer, how shaky die felt., 
I She «nJd, "I .ipem to be the only 
one who haan't buried Bert." A 
dry little lauwh broke from her. 
"Harley, I ihink hirtt alive. Tm 
ffolnp to try to And Mm. I'm coins 
to make a searuh of my own," I 

He taunf t.n her side f\i OnQO.i talked 
o her then a*> he mhtht have talked 
to an unruly child. ^aUy but rtrmly: 
"My dear Les. don't you realise 
evorything (lint could posathly be 
done hm irlready brfm done? By 
the polled? B>- the Stale? Don't 
you are how ukIiwb any further 
fltureri 

rtannry 1u hfilp mr. 
At that Harley Pitt, all but blinked. 
ttliiR "Bannay?** 

"Why not? An Special Praaecuijor, 
lie hold* the Miine uatdMon to-day 
Bert held when he dh.appflnred. I 
don't know thr man. but he — lie 
fieemc to be rttrryina on fn»m where 
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The Man in Mv Life 



Berl left off, dDertn't he? If I can 
convince him It will bt? WOfth hn- 
WhSfl finding Berl; why shouldn't 
ftanney want to help? 1 ' 

Hurley Pitt appeared dvOnitcly 
dazed. "Htuve— hnve you talked to 

him' 

"By phone. He's coming tu ilitmeT 
to-oigni." 

"But good hepvunar And 
Hnrley, in diwnay, seised her arms. 
"Do - do ijou renhsy what you're 
doing to youroeli'? You hwven't Tor* 
BOttun what happened seven year* 
n*;o.. have you 7 The photographerc. 




THE MUSHROOM SHAPE, 
beloved of Agnes, try /Vnesf black 
ttit&Wj t0fr£ Ju.'*j//iL , .f crou'n and 
glaniw -giutng wimpU of terrier 
pink ;rr«y. 



the new9uar*f5. alf the nasty rumors 
of cmokcdrie^ and scandal, the 
hints that Bert accepted a brlbn to 
diacppearl And youyouTJHilf— M^niiln 
aiming to ta point you out. 

ten dear, you doti'L want to brina 
all that baek!" 

She wa* already fiunblln?; far her 
pur** and eWc* In the choir. "No, 
Hurley.'' she whbpered; '-no. t don't 
want lo bring it back. 11 wba 
hideous." 

"Then why riafc It?" 

"Bfrmuue this lime jt will be tlif- 
rrrenl-. It miiwT I'll sefirnh for Bert 
■v.i... >: publicity. I won't have t)-*e 
newsptipcrs even euapect whnt I'm 
dtrtnv. Ferhapa It— IL wilt prfflMs a 
■\ : :•■ effective way." 

StraiBlitening, Harlrj compressed 
lliw which could, ou wxasiou,, he- 
cunn> OA forhlfldJi^j a£ a Juihje'a "I 
think It's udeforw." 

"But I've got to tryr 

ft wa* good, after that, to lunch 
with Oraec Lockridge: d return from 
tension to aimplleity and Calmness 
Grace liad a long, solemn Jace to 
match her long, lank body, yet con- 



Continued Fr om Poge 8 

trtvrd aomchuw. by dint of clothes 
and flhillw. to look nltrunilvc. There 
was aiway& a crUp. i : i - ^ j ■ < 
air about her that rontln you trual 
In her wiadnm. 

"I don't think you'll get anywhere 
with a search for Bert," Grace finld, 
when jshe teamed wlmt LeAlie pfo- 
p'jAed lo do. "On the other hand, 
though, I suppose if you don't do 
It you'll go through the rest of your 
Ufe with a bllater on your con- 
science. Sa hap in it, and good luck." 

She spoke in her churucterteLlcnlly 
staccato way, her worth] sharp, de- 
cisive She load token off the veil 
that had hum> from her perky little 
ribbon tint — » veil which annoyed 
her cxccrelvvly, an chd nil unnceea- 
airy trifles but which she never- 
theless kept becuuae Dc-n, her luts- 
Lmnd. profcraed to like It 

"I'm not so truTE we won't get 
anywhere," Lc&liir inuiinured r frown- 
lug at ht'r phue. "Especially [f I 
ettn prmttade Philip Hamiey to help. 
BCHideo. I've got to da n_ With 
Harh'y — -* 1 She utopped abi-uptly. 
as though unintended words had 
.■dipped from her, 

M Uh*uh. ' knowitinly raid Grace 
nibbling at an olive. "With HartFj' 
crazy to marry you, and the sooner ', 
the better, there*;, got to he action. I 
hasn't thfirf?" She tossed the Ktone 
into a Kaueer. "Well, you ought to 
bo married Not to a wrai'.li, Tm 
ft tangible man. Somebody you can 
produce for dinners and theatre* 
You're a normal pmon, and you 
rtewrve a normal life." 

Somewhere deep within hcfwll 
litshe Cameron laughed a Uttle> 
bitterly. A normal life? An her 
fingers toyed with a fork she re- 
called the acvcu Interminable year* 
of being eUonc. Of rljsiritf tvery 
morning with the desperate thought 
that perhitps to-day—to-dfly of all 
days— would at last brim; new:; af 
Bert. BPt'ci] year* of Jumping up. 
m, a panleky flurry whenever tun 1 
telephone rwnn «tt nti unuhua] hour.] 
Of trymbUn?? every lime she ripped 
open an mikientlfled envelope. 

'-"Don and I often talk about you," 
Grace Lackridge was sayinji: as she 
buttered a roll. "We've decided Unit 
you, of all the girls we know, have 
Just about cverythlhff there la to 
offer a man — looks, charm, 
brains " 

"Qh, please, Graeel" 

"No flattery tnlended. I'm merely 
ItemliUny tart*. Don has two eruat 
pushms this year— you and My ma 
Loy Hr 3ays yuu two are hard bo 
teil apart- iomethma about the 
(imilarity of the arched eyebrows, 
the bearing, and all thai triuik. 
But that's neither here nor there. 
What I w»a cettinfi- at is that you 
need a husband." 

nr.ice waited until the shrimp 
salad had been served, then con- 
tinued, "But wheu you talk of 
niarrying Harley Pitt . . ." She 
heeame dubious; naked uneertahily, 
"Look, Leis, do I have to be polite 
or con I unbutton my heart?" 

Lib-slip Cameron wryly muled, "Go 
on. Say it. You and Don never 
liked Burlpy much, did you?" 

Please tutn to Page 56 
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K««p TOUR freih and eleor — uie 

WRIGHT'S 

COAL TAR SOAP 

Fat and 
Constipation 

ENDANGfcB nGlIk£ AND LOOKS. 

If you are puttlne on fat »nd are 
Overweight you should tAke core lb In 
not caused by the absorption of waate 
digi'Htive matter into thr system. If 
this is not dispersed regularly each 
Urn, it rcnuents and araduaily vi i.i 
into the blood strejtm, iirrming un- 
hejuthy. fat tissue, and causing hnad- 
(nihes, phnplv s-kln, biliouanrfls, livtrr- 
lahniiSA and bad breath. Health, good 
] rinks and fitness are poEitlvely titidan- 
SErcd. 

i?'or crjn.^tpatton take Pinketiea. 
These harmless^ effective Uti4c pOla 
Ettejb the bowels to cxi-ra^e properly. 
Compounded of Lngredienis titat 
have a sb^ngtheninji effect, Plnkettes 
t'uuse the bile tn flow properly and 
disperse waste dlacitive accurmdn- 
tious reeulsrlv and painlessly. Get 
a 1/3 bottle to-day, At cheiniata 
and *tore«,** # 



When the Darkness 
seems 
ALIVE 
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lilt > m l K I! !'t.r-e' dcrp . . 
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BRDmURRL 




At *H Chmmhti & Stutn. 
NUCBSt 1, 9. 2 10. J,-- 



Brink Ovaltine 

-and note ihe difference! 
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Not a drag— not a medicine— 

hut « crisp nut~stveet breakfast cereal that 
relieves etmntipation natuntlty 



VY/rfY do »<■ many people iod*y 
W aav* to r*1jr on pUTe*li*ni io 

ItcKp "rcpiUr") DtK.t*r» «ay it'« the 
inult of but* modem diet. Yu>J ■ 
to keep rrjtulaj the baw«U mu*l have 
HHuilkill thoy mo "lalca hold of"— 
Vrhal - j " i ' i r * call "hollc." 

But llm irnuMe ti. our modern dint 
contain*. Htil* "bulk." Meat, &flh. 
- ."i: *. jinlatuti, while bfend. milli — 
our daily itaplte— contain aliiiu»t no 
faalk at J HI Th*y ate mo complete]; 
ahasfiicd into the eyitem that the 
rraidut they lejive u toe flight le move 
Ik* lwwfili natutally. Tki: IS tki 
cmue of LuMiNi/yn i&nttijuilioit, 

Hat-th ;mrH".>*« Trt>n't help. They 
don't get wt [he ,\utJf of th* troublr 
And. ni any doctor mil tell ynu, the 
unrestricted tier of purttattVM (■ 
bacmlul. 

tfhat ?hh PMttl I* "ftiiflf™ 

Vtiinl you nerd >■ to eat tegular!) 1 
food* wit It -noitKb "bullty" rraWue 
far the i- ••■'■'"U to "take hold >.i " 
TKrn you'll n«t natural nitti ptrwwHcnt 
r*liri from con*tipatien. Fruit and 

TCBMt*hlr« rttr ft-pec ialljr valuable 

but by ih»Miit*'vea limy ieldom supply 
•)| ■ hullc you run? 1 

*)"hat'a why doctOT» rrcumm^nd 

KflltuiCK'i AlJ-flrnri the deiiciuiia mil- 

■ wrnt breakfast food (bat baa milurnl 
"'bulk. " KeLlaKx'a ALl'Hr»n act* tin 
your bow*J* in tb« aaine way aa fruii 
or wcKetablai, bul mujh mvre tursiy 
taW thifromghiyt 

L forma a aofi, bully nin-a ihot 
thea* mii«rtr» find »o "«<■¥» bold 

•L" And it d«n* mora; *• it paaaaa 



thrauwh th« inteatinea. it abairba 
water and tofitmB like a spongr. Tim 
walcj-*uu>nrd mail ««nlly but efftfi- 



ily nidj rlniundtion id llm ■ ,.i, „ i:.. 
impuritiea 
wr*tchrd. 



that 



you 



in- 



In addition i All -11 ran containe the 
vital health dnninil Vitamin H. which 
"ton**" the inicatinai tia All-Bran 
ia al i j very rich in iron. 

Eat Kellcir^'t AIJ-Brsn every morn- 
ing— -with milk and bukbt oi ■priitklerf 
liver yout favuurite corral! Pi* thin 
<vrry day, drink plenty of ftuidn. and 
ytnTU '■" longer be lioublrd witb ir- 
r*r«nUrhjf. You'll rnioy the pcrFrct 
dally " : ,. >j i . ; i: i ' tbal knnpt you 
rndinntly healthy and innkn life 
wuriJi livrritfF List a packet >A Krl- 
l-'^t: » Ai'-Umn from your groc«i to- 
day. 
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V-/H, k» lite him, 
allfiahL Wr Itfcr thf Public Uhrary. 
too, Buc tu far swing Mm un your 
hiLfltmnd— wttl— " Phr IttMULttfJ. 
"Don't you iomctlmcft Styj blm just 
a hi".!*' j UMJe stuffy!" 

•'Grace, yan're nol bring faJr 
Harkiy r j: aJl flwiit. Sertoun. but «t] 
right." t>fulle siirretl unfrftslly. how- 
evaf. aVen while «VCdOt< There 
were Uraea when HarU'y couli* lw 
drligJititillx (fay. Yet Lhtfe hud 
boos otlw occaHitJiifl, too, abft re- 
menilKTL'd urnJOJuiorlJLbly , wlim she 
I hPtl iiquiniiuij in the prratnee oi nla 
cmTHUimiiHLe currrctneas. She re- 
onlJi'd UiaL etmo yuKrti wgo Bert hnd 
,okfd, "My parliifr, Hurluj 1 WLt. 
Jsjiowr* onli' otic Blblr, ami Ihafa 
Ujc Book of Et]n,UrtLC. M It V&mt 
nltCHPtlier Iterley"* Euiilt. He canie 
of a i;-,:i>ily. it.-i Oracc Lor'nTlc&e 
now rcaronAhly pubitert out, in wHlch 
Lhe nwm hud been Suttr Supreme 
CODti JtuAiat* and thr wamen wure 
tight black rlblwna about Mn'ir 
thrphLi. 

"OI course you realise," Leslie 
(uisweretl with iuddfii Impfltitaee. 
"Lh&t thU whnle ttiAttor of Uerry- 
tng is acadpziilc. I'm not marry inn 
Harley. I'm not masrying anybody, 
t'm ktlJl Bfrt'a Wif*. ftOd I— I want 
him batik!" 

Grace Lockrldtie siirugsC 1 ' ar "3 
reached for the bi-pjut "Himtitif: 
Bert mny rame you more grief than 
joy." Ahe warned filowly. "taiH'rlal'y 
If you jhould c^'er happen to find 
hini— and to if&m why he left." 

"Whatever cornea, it'U be bctti-r 
than IhtW ittlhi endlena uneextmlnty t " 
"And alio." Grace rrujjges ted after 
ii pstiBt!, oa if the hadnl heard the 
Intcn-upUon, "!c mny lead you halo 
a tot of trouble, r hiive an idrn. 
darling, thai a Eow people Bert was 
Lnveatisntinp *avcn years ago — fel<- 
lowa Ute Fredwiek Nm'acJt, tar 
examples — are quite happy to have 
him out o( thp picture. If tbt-y 
dianover you're trvlng lo brirui him 
back, nuLvbe they -won't like It/' 

Lcolie Hcorufttlly demandcrj, "Wbai 
can they do?*" 

"Well." sighed Qrarv. "Jook at 
what tliey dui to Brrt-" 

phi Up Raiinty. SpecJiU Protecutar. 
arrived promptly at sererx and from 
Lhe very outset ulc prtMence Oiled 
the apartment — tind Lealfc— with 
lUppxcAHed cxeibement. 

an intimate dinner for tva. 
with cnndlePflht evoking amber 
glints from tail* glasses, it was a 
£rjiolouji accflukm. Tlip food wis 
excellent. Uellft. the colored maid, 
served it almost with veneration. 
And the talk during inosr of Uvc 
meal remained plenuanily lmperaona] 
— ile tiiough both felt It would be 
wiser Lo postpone all dlarusatcn of 
Bert until Lhty knew each other a 
LILtie ijeUer. 

Leslie, her nervns p^ralatvnth? 
ti'tw. Tin ^Ictd nhr bad put on [tie 
I new bl&ek dinner gown, it wtus 
, fiinipLe, ahiLust severe, Ui Itiw, with n 
Itigti Grecian wuhd and a flartag 
6kiTt, Philip RmtiH'y s llrely Appre* 
ciRlivc eyees. studying her across the 
table, aeuurrd her thnt she hud matfr 
□a mlitnke. 

She hketl him Shr hud an im- 
pression or easy vigor and c«m- 
prtence, ThrQuehout the meal, as 
••he watched the play of yellow 
high light* on his broad forehead 
and on the bridge of his powerful 
nose, she couldn't iisip ni&J r velliim 
ai rd* youtii; he eouldn'T., ahe re- 
flfloted, be vrry much more than 
thlrly-lwo or thirty-three. He imd 
a lartfe fat:* with stubborn jaw« ariJ 
tuimordiif- grey eyr*. hair that wruj 
neitfler Quite red nor quite brown. 
and there Wiu a maw^veuesA about 
hla fihonldem that hianc hla tMrrhrd 
fthlrt front butae. 

"I don't know. 1 ' he doohiri.'d at 
UuiT,. "wliy I never phoned you, Mrs 
Cameron. Lord! knows I wanted Lo. 
DozeEut of tlmee. I thought ve 
allelic liave a lot In common." 

In surprise Leslie oftked, "And aiiy 
dJdTt't you?" 

"Two people held me bark." He- 
urlnrted "TtHf Police Camnttudoner 
and PufiH." 

■Tluit," Lealle laughed, "t^uxiAn 
like n double riddle. I give up." 

"Tiaf Comml^Joner wia me the 
police had pumped you dry yw» 
ago; It wouEd be uivIesv to try you 
again" 

"And— Puws? Who's Pufl»? M 



XHTLIP RANNEV 
leaned, haefc. W*s merry. ^Pusa," 
he explained. M l* unmetimen knuwij 
aji Mr« lliomns J Ranney, Otica- 
.UonuUy. nlw>, I call hex mother. Bul 
bath prefnr Puw. More intimate 
Shea my udybwy bottrd — tin* bmin.-i 
of tlie frdiUly " 

"And your mother objected to your 
lelephonltie me?" Leahe exclaJmnrt. 
"WhyT" 



Tlie Mail in Mt LikV 



Il Humnni(arlan rea-fund, mostly. 
62m nn-iiied you'd cone tlirouph 
trauhle enough, thnt you wert prnh*- 
ably juAt beginning to enjoy peace, 
; h'l why dtnturb It?" 

Thoughtfully eyetrut the candle* 
between tin-m. LhIIc murmurwt "It 
was awetrt at her. oi cour.se, but 
there'* no peace in uncertainty. Mr. 
HunijFy "' 

"1 khouldn'L think m." 

"That'E why I'm hoplnfi I can ner- 
tumde you to help me rn Inck for 
Bert." Kcr eyen met hU leveuy. 
"Pram everythhig I've read, I 1m- 
aglne you nave piratfttDaUy m Hiffld 
job on your Jiandfi now rhiit he had 
•even year* arjo," 

Rttnuey nodded, "Just about. 1 ' 

"Before he lUafl-ppeared. Bert i;ath- 
ered a great deal of information. 
Most of it ww never made public. 
It— It vaeilLbed with him. We d been 
inurried gnly a month, you know, 
but. timrr afttfr time I beard him 
mention men Ilk* Corelll and Staf- 
fard and Novock — particularly 
Fredont k Novnck. whom he tailed 
the bUruejt swindler in Hew York. 
I'm sure he'd dug up n great deal 
acalnat Nuvact. And It aecnui to me 
if you could Ond Bert and gel the 
facts he learned during his ini'efitlija. 
Hon- " 

"Youre right," the Special Pruse- 
autor satld gently. "It would helu 
enutmausly. But yuu'rv prsuppoi.- 
Ing, Mav, Cameron, that your bus- 
band is still alive." 

"I can't believe any tiling else:" 

Philip Ranney rt^nrdi'd bur for 
a while In medltnllve silence. Then. 
"Tell me about him," he said 

So they went Into lhe drawinn* 
room — the name long, sunken 
chamber with the ureal baronial fire- 
place that Ben had lovr-ri. They lit 
clgarettiia as they sal down, and oho 
frowned uneasily at the hearth. 



I 



KNEW, of 
cource, that Bert wha hi danger/' she 
began In Jow tones. "He iwed to 
tell me— with that little laugh of 
his — that hp Kim probably learning 
too much for hla own ^ood- Some- 
times he'd iay Unit men like Fred- 
erick Xovaek wex(> rryias to bribe 
him to gotiai.y. But Uiiuau like that, 
he maintained, ware lo be expected. 
TJu»y didn't aurprJa* Bert; they 
merely angered htm " 

"I know how he rolt," dr>Iy ob- 
served ftanney. 

Wanly nhn umtled. "Yea. TouYe 
probuhi> the n«Mt sympathetic audi- 
uncn l II rv.-r have, ' sin- drrw n 
long breath. "Well — on lhe evening 
he vanished he phoned to tell me he 
was having dinner nut. He flald he'd 
be home early, probably by ten. But 
—I never saw blm &nnin. w hadn't 
even known wi;h whom hr lnteuuto 
to dine. The police told me ihtil 
later. Unw he ate at a rentauran: 
with a woman named Arlene Bray— 
a dancer. Bhe v. as duhig a specially 
number in one of the Broadway 
revues that aeoson.'' 

"Tlie High -Hat Parade," Ranney 
nturmorod. *'Waiin"t that It?" 

''Yea. And of course.*' Leslie went 
on with a tinge of bitternesa, "you 
remember how som.ii of the 
yppcrs did Lhclr bwl to plvc rm URly 
lnterjir»?tudon to Bert's dinner with 
Arlens Bmy. Thef tried lo malro II 
Enltnd like n — a reiitleETCuji. Tluxt was 
rldlculouBl Hm quefiUoncd all sort! of 
people TtKre wrs nottdriy extm- 
ordinttry hi his taking this particular 
Bcfreei to dinner. In ,,11 pifiljahjlitv 
he tried to tut jotiie Inlortimtion 
from her. Arii'iio Bray tiereoll In- 
al^trd, whrn the police nurrtilnneil 
otr. that It was the first Utna «no 
hnd been out TVlUt Bert, the dnt 
tbna iii i i met him." 

UneonBcittujly she madp the wvirds 
a defmrp, ai^ she continued urtlh 
faint 5«ra : "Later the police showed 
plrt-ures ol Bert to the superltlten- 
dent of Arlent Bmy'« apurtment 
house, tlie man claimed he'd ^ccn 
Bert eoma there often. But I don't 
believe it ! I d have known IL I 
would! And Arlone Bray herself 
denied It veliemently." 

Because shr had readied the most 
trylnit port of Iho jtory, Lnlie 
aoruptiy he5lt«tcd. Her gaw. still 
rued on the fireplace, beeanir 
worried, as If had hundred* of times 
In the pant seven years, 

"Its the thing; t.ltcy uncovered 
aftemrcK" she whispered, "that — 
thai t can 1; lmdur&lantl." 
' AIkiiii the money?" 
"Ye-rn. They told mo— and tiicy 
brought records to prove it- that In 
the week before his disappearance 
Bert hod drawn almost fifteen thous- 
and doUani In ca^h from his bank. 
They told mr, too, that he had con- 
vened more than a hundred thauit- 
tLnd dollars in securities to cash. 
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He'd never mcnltoned uovtlutu 
about that lo me." 

It would lndltatte. of coura..' 
Hanncy suiKested quite genii;, 
he had planned to dlsapjieiir mi m 
flnanclns nlmiiiill for It. Ami tau 
I Hike It, Is what make* «ai „ 
eonfldrnt he's still alive somoTh-r,- 

She turned to him deKpcratetf, ^ 
don't know wpiur to beUevr! j 
dldl Tliafs why rve got to tloij ^ 
onoe and for all, wliat realr; hsa,' 
pened to Bert:" 

Philip nonncy lit a rrtiti clrx^ 
ette It vfiisn'i until he had klSI 
the match Into the fireplace ctiatti] 
said ctinleniplHUvcly, "Seems tn ilu 1 
1 re»D rending somewhere Ota: yggl 
huhlnnd cai rted more tlitm t Jjutt- 
drcd thousand dollars' vturtli J fc, 
turance." 

"That never lntorestwl mj." ^ 
said fiatly 1 don't need t tie nw Dfl 
I don't want IL" 

Be must have Known that she aid 
Inherited quite a fortune Imm ^. 
father. The papers had Mnuomta! 
on thut often i; 

^etiH," Ranney said, "v*>tl tmiti 
get the tEisuraooD by fisting Ber, 
declared legally dead, im lot Kjsp> 

"But lt~il wouldn't wtijt'iuo. 
LMng." 

He smoked for a time In xfisniqj 
Then he asked. "Suppe^r [ J 
help you, Mrs. Oameron. H&vp jnj 
any definite planT" 

Leslie pent towards hint 1r t qyjee 
tngernesti, "id like to Bui" tt\ 
aaid tensely, "by finding thai dinar 
Arlene Bray! 1 want to kt^iwvtst| 
thoy talked about that l.irf iljis 
aiie and Bert, How he gcUdi fc> 
tiapa now, after aeren yeuri h 
wcin t be so— Bo evasive.' 

"Do you know where site is'" 

"No-o. She's riD l0B|er tw Brait. 
way. Kobody In New ¥oit ihui t 
know wiial's become of tier. Su 
with tlie iacilities you have si y?j 
office U ehouldnt be too faro to Dm 
her." 

They looked at each other w^theat 
npeaking. Titen Fhutp Rune 
smiled— a alow smile thai uesstinii 
his eyes and spread over lilt Mult 
fftCC. He poahed hintstiii ool at 'Ji 
defp chair and ttut^ei! detsi Bs 
points of liU Vest. "Ail righlf* It 
said 

iir fell jitHt before tuhiniahl, ttfii 
etudylne the volumhious coDecbx 
of lettexa, cllppmas, and Bttti 
records Leslie bad retained. Bit, 
rartrjufily, when he dnive W&J blm 
oaupc, 11 wnm't on BerL cuvmm 
disappearance thai ItaiLOr; aa>] 
deced. He was in a peculiarly Jntn- 
5pectivc mood, with a Hail ■* 
lUigerluu on his lips lie was tkaw 
lug that she was eaqulattr 

13e.lihHl him, on Part , f-ur B 
other ear detached Itsel! tram 1lH 
kerb and followed— a imsll ba» 
s^dan In which ant two T,-rirnel 
wlu remained a block unbind ti 
Special Prosecutors car. 

Hanney, vUuaUeliig Le^Hs Ob» 
roll's face In his tflnd^Ulfhi fslrfr 
fietlan no attentton. He ctWllllrt 
knotv It hud Iwen wa!ttn( IV ha 
all the rvenbnr-^waltluG (c neeaw*| 
he. wauid go next. 



In the morning the ba]<3 UtUe 
who had been armcuiiced *> 
Brock edged forward on hli dta 
toti} the stub of a clear lute • 
on Philip Rnnney's tleak. 

"I don't see how I can tifliB 
Mr. Itanney." he saiti Hev ^ 
I know what, happened lo lb*' 

Special Prosecutor Pbttip aw 
argued, "5fou were A li'iie E 
agent.' 

"Sure. But that ffM mm " | 
aix rears ago. She leil 
rrptuig of ^i. Quit thr hi 
"JtiM walked cut rn j'£ 
"1 wouldn't say shr « 
exactly.'' said Anutlil Hru 
isn't fair. I'd known tot r 
wanted to quit Bnui!«»< 
tried to talk her out of 
dcraerf movie hmire5 am 
pay her eood money tur l ], ' t " i ? lw ^ 
peaTances. you kno* 1ft* 
billing: 'Ailene BrU. MlJ '*J] l ^ 
of (he Cameron Case.' tt WJ ~vrL. 
pulled big. Only. ArkiK 
listen to affertj Uke rlioT f? ^^ J 
as soon eahibit lumrlf uaW 
Broadway window a> * 
•:in i or billing." 

"Did she ever 
Cameron to you?" 

"NO, air. I never 
of Cameron Mil ion 
broke. And then si: 
nhe was going lo ] 
because she was ItreS 
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ANfKlSY. hH red- 
tj, ., .!: rumpled an Uwmah u hud 
w jjftti a ahampoc turned tn bis 
jfflvl vHtUr to rajec out of the office 
I was tiapinff. Mr, Brook 
tbM ArlKrw Bray might hfl, e Irtt 
« B lon-WdHlg address." 
■gbf didn't. I lost nil truce at her 

Kin m -" 
•ad you know much about her 
Itftr 

-U j-ou mean her private life, no.** 
pnei van emphatic about thin, "AB 
1 fee* Alt? hud a June twit- 
iiriionl "ii ft'si Fifty-fifth, 
jjihiii ■J. alking distance of the Apollo 
fljastr* Id ko* her a Job font year 
ji vr* Hlgh-Hat Parade.' Slir did a 
.0eclah> W3n# dunce." 

PUUijj Ranneys manner b*C*m£r 
loit/inil" brisk. He pulled opes a 
I jaw:: and extracted a sheet or 
upc-. - 1 wonder. Brock, if you'll do 
pStfthtm to help us find her. You're 
a i^rai tn irood jstandlnif. Put on 
gj, in n couple of lending theatrical 

ArnnM Brock's iJirnwd eyes nar- 

Hwd ciinlously. "Just what U it 
iqu rant Mr. Banney*" 

"Semfihlntf I've noticed about 
ycplt |» show business," Ranney 
cipl*lTi^i "is that they keep on 
•pacUnfl ificatrical papers Ions; after 
|i ■ i.Ih? atURe. l! 8CI& UiLn 
(jjrtr bhxxl Maybe Arlene Bray still 
indi mrm." 

Tricri ■by don't you put In d per- 
sona: ri'-i^ib* her to communicate 

tUb JfflU7" 

Hituie? tfinok nil head. "I doubt 
II ahe'd reply. Probably anything 
[hn landed to conner* her who the 
nlil Cntnnron c&M would make her 
<rsv bb.-t -Jit'per into aeeltlsion, But 
If *d cai, get her to write to un— 
ntna htm fl nroU-Bt — that would 
be ecrjLLKtj Lu nhow where she is." 
Be offerfil the paper across the desk. 
«Bmm! it. Ilalt-poffe spreads. We'll 
pity tot the 

UnrenuLalv Arnold Brock accepted 
ft* copy He read In silence, frown- 
IMJ. I'. ;: !:-■(.! 

AJILEXE BRAY 
Diseuse 

Fmwlr Hemmed from World Tour. 
Hfer Open for American Engage- 
ments. 

MiUJdifaifriiL of Arnold Brock. Inc 
m Hrondway, New York. 

Btuei Uftad yeUbwed eyes that 
bttJpd » little hi astonishment. 
TVUi. fctoxJ of stunt Is thla?" 

"A ihu in The dark," Ranney ad- 




The Man 



muled. "I'm hunlue. that If Arh-ne 
Bray still reads theatrical weeklies 
ihell he mitrnned \>y tlir Idea XiM 
you've got iornoonr elv; to cspttullse 
her name, she'll write U cuwpljita." 

"Oalus to nuki [h?n«s pretty mule. 
Turd lor me. uren't ymi^" 

"Ollly loni: enuatfh to h»ve her 
M'nd you a letter of protcjl. Once 
we get, tint, with cither « postmark 
or* return Bildrem to Indicate where 
site Is. we'll drop the ad. . . . How 
about It. Broek? Or do i have to put 
it on grounds °t el vie duty?" 



Simple Way To Lift 
Corns Right Out 

nrtiKe for rutting corn*. 

Tunier nrnj^ InugJi cams, or soft 
JJ* on dow he tiafety lifted out 
£h the firitcT-ttpa. lhankfi to 
hjaMcr. x»j-a gmtrfu) user. 

> I<w dropo of Frtujol-Tce. the 
■ 1 .: __- r-t.ii ir i.rrut.ment, which 
fjjiiii kjet for 1. 6 at any chemist or 

vault tofrtnonr'a feet from 
?Jp runi <,r callus without hurt.injr, 
BP wmdcrhd and «af< mooter 
y p*Jr. J nntn r;t 'v. und does not 
fN on in iiurrminrtlnK health:*' 
fflfc rnnhil-lGP 1b a boon lo cdrrj- 
J *toto': men ahd 'romtrtL**' 
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ImCE TO CflNTKrOt'TOFtS 
J*jnu«rnpt, ind rietUM will tte 
2*™ " 'I ^ Amped addn-Nird 
^•wr* ihoielri br nnrloEted if 
■* JHurj, 4 ,r the tminuviJpl 
w J»l'tur> I-, dr^EM-d. Mame- 
.Jul pirium will otilj b* rr- 
S?* 't fcrndrr'a rink, and tlSr pm- 
P*'*- "t t lie Auntraliaa Wnntt u'c 
.r*n will m>( he «mpo"i"itile In the 



X T was week* 

IntiT t^int. lhirlcy Pttt per^iiarlcd 
Z^eslle to Join him at a Theatre, Guild 
apeiiinH. 

3he had to cunfoa*. when he In- 
quired, that one bitdn't ytrt had ncw.t 
from Philip tiauni i y. 

Harley ijMd wlLhout pnrlti-uhir 
pleaure, "He'i on eper»etio fellow, 
Isn't he? Dropped In to «v me the 
atlxer day." 

t#silr i:ould udI uouirol a »uwt, 
"What for?" 

Clearly. Hiirlcy had not enjoyed 
the Interview. "Corwlui'nrjg the fact 
thai T W(us Bert's Uw partnrr before 
he disappeared, Hanney thausht I 
ought to be qt]n*ttoned." And then, 
with barely perceptible fiKaspenitfon. 
he addfd. "Leslie. I wtsh you badu't 
krone Into thin thlnul" 

"Huve n L 1 played ostrich long 
ciuiugli?" 

"I'm sorry. I didn't lntond to talk 
about it m-nJtfht, Hut Runney an- 
noyed me. All but croris-cjutmlned 
me." 

"I should lnuufliie.'' ahr said with a 
faint nmilc, "that hv ttOfl be annoy- 
tnply peratfiteni, a till, what tine 
would you i'xpect ol a BpeofU Prose- 
cuitog Attorney?" 

It win after two when Hurley 
brought her home. Ajj iieuaI, he 
came up for a last rhjrtrcttc and a 
sip of bettPdfcthiE r Bui when they 
r ntered the tiny foyer of hiT apart- 
ment he aurtrieiUy caught her arms, 
arid ohe knew ht was. gbtaff to kha 
her. 

-Leslie— Leslie " 

And at that instant Mhe saw the 
card. It was a mcANage In DelU'cj 
1 irige scrn-wl. proupetl up on the foyer 
table. Stic could rend II. Troni where 
she stood, over Uarley'i arm: and It 
epoUed Ida moment. FVir It reported; 

"Mr. Ranney tolephanHl twice. 
Wauls-, you call htm uoon a.i you 
came ml, no matter how late. EUtiu 

A tiuccr rush of excliement w,- 
sallwl Leslie Cameron, rt fluthed her 
face. Site stopped batik from Hailpy 
She im1ir«H'ti the card, and an he 
turned to it tn helpless Ut'wlldprmeut 
ahe matched up the phone. 

He watched her u few second* 
< ;,■.-.! > \ . then put down his lint and 
stick and walked Elowly on Into the 
drawbut-room. hi* licad lowerm! 

She waft atone wl»n Ranufiy'* voice 
cra.ckled in the rtwelvtr. "I've been 
wtilting far your call." he eald cheer- 
fully, '-How'd you like to hop to 
Mtnml lo-rnorrow mornliig? There's 
a plane al nine nr.ecn. Mtrwark Air- 
port, rve not rewrvaUons." 

The sheer uneicpeotednejiH of the 
worda Htunued her She exclaimed 
What'* In Aftimil? Have you located 
— Arlene Brny?" 

"Rtahtl She's slnjilnff at a Miami 
night club. Changed her name to 
Bclnn Luridcn." 

Lii^he'a heart began tg pound. Her 
grip on the telephone tdjfotaoatj 
"Bow— how dtd you And out?" 

"J3he sent I letter of protest 
uijiiltiM. a rnki> L\d we ran in a 
theatrlcat weekly. Tell you the 
details Lo-morrDv. I liml un itten 
• you mlKht like to talk lo her yuur- 
uelf. Would you?" 

"Of canntel" 

■ Pine fll louk for you at the- plane 
at mac. And bring enough doth pe 
for a tew days. We may have a Job 
on our baiHlD " 

When Leslie rejoined Hurley Pir.t 
lu trier drawing-room It was with a 
jjense of wild CKhrtoraUon that 
brought u UeW ekiw to her ryea. She 
tos&L'd hrr wrap to a chair. Thcre- 
-\ of a 9uddcn. no thru; to 
wojrtc. White sjie poured the 
llmicur Di'lta hud '<■ - on a tray 
Abe told Hartey what had hnppenrd. 
1 fir frowned at his Rlobti "I ran t 
'•tats why RtLcnery himself ahoulU 
nant to mo to Mm-mi now. Why 
IcRji't he wnd on assistant*" 

"Maybe he cauuUlw thLq too |m- 
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"Hurley. I've never believed Uuil 
ArletlB Bray told the police every- 
thluji alw knew." 

He sliriigged. There bus some- 
thing about Barley Pitt— itlsuil- 
provil triat expru»et| iiieii in tire 
clghienhrg of hhs reatures— which 
perplexed I .r tile. Wu It merely 
that he reMuited hnuhin a mrnautli: 
moment shuttered by Hiuiney'e 
onllT He lUrlabtil Ills liqueur In 
silence, itnd site »ir& Kind tluL hr 
dldn'l reaulu; nor ihu he again 
attempt to kit?; her. 

In the morning she notified only 
Draco Lockrldgr Ihat she w»» le»v- 
lnfi. And she rearhm! tlir Newurl: 
Airport hi twenty minutes to nine, 
to rmn Philip Ranney already wslU 
rht, He earne toward hnr quickly. 
(trlnninE like a boy. hie hat in his 
hand. » that lire cold wind 
wrouuht havoc to hti reddlih hair. 

-Been here sine* eight-thirty." 
tU Mid, with a alillddef. "Puss Is 
already In the plane.'' 

She turned to blur In ^urprbe. 
"Your mother— 7" 

"Wild horses," Banrvey laughed, 
"couldn't hold hci hack. Betides, 
I aaked Ixe ui coore. Thought It 
tniitht be a good Idea, rinse We're 
trylnt; to avoid publicity-. The 
newspaper boys wont make tia 
much ol me Kornn; to Florida with 
mv mother as—- well. If 1 went with 
Mrs Leslie Cameron." He mulled 
and added briskly, "A cup of hot 
notTee will do us both good. We 
Bi.lll have holt an hour." 

So presently they sat on high 
«oo!s at the utaertiid end of k 
long counter. 

"Tell me." she asked, "bow la It 
you're going lo Miami? Yourself. 
I mean." 

"Oh, I could glue you n down 
rro-soua. nome good, some had," be 
Ghucleled. 

"I should 'hint tluit with this In. 
veitiuatlon in run swing — " 

"This trio « jxu't ol It." He 
turned on the stool to tsce her, and 
all the merriment vanished from 
hli (eutures "I've heen dl^ginit 
pretry deep Into your Husband's 
cote. Mrs. Oaaieron The rurthcr 
I dug Uie lew I liked It. He 
seemed to have gone mlgtiiy far 
when he slipped out of the pic- 
ture. He must have had reams ol darn 
—all of It lost with him. I've 
come to the conrluilon that there's 
nolhlnit mom Important 1 can do 
now than lonale Mm II he's stUI 
alive." 

Leslie looked down at her cup 
"As tor Arlene Bray." he added, 
"well— I found the Bwcut who wa« 
MiptrrlntrndfttLt. of her house seven 
years ago. Had quite 4 talk with 
hint." Ranney hesitated as though 
realising that what he was about 
to say would be painful. "He la- 
lists, Mrs Cameron, that your hw- 
tmnd visited Atlsnc Snjy al least 
one* a weeli for iikiiiiIi.i." 

"And IVe told you," she said 
flatry, "I can't believe it" 

"Well, inaybe we can gel Ailene 
—now Helen I.ondcn — to settle It 
liersell " 

He finished his coffee, put down 
the cup. and reached for a paper 
napkin "Anyhow. weVe got to 
have a talk with her. I particu- 
larly warned to luive you do Ik I 
think there'll be a certain psycho- 
logic*! advantage In liiat, you 
know, woman to woman, heart to 
heart" 

He had, he told her as they 
walked toward Um plane, mad* re- 
servations at a Miami Beach hotel. 
They were itcheduled to reach 
Miami at sfct-flrty that evening, 
which would allow them a brief 
rest before going on to seek H.dcn 
Lurrrieti at the Dtrubir Cross Club. 

Th" wind, sweeping aero** the 
airport, beat hard against Leslie's 
slim body. 
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wi*> .in iii -c rcre.vc pay- i ^Abniird. Hei can't hopo to Ed 

thr lidllnt'- dreMrm t» *« B * J I:. ^ P° llcr "f ritlwJ llftr » 
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her Into the plane, n toIc* called, 
"Oh. Mr. Rnnneyl JtWt ft mjnuie. 
pleawl" 

He had one foot on the step an 
bo lurned. Le>:l!c. already tn the 
door, iflrtmred ortr her shoulrln- to 
vt two younK men, camerua sturut 
from their shnnliktrn. try in k to rnrus 
on the Proecoullhtf Attorney. 

She caught her brcoth «haxp1y ( 
Jrrki'd h«r head wway. and tnirrlrd 
alona the alalt' Rhe dWnl want 
to be tmiigtht tn that picture with 
Philip Rnnnpy 

TJn 1 num. jtewnrdetw Ind her to 
tviT jteut. 



Ihrmuih aiwetncTes. Hhe hud ftt>-- 
Ing hair undrr a trim black h»L 
UitT taeo viur imoll and fharp and 





thrts-pifte jacket and thcWtexs 
topcoat tn broad htrringhant 
■fripn. .V/ivl-Wl'im fop ■ coat* are 
tht fotu&t vogue to tfcconmiorfufc 
Ug-o' ~maltan jfeetwi. 



merry, like a nilafhlevoun child ?! 
Slit> ahTerod a black-frloved hand. 

"You're Mre, Camoron, aren't 
your 

'■yea, Mt*l Ranney Lcallc si u riled ; 
her an hut ant. then added impul- ; 
filvply, "Ti's rm good to know youl" I 

"Thanks," Mra, ttjinnyy appraised ; 
the younger woman wllh iinttbafihed , 
dhectnesiL yet will, humor, toe In 
the end tdin norJdnd appr-ntrntioD | 
"Philip." che declared, "dtdti't. exas- 
gcrate at all . . , J hope you dont , 
mind my coming aloo^ UiC?" 

"Oh, rm deligbted you've oome!" 
Leslie sat rlowu. And threw back her 
coat. There wa» something com- 
forting nlx.ni: little Mm. P.annry. 
something sane nnd reaaiurinfl- "Her 
amtued eyes lappeared alaa.vs to be 
belli uk you that not h ins w&c half 
as dreadfully serious as It seemed 

hi the drawing-room of hi? New 
Tork penthuuiie. frederiiik; Novjick 
tinned from a glasri table and car- 
rtod a Martini to T.he red'halred ylri 
In the lMUiml.'.kin cont. He amilod 
ac he crui-aed :fu? roam: smiled reas- 
suringly, as If to allay her uervuus- 

"Thrrre'B no nu.h," he said. "Take 
ymir limn. Tell me exactly what 
happened." 

The girl ttjlt, small and frlshtened 
si, i' Mil on the rigo of a white 
leather ehair, bat! reef preyed lo- 
gellier Wlwn she accepted the cock- 
talL her hand tTVimblcd- 

"Hm.ejk" she -ir.Tftered hiiaklly. ^11 
but pleading, "I Lold you everything 
I know about it, Mr Novnck." 

"All you said was that he went to 
Miami,*' 

"By plane Tills mornlnfl. He 
made three; reservations — for hUU- 
leH hn mother, mid thJ-i Mrs. Ciun- 
won." 

"I already know about thttt, H said 
Frederick Novack. "Wtuit l m b> 
terested in la— why did he ga to 
Miami? " 

"T don't- knqwl" 

He Httrtd flipping his cocM*ll. 
luokiru: down at the red-haired nhl 
With a mlnghag of doubt and dtg- 
rtatlsfartlnn. He ks? a solid man, bit; 
Without bi>lni? fat. What was laft 
of hid BTty hair won parted 90 
severely that one sfcw the pink #kin 
of hb snnlp. The «tarclicd collar 
of his blue ahirt woe 14a ttifht: it* 
pressure neem rd to congest, and flush 
bun iKTwerful fuce. 

"T^iok. Bein trice." he aald softly. 
"Why don't you net me some in for- 
mat tan T don't Mrnadp know? After 
all, you operate lite ofTlce swltch- 
boord " 

"t do my best. Mr. Novack." She 
sounded desperate. "Moat of the 
Lime there'a suimebody a.hnuL I Ju*f. 
earn l!\ten In. I'm in the outer 
£jUlri'." 

Tlionphtfully PrrmerieJc Nmnck 
|-afed Into the dreiiA ol his 
"My H-'ai girl," he mttrmuri'd, "do 
yau realhw you're in ltuis a hundred 
& week from me, not from Runney? 
I want, to hear sointithiruj (nr thai 
nu :> , 

"Well, there WO* that conference 
yesterday afternoon be rare he Went 
away. I ntarled telUiur you about 

thLVl." 

r'rrdrriric Hnvork nodded. "Oo an. 

Tr*l1 me the resi.* 4 

I To be Continued) 



Do the 

Children get on 

YOUR NERVES? 

"/ .nvldm't u*nd the cbtidr** > thjtttr* 
writer Mr*. J.S.B., ol Balfaerat, "tmd my 
firrt'F-rMJru tnjftphh t+mp*r Jr&w my 
hit%Uitnd su'jtf. 0** */j> my chimitl 
tafii we ret ri#e»r t*i*Q*pht,fdt*d Iron. Oh, 
wbtt a diffrrrmti t «m j hvu- a um**!* 
.> (].' 1 ■ >. r I ■ r (if rtn- 1. 1 til etrr\*ea 
— To be ■ new wtxnnnf Tlrrr'i a lest 
worth trying lor yourself _ tin- f.inMi«u 

M 8 Day** Wonder Test 

l*lfBt ICC how fur you Lain W#|k, «r 

loag you Cats Wodt hciuiv K ■ ui, d 
iKhy, fwrvotis. Neil Lake two fnMetl ot 
l J h i-piH.f.iti-il Icura with rarh m. .,[ for 8 
davit. Tbea tc*t yourself uynln. ,-n.i -r< 
tht diifcrarnce ia the WA>- yon 1ch»1t, f**f 
and iLil. 

(*h>»pJ)oriitcd Iron Kcmt n< u-nd new, 
tick. kao-L»oVu hlWd Brra%hl la ntarrtd 
qcriY-L.-rlH — nnd qui* kit, build* frr-Ji 
rcscrvct, uf nerve- lore r la Wciik, nit- 
vnu», iLruicmk men and women, NoiB 
tht way ymj hriubEra up, L n). ■. foerif 
ogait,. and pef buck to rr«rful, reUxed 
«l*rrp *t aighrF Ask yvair chttuht for 
f.--. ,',{:->.•.* Irtiu . ,i ' 



Simple Remedy 
for Bad Stomach 
Gives Swift Relief 

No Meed of titroae afedlrEnr-n or IlitrL 
8af E and SimntV Keeipe Krec« 
Stnmaeh In Ftne r;ondiilon 

If you arc a vlathn of Siomarh 
■frouhif — Oas, Sourness, Pain or 
Bloaf-ins — you may have quh'lt aiiri 
certain relief by follnwinii tlth nlmnle 
orivlne, 

Don't, take btrong medicines, ara- 
fictnl digestante. or pull down your 
system wlUi f^an'ation OletB. For 
within reaaaii most foltu may rat 
what they like if they will keep their 
to much free from smirlny acid* tltut 
hindfT or pumlyse Lire work at dlRei-- 
tinn. 

And the beat and en-d«.t wuy to do 
this ts to fotltrw every mcnl with s 
tear.poonful of SaUx Magnesia — % 
pico^ant, harmless, lnexpehsive pre- 
scriptitin thai promptly iH'utralLsea 
iwltllty and keeps your stomach swatrt 
and clean. 

A week's trial nl ShIIs MoirneMa. 
which any good ch^niint or srorc can 
tmpply , shoTild quickly convince you 
il-.iA £>i> per Bent, of ordinary ritomach 
diatjeaa la absoluielv imni , 'rp&f.'iiry Be 
sure to tret Balix Miisnenla.*'* 




MUSCLES 
SOOTHED AT ONCE 

Pain Driven Clean Out 



rnU-1 . . . |ip,la 
l-.-l r 

"!■ Into .vour i 1 . ■ - 



thr paltk e 
I hi .' . - Wi* 
knrn a iHtlt 
nliii 4*t j n 
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NO OTHER DAILY NEWSPAPER CONTAINS SO MUCH 
READING, SO MANY FEATURES OF INTEREST TO 
WOMEN AS THE DAILY TELEGRAPH 

More and more women every day are changing over to the Daily Telegraph . . . chiefly because 
so many women have such n wide variety of interests, and no matter where their interests lie 
they find that the Daily Telegraph Contains just those things they want to read . . . presented 
in a manner that makes their reading easy. 

Comprehensively covered and handled in a modern and refreshing way, general news is presented 
in an easy-to-find, easy -to-read manner that appeals to the modern woman. 
But news alone doeg not make the Daily Telegraph, A host of features of true feminine appeal 
are to be found every day . , . features that amount to an additional page of interesting reading 
for women ... as well as the two splendid Daily Telegraph Supplements — The Monday 
Magazine — a complete publication in itself — and the Saturday Magazine Section with its special 
week-end features. 

Keep abreast of the times . . . read the news as it happens, at home and ahroad . , . Arrange with 
your newsagent to-day for regular home delivery of YOUR copy of the Daily Telegraph ... the 
one daily newspaper that gives} ACCENT to women's interests. 



' : 



Tho one Bat fly Newspaper that gives 
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QUICKLY CLEARED 

*#IODEX 

F«* itchy, irritafad.*. pimply lkjni 
loUei ha. t'cru ukccI wiib rcnrarkiMo 
Mi4 Lfis Tlrpcading for m et&iai > nn 
tT% anitxtptic iodine content, Index 
.jiinLlv relieve* the itching And 
hurrvmn or ccicmm and oibcr skin 
irritMiionv In wubborn cue* you 
ihuulil ■ i y pu r tinctor- 



Skin Eruptions. «r J( ( r ti» irncr- — 

"I (l.hJ ■luii* ictj ImcJ ^itnptct, J nil locit-i 

" I ■ - -I' ,J •<< Hi-. I J|i|t||l In n 

rtir tatm, utid .lie fnmplM vanitiiarii in ibi<t 

. left." 




Ringwor 

iu.»» . — * I founJ i ■ *>n **i 1.1.1 h >!.■.- 
<u nr than Irnllrw. Mr tlnlr bm Tmr| *r>rr* 
all «fP» hj. fan tfanmrh rirafltrv ■ doc 
■ nb tihgmttm. I nwiifj lodtm oa the 
wrti lIltct or Jour lime*, ind lis*?? quirt? 
I;. . --i np 

■'""if ibnultd have on*. Tht /o<Vi-,» 

<a„ B*J r*.W„ ,Voi"/£> 




Wallflowers^ 
f SKIN BLEMISH 

H rtw (Mae1» f«te vquld Iftta to wwrat cum 
fnn b* faiKi-mp (if a ,Hti blfiwiih. hn* ii 
«Mi WW r»Vf T*W Pittm roil' illtmiil 
««f « far ol COVEIsrOT. Ilitiplf tub it 
•*ftr lK« blsrnliti III* a fun fr.ifri, pint -.n 
fK.wf.ar jhS eon -CaJ" lac« He* <mt £/t.lul 
fl«t» vllrMwt .fflb«rr*iirn«ifit. 

'Ol #rHeK-r«Hf canc«ili pi mi l.i, 

■- 1 ., 111. I. ,: !■ I'tj:.. d^rk 

c'fdti miii** iw. thin dUeotoralJorU, birth 
imarh, «,f C , Ft /amain, wft anrj pliant all 
4*t ■'■i-i) a*ri 4est r>o> la da or aaifly rub 
art. Tuna I'll -mm .ikI. |S| *l ^rt-il.f. 
■* riant EcAtidhiT Jar V* q> wilt f» 
■WilUh Nevoid ?. Rltcbla Co. Ltd.. II Yftrtr 



SCREEN ODDITIES* 

IBP" 5 



By CHARLES 
BRUNO 






Gfaqper 

lILtUM 

"|-JERE L\ !hr LoptJ In fllm rii'r:- 

tnhiinvm from GUigor Rftfjflr* 
tad **rpd A.iialrr*. 

For Ginger and Prrd play out a 
trur »tcrr>- tinman, rnmnntic. and 
Kleaniiiiir whh a kind ot polErnnul 
rltikim. 

Tliuy briJlg to tJw stimil itlc livpy 
or arotber rmmmii Americfui diMifluu 
t«atn— (he Cm Lies. who roilly 
inUKhi Lhc fn'-wtir WtffUl [WW U" 
dance. 

Ami Liu- Cjo-iLIes' story was mnr*? 
coTrtrful thnn any fiction, 

So the film ghows yon. tram the 
lirst mrjftlfiH of Irene and Vernon 
Cantle. on Tana Island, when Vernon 
Wtta ii eomeidlnn with a win and 
Plno^ehln tunse. and Irene his shyly 
ddorins admlrpr. 
! Tt'ii'n yuu Ltirili to their romuntc. 
1 tlwtr mnrrluBe, their Jitnigj{Ft*%, nml 
thfttr meteoric ncceso thrDugh 
Europe and America. 
, ThreftdinK through the Dim no 
' thr datictfi n r 1 1.1 Uiru'i which were 
] cnuffht up hi* tli4! whohi ctrilijjed 
world. You will Jivun them. too. 

GJnfjer itnd Fred, that brilliant: 
and delUthtlttl \mr, ttrcIi their peak 
in this plrt.urc — hbtiullitifi eharactrr 
i-olt-i for th- tyart Utiw. 

And w a last touch of rk'hnnna. 
the >uppurtlntr p1ayB» are that 
wwrin-heiLrted pair, Kdnn Mil y 
Oliver antt Walter Bnmnan.— 
BfKfu t ; » howing. 

ROSE OF WASHINGTON 
SQUARE 

Alter Favr. Tyrone l~*twrr. M Jnl- 
Hon. cFok.) 
^ woman'* Ipvp for n hculd5o^n^ 
ne'er-do-well ^ the *tmp]r theme 
of t.HI= appeftlinj; DiDrdMt 

Wliile not a Shu Mr lhc 
(•moiiorus-dcwply. II, tuw a poienant 
atntiMUJi ■■»ii4MiiPMttiMiniii4i!iiittiimiitiitiii a 

I Shows Still Running j 

•++l»nrk Vlctiiri-. Betlt = 

DavtK. atarm Brent in | 

pui£n&nt Irnitfidy. -Century. I 
3rrl not'lc. 

• • ■ i:,wJ-Bvr Ml. Chips I 

Rctsert. ImnQ*.. areer Garuon I 

in biHiuClfull.v human drama i 
| —St. Jnmea. 2nd VNMt. 

§ » * O.Miftwkioa. of a >{ U | sbj. ; 

| Enu,Mrd G. aouiruiun. Paul S 

= Lukiui in sensationally fr»nt = 

| and UirUlltis sjr> [ImmiL— ! 
| Maytalr. (II h wwjt. 

I * * «'nlon PariKr. flmrbiiru I 

| SUUiBydt, jrml McCre* In | 

| grand ajjilun drnrria. — Prlnr.t.' = 
I = Ed»'iird. 2nil sr«t. 

» ll1MllkltHIII,tll|j„llllllTI,|ni^ 

wlKtlul uuallt.v '■Heiirt-tugKiriij- 
Li the U'Oii! -j, iji'u'ritjc it 

Tlif jlnoere. strniKhtforB«rd bci- 
Ing of T^TorJC Po»«r at lh* imiil]- 
tlme nrook »-ho Mo t run trnnuht. 
•nd ot Alton Payu »j t)je jrh-i W lio 
lovia and foreuvn, i* raponslbie 

So, loo, an: fuminar gangs ol 
yp»UTjfear ifuwnuily mtenrnven 
Iritn the irtory 

POT H Is bftckntiiyf druma of Rose 
lAIiW Payi'). I. i. ..i:..., : otl 

post-war yPdtx. who bpcomM b 
pwrt ZI*Blfid jiUr, and In almOKt 
brought to dla^race by a v^aallng 
huaband iTvrahr Poarrl. 

She ts aided by the blnckfaer 
■ icm-T and hrr lovnl trlenrl. Al Joj* 
non. who. too, later flhdfi fame. 
Jolfion and Alice nhare the Min$E. 
wltti .fataon giving a npb-itfld nen- 



Ankles Swollen, Backache, 
Nervous, Kidneys Strained! 



"lllll.l 'II 



1 1 1 II 1 1 1 ' 



Wnnii* trNHl* ahJ drtnba, ktotf. njliln or 
.....in.,i L m.«v t-rmtc un rima rtT nHil^ 
■ ml |dninr> * almJn r*ti yntir lcldut>v* 

tlkat' (iM'r fUlHllfiFIJ rH?oMT arjd nnnrl br-lji 
In ;>n •: r rl i rnTrvp.li rmi: lijmtd «nH in Mm 
Win brnJIli r«n>l t«PirnT7. 

He(p Kidney* Doctors' Way 

Many J-u.'hiPt hHTP dlHcnrenot in m, 
rut Hit: <i<mJ.'til U-ula rin>l Jn m Mia I [inn Mr« 
Uuil » -luLfk ami trui'lorn war to HUD W 
khlni-}. iiEtiin mil niv.*. jviilJ «i-Jii<* 

Ip w ttfi 4 inn t ill i- il'j imreii iwn-e I iittrju 



™ tf HiMir1]>il- fiiLd Jiiiniir^d- «ir 

r^iH-iofx roi'iicil, ppr;»ti Ltilit. Ami fnrmpr 
auffrrrrs wrltti dmir rniyluu iLai ihey T**<\ 
*it*tl> .rhE.ri.vL»l m i) Ni 4S luiun afttv 

lilli • lr.li t 

Cuara,ni>»d feq Put Ytm ftijfht 
or Honer Bach 

CjFfcTi-i rrom 7'"-'.r *'ln-nil-l rrHln* 
i>J>r. it » triuMiikfri iH. r'Valc-v |> etmr- 



Thli » a 
Gdaraaftfrf 
Remedy 

for Kidney, Bladder, RheumtUiim 



Cystex 



durlnii ot hU popular old favorite. 
'■Miunmy." 

There are Mime ipeetucular xta^e 
.v.-T.iiuL^, and some One adnglo 
itont-lnir 

BUI h ls i he romance between 
Power and Alice ttint will hold your 
mi emir raihor |ha» auirh trimming 
— Plain, rdtowlng. 

it+ MAN OF CONQUEST 

Rlrhard Ilia, <• ..I PatHrk. K- 
publir.J 

r l 1 H'lS viRoroLu and lmpoAln^ plc- 

luir [uLlrtiPM, Oik ii ri'frrrjhlriKb 

new xlde ot American history. 

Itfi heJo In Sam Hntiatnn, coti- 
quernr of Texas, Indeed, the film is 
a biography ol thU mnn'x life. 

HnuMon U painted us n kind ol 
Ainerienji Hobln Hood, wlui uiorlu^d 
for freedom in politics, in !hr- Indian 
terriior>— he waa adoplud by a 
fllirrnkee tribe — and in the Texan 
war. 

Hicliard Dlx, that old-thne star 
swinca riaht buck to popularity wfijh 
thi* role. Ur bi oommandlnH- and 
lie bi believable. 

Tlir-re TJiis romanr<*; In Sain 
nVuitkin's life, tOft. 

JoHn Fontaine apppura or the 
htiro's fhj$hL_v first wife, [rom whom 
he wtparatirdl Gall Futrlrk U the 
serious pioneer girl with whom Houfi- 
tnn flnaUy fmitid ha upline*, 

Ap for action ni Lhe Tl^K-wnrlnk- 
kind— the film has plenty ol it — 
r.yiremn: =howtn^ 

^ IT'S A WONDERFUL WORLD 

('■.Miflrllr t'utbrrt. James StetrarL, 

I MOM.) 

IT jon're not In a rrtticai mood 
you will find mild entertainment 
in till* romtdy UirUler. 

The iroubie is tliat tlin mm can't 
tnukr up I13 mind whether to be 
dninw ur cometlj'. 

Jam,': fiteu-urt, as ths private de- 
tectlvo. who la escaping from th# 
police and i year ui Sine Sin* 'or 
harboring a murderer, is all for 
drama. 

Claudect* Colbert iu the romnn- 
Lirally .minded poet who attache 
hereelf to Stewart and hells him t.o 
find the roal murderer Is all for 
onmedv— ■and ClaudeUe Is not too 
Auceewiful 

•Slip beromea n nuisance, not only 
10 Juli.1 .. 1 1 . 1 ■ i , i ur. : illon'inn up Irv.. 
puri.aiii clues, but to the audience 
ai well 

Tliere are certainly some very 
bt'lwljr. patches In Ihr llltn. 

Jam«R' dlaguiae of himself an a 
Boy Scout is a lovely toueh. So Lb 
the ecene In whteli Claudetle throws 
Hie imllce off their trail by ptetend- 
lnn to an elopement —Liberty: allow- 
ing. 

+■ THE KID FROM TEXAS 

Driuila O'Keefe. Florener Klce. 
I MGM.I 

\ COWBOY who yeanu to become 
a great nolo player— that it "The 
Kid Prom Texav" Rod llRhthearted 
eumcdy. too. 

1 have my su&plc.Iaru! that Lhe film 
would not have been half mi entier- 
tulnlntt without Oennii: O'Keefe In 

f 111* CBftt. 

But ycinntf Mr. OTteere. tall, ooi-ty. 
and attractive without bettiic ton 
UOod-louktng, la a moit lieart- 
uarminy young man 

Doe* hi liecome a great polo 
player? He does — after falling In 
love with a Long Island heiress. 

General note of "The Kid Tram 
Tfxa»'~ bi boUterous. 

Ploretiee Rice, as the Lung Island 
helreaa. fall. Into rivers, la dralfRed 
by n lariat, and generally mussed 

Bui the p!eaf,ure ol H'tttchiDJl both 



a photograph of 'sara 
had en (tt4e aunt miulv 
of 'the hardy family* 
series; dressed in Slacks 
caused so marjy protests 
froaa fans she had to 
cive ur wearing theea .' 




A FALLING SHELF 
WAS RESPONSIBLE firjD 
LYNN BAR I S 
UPSWEPT HAIR-DO IN 
'HOTEL. FOR WOMEN' 
- - TelE ENORW0U5 
BUMP IT RAISED ON 
HER HEAQ COULD 
6E DISGUISED iN 
biO OTHER WAY .' 



There are more station wagons in Hollywood than 
an vwhere else... but no railroad station/ 



*•* ' 



llere^s hoi new» 
from all siudios! 

From JOHII B. DAVIES, New York; BARBARA BOURCHIER, 
Kolfywoad; and JUDY BAILEY, London. 



CHARLIE CHAPLIN ij con- 
sidering three dilfcrent 
comediennes for on important 
fold in 'The Dictator" The 
coveted role will fall to Beatrice 
Lillie, Fonnic Brico, or Patsy Kelly. 

Charlie is working hard on his 
own voice recording Since this 
is the first picture in which he 
will talk, he wonts to make sure 
that his yoke registers satisfac- 
torily. 

One of Charlie's most ottrnetive 
traits, off-scrcon ( is his charming 
voice, 

<■*■■» 

/ •ONFV U5T..ANTJ. Kcw York's 
famous amusement centre, will 
be l.h? locale of a Warners' ptctyri 
feRturmi; Pat O'Brien, Claude Ralna, 
Humphrey BOKArt. Oloria Dlcsjion, 
and comedienne Marie WUflon, 
A camera crew will be Rent to New 

Mr O'Keefe and .some galloping 
polo play should compensate 
b'lnrenne lor thl*. 

And I nearly forjtoL an added 
cause for laughter— the brusque 
humor ot old Jewe Ralph as 
Ploreme'i managing ■mo.— Liberty: 
showing. 

* THE HOUSE OF FEAR 

William Gargan. Irene Tlrrvey. 
Itarolbr ArnaliL ,t.'niveraaL> 

rpHIS rxcit.iiiii murder mystery win 
a* i Ml alilvera up and down your 
.spine. 

But don't *TUTy There la some 
gasping comedy relief from El Breu- 
del and Tom outran. 

The murder itaelf takfea place 
durkny tlie performance of a new 
play on Broadway 

Victim is the leading man — and 
I ben the corpse disappears. 

Detective William Oargan caantm 
on to Lhe acene afwr the theatre hu 
been closed for several week*— and 
huLsta on staging the play afluln. Lu 
order to "reconstruct the crime " 

Weird and strange enperfcnm 
befall the temtli-d easi duTing Uirsse 
rehearsals, and Uie myilory thickens 
to screaming point - Capitol: snow- 
ing. 



York to ahoot, authentic uurlLcroumti 
while Lhe lahuid Is at Uie ti tight tt 
It* noisy, crowdrsl ntiminer sf'Kiti. 

♦ ♦ * 

I illllOTIIV LAMlll't: iau 

to eat caviare, but hrr r.ituntr 
dish, which ahe ardrr* in the 
swankiest restauranti., i-, ln-.ii -t.w. 

♦ « 

TT looks as a" Gforte Bmn ami 
Bette Davis will reltr. :ti Ue 
woods when they gcL married, for 
Brenc has Just purchaN-d Q IMt-tuW 
rt-dwood grove ajid is htllldlni I 
cttbln there, 

♦ O <- 
QLJVIA DE HAVtLLAND lutl SJI* 

piled for her Amerlran rlttaOJ" 
ship papers. Site was bem hi TJi* 
(if British parents 33 years am Brr 
father la still a resident ui Jjpar. 
hut Olivia has 'been Uvlnc in ttst 
Untied stales slnre she kb* SI tsm 
old. Mirlene UieWeh, LuLe IHW 
and Oregory Rohiff are outer rial* 
Who have recently turned AojflrKaa 

♦ ♦ * 
POX arc planning Jane WltHerf 

earner irery carefully. The studls 
has no tntention of ktiplai bat tt 
outBrown baby roles. Hcf iiori* 
will keep puce with her yenrr- 

Hfei± autumn when she enters ait* 
school, alt* will start a pir- nrr swtci 
a 13-yrar-old high AChool jirL & 
each year she will play pnii.i « p* 
older. So you will be foilnaim w 
the screen tile life tuslers of JW 
Wlthrra 

■»•♦■«■ 
\t ARfiAHF.T SIILLAVA.N ««1 » 
aL atar wilh Heily Lan.art » 
■'Zlesfeld OlrL" 

♦ * + 
TvAVID WAHFIKLD rati Mil ats* 

of the Broadway siMt, l "J 
agreed lo make bla niavlr debiil ► 
m ripe age of 70, Tb" «*ul 
storm." by FMiyills Bnitoiv-e l« "* 
story which lias finally Jural »» 
into motion iilcturea. fttn eoSJ**" 
wnt> offered a large aiim i" !l!nl 
Music Matter." his mmi l*"** 
etagc rote . 

"The Mortal Storm" Ls «K ui SM 
Ocrnuny. Margaret Sullovsn «J 
play the daughler to WstfieM' * 1 
proleswr who goes to » connnnr 
Hon camp. 



THKATHH ROYAL 

Is AST NIOTTT8 
Sllh'Ij al I. j4j.1Iiu^» Wnd. and Sut. *C ». 
J l f LUAJUMVN * T7IKATH AtJSOUXCE 

Minn ( hui hrift Cirrenwoad 

Am*rKn'a lflrivr t.iidT n[ CiirTinrly In 

"tuirnr. ns i.ttTV 

A: i: tivi nwn AirifrUan cm 
W;*it» *t I'rti mari anh tiiwa ntK koyal 

ILu.1i, m; aalrn UttUrrt iFirct Tbf«lriti 



TIVOLI 



Mt> and 
8 *•*>■ 



i Wm.-Ii] rsiintitii! Orleuuil Blsac 



2.30 and 
S p.m. 

Frank rfdl irronajr tirrueata 

\ \ \ A MAY WOM. 

• in iiinnunirrs «i kolltwood, .hi. em, a aFIn> „■ i MI t..nin>' >■'/„„ 
f'^ ..'."""J>" ^T'?'- «"«". »■•"> » uoium, Jstk iw in* ,.*,28». 

amhrluu.. c.ia a*lc. *ni ihw ■ Oi.nw.Ut. 1-Un st rs.lu<g», Hlca^Uiuu. I 1 '■■ 
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Dawn in the life 
of a Hollywood 
glamor g 



MUST RISE AT 
5.30 TO GET 
READY FOR THE 
MOVIE CAMERAS 

From Juhn B. Doves, in New York 

EARLY Ui bed. early to rise. 
Is the well-known routine 
far beauty. 

Bui Hollywwtd's glamor girls 
Just tare to follow It to get 
ton::' the day's work. 

Tht tlr LtiTW hours In ihv worfc- 
Inj day 01 lovely Lucille Ball will 
■to* yrju luuit why 'a screen star Is 
atLirr Ukerj id become acquuin ted 
with utlkmen than midniKhl revei- 
lle 

Urili :., UM heroine at BROS 
irostf oraaat, Tlte Came Back." 
tad she rus to be on [tat set, ready 

Inr "MHmOn"."* slurp at nine ever}' 

■ornrnr. 

Mr wakea. Art aliirm 

pel black and (An terrier. 
>.jitiil ant tier at to 



UD Li 
tUCt tlr 

&5 anil 
thk 



hfii a tirtHlr juinwer, n 

ill JvdoS, slips Into slacks 
and at 015 drives ofi to 

rrara and beauty special - 





Still sleepy, dishevelled, Lucille Ball. RKO starlet, steps into her cor at 6.15 a.m. to drive to the studio. 
- , . And so begins a day's work on her new film, "Five Came Bock." 



• 8 57 The finished produft. After three hours' grooming, Lucille 
is reody to foce the cameras. 



'** n »" already arrived, and at 
""a <>'lwa jnc ^trui her real 

MM r- aV 

Him. me aotroai' hair la sham- 
inrd. and bnuibed Tina la 
!"0| routine, to keep Uie coiffure 
"*r and »tl before the cameraa. 
J*™ tt» halr-ael, Uie opera lor 
J*T careful to w that the waves 
'« Jujj. u they did the day before 

•It* breakfast la brought In to 
" i ' « tray-not the beat oe- 
J" fie » meal, tiul lis her only 
2J* ,: and the oali In ana term 
her ludr la *UII belna done. 

" • « dock ahe la ready for the 
£>'-<i|i rniui He spends forty- 
^JlUitllrs. or even loniter. mould- 
m "f Mm facet 

Jj"* 1 " MB) slips across to her 
r* 1 " !*'':.smij-ru>m. where a 
om tier -loat In the Jungle' 
Jiml luirA. in't clothes 

- brf fine hy one. 



rjresstnR takea her Just thirty sec- 
onds By tj^ir* am Huffy and beau- 
tiful, *hr la practically ready for the 

aim 

Bot wait Uhullc's lerrs nod face 
have now to be daubed ahtb thick, 
bine* intrd to eive her that correct 
"lost In the Jirmrle" air. Tills messy 
operation bakes two minutes. At 9 
o'clock, with not one wadtwl aeoond 
behind her, Lucille la ready on the 
act, Willi ti>e rent of trie cast, 

With three busy hours already be- 
hind her. Lucille then begins the real 
work til the day 

"Shooting" nuty liul from eight to 
twelve hours, nccordlne to the direc- 
tor's desires 

Aller thai leucine Ball, an other 
wnrklriK .-.lan. nfiun'i niKhl upoii., rmrl 
itor. iirutirht hunir to bed to iircporr 
far another day's labor 




kSi Take a hint 
^v; V from the * f 



rglarily your appearance wilt, 
the cliarni at natural color, to 
look your loveliest. Uo as Joan Fon- 
taine and 96% of all the Hollywood 
Stars do. Use Max Factor Color 
Harmony Make-Up . . . Powder. 
Rouge and Lipstick in harmnni^ed 
shades for blonde, bnjnette, brown- 
ette or redhead 

By (IUuik in the coupon below you wLLl 
receive (mm Max Factor * HaLlyTrood, 
your FVrsctrui] Com plod an AniilyM.. uiil 
Color Harmony chart whtcb UsUh Hip 
corree, shades tor your iiitlivhtua3 type 

Said al .IJ! Jj-iHiir-.ij iturti unii fJirmui]* nnjf (fji- 
Miu !<:■{■,• Xalntl. Hr.r Jfcf .-r r r>rf t r i Anndr, ffytJni-v 



.:rj.uei|ritt..' 

ft K.O ProtfUci-i 
Outgo Din 



MAX FACTOR 
NOiKMAHZINft 
CltlANSING CREAM 

The umsatianal n^ru 1 cream 
thai "agrees" with pour tfcin 
iohetHer U is dry, oUy or normal 



j-A" 

actor 



ILllijuwJ <i l/mlt 



nit 



Urprtmtattat im ^sjrniliji 
Krw] C Jsitvrs anil (irn H Anderaub 

Mr. Ud. 
am >»nv. a pa. a,(inr, 



W„- tttHt% tUr \l*°*rly I AiM||. ijJmry AwitnlU ' V*n/ At.* t . . /u> r fmtrr-irtr 
Kimzr iMwpltr a*i UfUiik ptbtti. 1 nrti^ir iiip*t< m r. milvt /.ti/^j, 
Ltudfimr. ^li twd mi mf t'Mhw lUrwmtrr Matf.ifl ■A*r/ d«rf 4t-p*fr tihm (TTl T~r 
krm*4 MtnlM lmrlt."Tir Xrir \rl y Stt.tnj UaLr-u/," tj *fc, T lm<itu V 
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of a 

badly spoiled 

young Siren 

GERMAN LYA LYS LOST HER 
TEMPER TO WIN A CAREER 

From BARBARA BOURCHIER 
in Hollywood 



WHEN an intriguing beauty opens her 
deep blue eyes at you, and laughingly 
exclaims. "I am a very spoiled young woman!'" 
whal can you do but gasp? 

But Lya Lys, alluring recruit to Hollywood 
from the Continental studios, is Eond at 
mating people gasp. 
She is u very disconcerting young woman 

Like the rest at Hollywood, I could not get » i°°d 
look at Miss t.ys until Wamer Bms'. "Confession* of a 
Nan Spy" was finished, for she had been working In 
strict seclusion. 

But now the picture Is released nil over the world, 
and Miss Lys. happy in a long-term contract with 
Warner btol, b> free to give Press interviews. 

I had been told In advance that Lya was a mutoxe 
ol Hedy Lamarr. Marlene District!, and Ann Rherlitiut 

I [ound .1 charming and vivacious girl, with st&rl- 
linslv blonde hair— real blonde hair, no rare In the 
studios- -those deep blue eyes, and a beauty which 
gleams mm through her playtime uniform of shirt 
and nr. 

And why Is Lyn "a very spoiled younK woman" - ? 
Because a lit of streaming temper eoL her into 
films. 

Lya had none of those childhood ambitions of be- 
coming a bla - Mm star. 

She was going Ui be a big lawyer instead 

indeed, she was a student at the Sorbonne In Paris, 
with her pretty head full of deep otudy. 

Then Lya went on a holiday t» Monte Carlo, 

She embarked <in the train to come back from lht> 
holiday— and was astonished when a group of American 
tourists time up to her. 

"May we have your autography said they. 

"But why'' - ' demanded an aston- 
ished student. 

"Arsnt you a mo Man picture 
actress?" was ttie reply. "We'd like 
to take your autograph back to 
America with us-" 

Lya simply could not make them 
believe that she was a University 
under gr ad uatc. 

in the end she bad to sign her 
name. 

For ihr Teat oi the way back to 
Paris Lya thought over this curious 
incident "U I look enough like an 
actress to be asked Tot autographs — 
T shall become unci" 

Screamed for job 

r STEAD of going back to 
the Soroonne, Lya went 
to one of the French Dim 
studios, and asked Tor a Job. 
Naturally, she was told that 
there was none available. So 
Lya began to scream! 

"T put on a terrible scene. Didn't 
I till ymi 1 was a terribly spoiled 
young woman? You see, my mother. 
IJr Ina Lys, who practised In Paris, 
had pampered me Tor years— and 1 
was accustomed to having my own 
nj. 

"I screamed until Hniillr the cast- 
ing dirrrlnr put his bead through 
a dnor and asked the eanse of all 
the eommotion. 

"I explained to htm that they 
would not ulve me a job, 

" Give bar a lob. for Rooam'ss 
sake.' he said. He was very cross. But 
that la bow 1 become a film actress." 

Lya lias worked In Prance, and 
in Germany, and made two American 
films before — -Jimmy and Sally," 
back In 1033. and "The Great Gam- 
bia!" in 1131. 

Biit she regards this visit to Holly- 
wood as the beginning ol her true 
career in English-speaking Oimo, "1 
speak English so well now." she said 
—and no she doe*. 

Lya does not mind what type of 
role »he plays— although she is sure 
to play the enticing siren in most 
of hor films, she likes a sparkle or 
rnmedy u well. 
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• Tile siren 

with o sense of 
humor; two beauti- 
ful studies of German- 
born Lya Lys, who 
is America's 
latest star 
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Three big roles offered to 
lii 111 at onee 



|}OFtfLAHITy Id Hollywood has 
X its disappointing side, as Aus- 
tralian favorite Cecil Kellaway is 
finding out. 

He has jiLii had a headache of a 
time trying to juggle several dim 
roles. 

it all began the morning after tile pre- 
view (if "Wuthering Heights," in which 
Kellaway had a small but important role. 

Every studio rang up u> find if Kellaway 
were available for big pictures. 

Among the offers was an excEllttnl role 
In the Botte thivls picture, "Elizabeth and 
Essex." which meant five weeks' work. 

Kellaway was committed to Ibis picture 
when along came director William Wyler, of 
"Wqtherlng Heights." who had promised the 
actor a really good part In his next (lim— 
the film was decided upon, its name was 
"TnT.erme.z20," and was Kellaway free? 

I le lighted at the npportunity oi worlung 
again with Mr. Wylrr. Ihe aetor secured a 
release from hbi Warners' commitment 



Things were rnovina last. Alius ™"J 
MOM and ofTenid Mr. Kellawa}' two a*" 1 '™ 
work In 'Balalaika," with nelson 
Cecil began to feel rather draxy 

But be had been so lmmr-s'ed ^ 
William Wyler's direction that hd wa****' 
mined to make "Intermemo-" MGtCi 
position was turned down, ann in nn*' 
mem with Wyler's chief. David O SeW" - 
was signed. 

Then the bluw fell Willi 'Irilrnw 1 " 
ready to Mart, Wyler was taminenel 
another ituriio. and bad to turn Ihr 
tion over to Gregory RalufT. 

Cecil consoled himseli with LHr "> rt "5 
at least be sUll had a fine role -«l 
be thought. But he hadn't counted on 
wood's strange working m-rlbod- 

Ai (hat point aomconc decidril I" 
Ihe lasl ball „l the Irilcrcneis^ >""> „, 
the result 1 li.it onc-lhlrd nl h'B»* 1 
eh nice part was cut nut 

And there the matter reM* »' '?] 
moment, with Kellaway mwilnir »" "f,. 
cviiical phrase— "Ho this Is rMSi-m - 
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They ilon i wan 4 
their children 
in pictures 



PATH TO MOVIE 
SUCCESS MADE 
DIFFICULT FOR 
THE OFFSPRING OF 
THE FILM STARS 

Br JOAN McLEOD 
in Hollywood 



MOVIE stars to-day are 
doing ail they can to 
keep tht-ir ambllious offspring 
iway frum Lne screen. 

i: . Lai-cause Uicry jealous iy 
mill Itaeb jiriviJeges and hord-TfOD 
MMI 

tbrfl vmn) bo spare their children 
ill Uir ■ir-.ri.HiJiL'a whirl i the-y ex- 
pBtenrwt in re aching movir buc- 

cea. 

Man> itarh are fond - very fond 
— pamv.-. But you won't Anil many 
of thurn urrjmlly displaying their off- 
tprtug iQLinil the film -colony. 

tbav taorie childxcn are kept 
vd oat of reach of Hollywood's 
jmuiu.rvt influence from their 
Bibrai flay* gra before they are 
old BOfzxh la know jusi what if 

DSOpKOll 

Kept out of studio 

^PKnceh. TSUCJFB two young - 
1 dm, Johnny and Susie, have 
pwn out oJ the toddler sUhbit. and 
ite utudip atea less and less of them. 
In Ur.t Iti ndy an rare occasions 
chat thrv -ilLct the movie dty at 

n 

Wnltncrr !Wn also -sets to U that 
all ■urarhw uiUe »doptrd daugh- 
ter, CnruJ AniL i.pi>nds tnpst gf her 
tarn cm Mi South Caltronuan ranch. 

ahrh-ne Ihetrich's fourtccn-ycar- 
old daughter M*via Isn't even In 
fciTifii : 11 rr mother has her Id 
■boo] ui Kurnpp. 

M ■ ircsttQ KM apt to get very 
hitUtiuuir if anyone suggests that 
Umlr >mjnp hopefuls have talent 
Which wiultl tip useful Lo the acree-n. 

"Wluil. my ehllil?" they rauturr. 
ud, iJiindlfnn nim up. rtl him well 
001 sijh:. iLtirl as quickly as pos- 

¥au may iwmmtar the hectic 
bjttJr Cniirlie Chaplin fought aonrn 
Turt ago uj prevent his farmer wife, 
lJ!» firey Chaplin. Ircui making 
,-■ rjt-i two yiiijup .-sons. 
Qarlrs, Jun, and Edward. 

Beam chut hp allowed Uta quite 
"tttrjiMn. money ta keep the bay* 
to romfort, and. he couldn't see any 




why they vtiuuld buvr their 
childtiood days spoitL 
He won the -i 

Actually very few child stars have 
even a theatrical tradition behind 
their -a-i ■(',::.-. Shirley Temple is i nr- 
first of her family essay itcting 
u a career. Hit father li a ptos- 
penjutf bank ma natter 

Thr same applies to Jane Wltliera, 
Her father was. and still b. an 
executive of a tyre company in Al- 
lan uv 

Miekey Etooney of course >_■■ an ex- 
ception, He was a veteran before 
lie ever came into pictures, QM son 
of a well-known sutgt- vaudeville 
artist. Joe. Jule. 

Tfc'a easy enough Ui keep one's 
child utf the hj-'W, when Ihe child 
ih too youn^ to ».■ much say in 
tlie mutter 

Bill whttt happrtiji when the child 
STOW* too old for pEreutal Jiirudir- 
tlon? When he derlrtcfi to carve tint 
a carwr far himself, wid dtseovera 
ihrtt he'd Ukf io be a movie actor — 
like Ids father, or his mother? 



Moht noott .i i id tiLLughtun> nf tamoiLt 
lilm stars, past and prvstTiL, achieve 
success on the screen entirely on 
their merits. 

Sometimes itiey da ao in the face 
of parental opposition. Rarely do 
Lhey receive assistance Iroin their 
influEntial tdderft. 

This suit* the youngsters nicely 
They much prefer lo launch their 
cMw for themselrea. 

Fronk Morgan's niece 

\9 AX INK MAilX Ohico Uanc'i. 

brunette dfiue'hter. recently mjidt; 
her film debut hi "Dramatic 
SflbOoX" ftnd nDL f " Vi?n thc director 
Icnuw tfmt she was the famoun 
comrdian'5 dtiuehter. 

Sne bad tiUen the screen name of 
Robin Paff p . ^"d koI the part all by 
herself 

Now she'& won over hex ecccnl,rir. 
father and unclea and &hf'5 fkppenr- 
1HR in their next film. "A Day al 
the Circus." 

Claudia Morgan a the daughter 
of Ralph and niece of Pninfc- 



• Parental influence- did nothing for cheery Jane Wirhers r Fax 
stor, shown above in a rare tranquil moment She has achieved 
success Through her own bright personality. 



: M 



Beards and Whiskers To Order 



TO (ward, or not to board, that is ttie ques- 
non thct ts fociricj ihe screen hera a* 
Tt>-doy. He 15 being colled upon To act in 
feosrtg numbers of b'ograpiin.'S and aaVen- 
'■ 'ales, and Ihe cbtirorters in these stones 
^olty wore some form of beard 
Hollywood pfcrfucm art w a qjanrtary 
don't know ho* Ihe publir. witl likt* their 
■ante ramant*c hero with whiskers S[3encer 
onori Rotwt Taylor bavt lo wear beards 
MGM's screen version nf "Northwest 
*"Scige " They (jlay rangers who, while cam- 
n^rifng against the Indians, hove to ga for 
at a time without shaving Neither of 
8 IfpRS has ever opoeored on tne screen wilh 
jrr. than a slight stubble 
X) MGM has ordered its make-up depart- 
?ni to mate a series of different sorts of 
o'ds (list to see what type becomes them 



□est. These trial beards range from o quarter 
of an inch to three inches in depth, and. when 
they're al* finished They're to be Tried and 
screen -festeti on the actors themselves, 

• Incidentally, Taylor and Tracy are vastly 
relieved about the whole situation Nuw they 
don't have to go through the bitter business 
of growing beards for themselves Tor the 
stars come m for a lot of derisive comrrtent 
from their fellows when they attempt arrything 
rxit of the way m faaal growth 

• Clark Gable, Brian Aherne, Johnny Weiss- 
mullrr, and other screen notables have been 
seen slinking round htallywcnri to hide an 
embryo beard or turning nw collars up to 
disguise aver-fong locks Bui Tracy and 
Taylor will escape all such ernbarrawneni— 
and still have their bewhiskererf glory. 
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Shv- ateodlly Torein^ iLiii-ad in 
mriall role£. quite wiLhouL help from 
father or unctc 

Olona Wood, dauehbnr ot the 
well-known HoLywood din-ctnr. 
Sam Wood, is making a name lor 
henelt on the stage. She goes try 
:ht name of KaUiE'rlnc Stevens, and 
Tew people* know lirr mul iwmr; 

ReCTntly, Gloria won the lewdmir 
pari of Alice In tne road compaiiy 
oT "You Can't Take It WlUi You" 
entirely on her own mfrite. 

Sam if. not lilting a hnnd to ht>lp 
his dauffhler Ret into the movies 
not yet. anyway. 

"Frankly, the him Atudfci la the 
wrung plaoc La abtahi dramnUc 
ir.iiini:-. sayn Sam. 

"Tine most Lmporliint single 
HtlribuiL- for an actor Ui a One 
voted, and Uie beet ulare to learn 
to use one's voice 1* in tltr t.hcratre. 
where you must he able to project 
It la the hack row ot the balcony. 

"A movie actoi rarely acU. the 
opportunity to play a variety ol 
roles. " s&ys Sam. "But the stage 
actor in ■■ atock crjmpany might do 
something different at every per- 
iormanoe." 

ActoTB have alwaya been most 
relueLant lor their aoriE and 
, dauKntere to Tollow In their toot- 
ntens — il thaw step*, lead to Holly- 
wood. 

Father was furious 

HODG FAIRBANKS. JlilV.. took 
up acting as a career in. the tare 
of violent oppotjitifm Trntn hL- Uther. 
I3nilB. «3I- 

After a lew Tole& in American pic- 
tures, he went to London, to act 
on stage and screen, ami In pro- 
duce films of his awn— to lefttn all 
he .Miilt: nbtiut the movie buslnevu 

Hrt also proved to ttir world LMul 
he could make a fcucue&a of aetmg 
witlmut any help from hLn father. 

Straiup? oa It mjiy serm. even the 
" younger etarn, whu mmlii be expi-L ti^i 
to be blinded by nwitl fatni> and 
«oud luiUttnv dtiti'l ''iirnnrnfti Lheli 



brothers, sisters, or cousin* to dip 
into U11- HuLlv gtuod Lucky bag. 

They advise uuTn to get AtoRe ea- 
perienee. 10 learn about actmjr before 
t.hej 1 tackle the screen 

When Maureen O'SuliivanVi 1 9 - 
year-old sister, shell*. rawnUy 
annnunccd her ioltinUon of cuoung 
to Hollj'wdod, Maureen telephoned 
l" her tunne in Ireland dtshUHdi' 
her. 

Maureen waJii*d her Ut have stage 
experience first, so Sheila hnal'h 
agreed to enrol at the famous 
Abbey Players' fichool ;i. Dublin 
rjelnrt jLttempung (» screen career. 

Sisters are helped 

s^HKILA mndf goo*t wuh the Abbey 
PlayerA. so Muureen withdrew 
her oppositioo. and arranged for her 
to make a screen tent 

Now she's under cuntrar-t 10 MOM 
M,n,-«- ■ atudlD 

Rosalind Russell, attrmaive MGM 
player, also lia» a sifter wlUi screen 
aspirations — Lfc 15 that, uttrartivc 
V-hjjim pernon whom HnllywocHl L% lip- 
ping will be the next Mrs. Hcrbcn 
Marshnll 

Re&ahnd Is letting her f*r»L radio 
mid ^ta^e experience bef-orc «he 
lends n heJplnR hand into movif^. 

Not every sisi*r has Uw same idea 
about Hollywood Belle Davfe 
believes In ulving the ynuriRstrra 
their chance. 

Her young Ai&wr Burbara is now 
in HollywtXHl, and had a small part 
m Beltc's film "Dark Victory." 

Ray Milhuid in bringing jh>. 13. 
year-old cdiinm tram Umrion. und 
will keep her here Mil she makes 1 m 
acting grade 

Her mum i* for your tutnre relrr- 
frvce, Knid Maxwell. 

And lrtrrtLa Yuutnr u, doing ul'i 
site can to puan the career of her 
kid sister. 15-year-old QeorgintiR 

hut whether they help Uieni or 
not, ihr name rule applies in Holly - 
wotid as ail over the world. It you 
haven't the ability, you junt, Cant 
keep your place 
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1 WAITRESS Joan Blonde!! tells Melvyn T ELOPING with Stanley Brown, she becomes involved 2 AFTER a wild evening with Curtis. DOugl& 
Douglas her plans for getting nch quickly, in a car smash, and is rescued by Douglas. future brother-ill-law. she sees him honn> 




d SHE BECOMES a favorite with his family. 
Including Irascible Walter Connolly. 



C JOAN learns that Joan Perry, engaged to Douglas, 
loves another, and determines to help her. 



£ ALAN CURTIS wants to marry her. hut 
Joan, though tempted by his wealth, refuses 




^notice his wife's Hair ? 



fVlnWi* no mistake — ihrrr arr l*r» TimiMi n| Irani crew? tisi when * tin 
ran Iw -tin* he ikh - nittirr n»nr huir , . . if il ha* a nitilhfnl 
hrfl'lhv cl-i— : if it u »itkr-ctron — or if It's Hull .tr "tin njrn R\ " 



"VOU cu't be too carelul in washing your hair if > mi wanl i 

1 always lo look it* beat I . , . and that's, why (houunJi of r.rrh 
never, never use skin snap on (heir hairT Kor (he chemical effect 
of soap "alkali" deadens and drier* delicate hair, ami makes kl 
brittle am! hard -to- manage. 
Wuh sort, lustrous beauty Into your hair — keep it nnvv with 
extra "fiK"" -iMib Cohhated pare, natural, quick-rinsing Shampoo 
that everyone 1 * islkinx abonl I 
IU.t> MIES— This new-style Cohnated Shampoo preserves spark- 
ling roM briniancE — prevents "alkali pAtchcm.."' 
BRlIlHfTTTKS — Discover fascinating nr» hifihlrjHMsT 
Mwkc your very nest shampoo ■ rcsl "beaulv wash™ with 
Colinaten— and watch to magic conciannl bubbles Lake sway every 
trace of dust, oily-film, and dandruff smrf . (live new. thrillim; 
■been . . . Help wave* . - . Leave hair irffcr-rfrfrji . . . .mj easier 
to dress 1 



if A Lull l_»ri 




Any ChemUt 
Or fttflrt 



Farce for 



• " 'CXXiD GIRLS GO TO 
PARKS." frtim Columbia 
itudtos. present Joan ftttm- 
^ stE ' ~~ dell m hilariauM farcr 

sjjlsj^sf* about a tfvid -digger with u 

tvnstience. t'Jn rfrc adtiicv 
of \htn bed youna prata&cr 
Metvyn Dvuglu* she 
abandons her plans For 
emnariny wealthy Stanley 
Brown. Instead, the gttt tnonloed with Aton Curfta. whom/ ststif, Joan 
Perry, ie to marry \hr professor. Joan Blondeil became* prime favo- 
rite wtth tb/A farmty, and wtf> to uftjrh to iron out lfrrrr troobtvs. 



and Douglas 



iiiiiminmaim 



\<»tr m f*<>t ittt> ... 

Real Myrm L«y 

ENGLISH INTERVIEW WITH SCREEN'S 
"PERFECT WIFE" ON HOLIDAY TOUR 
WITH HUSBAND ARTHUR HORNBLOW 

By ZOE FARMAR, from London 



MYRNA LOY and her Eng- 
lish husband, Arthur 
Hamtalowjun., have been 
over in Europe far two weeks 
on one of those sightseeing 
marathons they will holidays. 

On Sunday they came down to 
spend the day with us, And tnk* in 
Kent Willie I feeling the curiosity 
we all hATr about the Tdeal Scram 
Wife, took in Myrna! 

Did she, rnr a start, took like 
Myrna Lay? 

Yea. there were in- tiny, ail-over 
Freckles [she sayfl she used in bate 
thvm but has got aver It- -and that 
Lhev come of havuiK one skin-layer 
Iras Ihtui averaRri, the pair brawn 
hntr wnh a reddish flavor to It 
chut endearirtt: iinprriinenl rutse and 
the very red mouth thai ugfii Kt* a 
luLHth is coming 

The perfectly ni.uti blfick knitted 
suit with a Bdr&y of "costume (ewel- 
leiy M <the kind of Jewellery 
■ bnl divfn'l pretend to be prrr.kius 
but which v. wr-n destinied to suit 
its nutfitl ovrr the breast ';iodcet 
suited Liu* picture. 

Bui what did lurprtoc me wu to 
find that Mr*. Arthur FTorublosf 



l-jil tU all likr the irrcrn Ifrv 
FowefL She is much mnre Like ynn 
and mr. 

She Is a picture ol the Rood 
tittk? wife who letA her husband do 
most of the talking tat which in- in 
ROOst witty), never interrupts him 
and obey* without murmur such Eug- 
Restionfi us "ro and put a coal on." 

And. flinoe tht*y have been mar- 
ried for throe years, I think that 
presents an Ideal that takes a Uttlr 
living ud to. 

Even In the kikhen depnrlnient 
it seems Mrs, Hombkrw mm* n stan- 
dard 

Thi>i both like lood. lakt- (jack 
[roni Europe rrrates at wine nnd load« 
nf catalogues which or a quiet homey 
evening they study, and make u ■>!.■■ 
ol «orne of thei ^ood-to-i-ftLA they can 
get oniy by wndmn to London. 

1 think ot nil the qualities Myrna 
Loy pns:* -_«,.% the one mart \uetul 
in the nvcrage hoine is repose 

I hare seldom met n star who 
doesn't art n little "ham" \n real 
life. 

Myrna Lay & not like that. 

As Mrs. Hornalow she is a fery 
nir* t rasy - to- eel- on- with woman 
whom you'd all lik> lo knuw— wilh 
-it', any stardnai i.. Ihmw Ln your 
eyes. 




St^lnrj 55m liwti Vnimuni - U 

Vu« CbnaJt >..*■. 
1h# M^liHrsir crlk <\r»+ tWt 
pDmafdtoihii . Wfvtilt. n Mini* 
ImIc bwkj u ikr nr» kr*hht *lti p"** 
I-n-iif- ud . 

FffiST AFFU CJITIO W, <**~l 

aUr k naJSj m; rwlr«il- 

OsfE WEEK, i<rh<..- 

Mn it*tws> hIssiidm. 

OHC MONTH. „,«iU |mJ M 

|mvi lr»T<lkM wwl Ttnjngn 

DRT OR OQ.T SKlJf ? 

Lr Omttiw f'HoncUlMin 1 i T * 
pirffvtLvr \m tr ry »*vl tl»l»»l' 
wim pMwikrr In *JA*it <"~n •* 
Mfhm Ihe ikai la mtm I • 
cKanm f'tu otiy aLin n • I 1|W * 
VanjiklOB CffHKi 

Lr * Inn .- y •■■ !n 
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I J I'LL be a dancing 
V- pring. For everybody 
, lancing more- botb 
uid old. The young 
ttlaga, <if course, have never 
Sopped dancing. 

But trie not-so-younga — 
>n ) and me perhaps— 
■to, lor one reu^on or an- 
oih'ir itave Lei their dancing 
*pfi? ire now wishing they 

pin 

lit fttfiiT day a wnrnun walked 
■ •-■ :.ln.[> «nd jjiirt. Please 
<*Gh nv to dance. For years Tve 
Wi Jlu.1 iilnjinn bridge and getting 
WB* ail rirrhi.. but nil of a sudden T 
Stfjnj-wli *nh an inferiority oom- 
1 haven t danced in ten years 
^*Wjtu*j'jr»]y everybody elac aeemji 
■fc liaitr.ina and t don't dare txyf" 
ftl bi my ahop couldn't teach 
* to diner, bui tht-y told her 

liir could team, 
I* Kn Vftrk so many women want 
•arii ijijicine tJiat many beauty 
have new started giving 
yjru. nrj i niily because 
•*T difinta have asked for them, 
fltiwauf* ttir physical director In 
*ti believes thai dancing Is 
*>*TpT?ablr rnimiimitlon nl beauty - 

BTIr^a back a spirit of youth. 
n >fwi Li a pleaaani way of taking 
i. yon probably wouldn't 
™* u> btltr otiitjrwtw. 
*haif*«T (tylv nf dancing you ffo 
J<Mi can dr|>end upon ita irn- 
^fw 'nui miij yotir poatniT. 

matter «f lael the thine #Orfc! 
S hetter posture mokes (or 
J" daueunj. nnri Irnrnlng to 
™ nornwtty definitely improve* 



firj.t danrlng Jeuon atari* 
rui'-ion In posture and 
& walk corrrfitly to munlr, 
have olieti wondered jin.t 



what II wnji that, mad" wnni' womcL 
look [Ike floating goddesses in the 
dance, you might like to check your- 
self with this posture pattern: 

Tour head should be high. Your 
chest lifted. Your shoulders relaxed. 
Your tail tucked in. And your abdo- 
men flat 

An you move forward, rcmem ber to 
carry your pelvic hour- Jubt, over 
your feet, neither ahead ol nor 
be-hiurt them. And, above all, try 
for the uplifted reeling of having 
your ear lobe* as far away «s pos- 
sible from yaur shuulrierh. 

There i«. I mighi say, a little niorr 
than this to good dancing. But in 
general good pasture phu rhythm 
plus a good dance tune is a pretty 
good recipe for this bnaul y-nuifcinn 
and very agreeable form of exercise. 

Your looks Will improve for other 
reaitrmj]. too Dancing mean* wear- 
ing your loveliest frock A lovt'Jy 
frock means a perfect lioir-do. a 
Elamoruut. make-up. which wlU all 
lead you to take greater carr uf your 
appearance and to experiment with 
new hair styles and cosmetic*. 

"Little girl" look 

\\ *H l( H remind.- me to tell yati that 
U -will alw lie n pxeVty spriny 
— that 1&, as Tar as Teauniaity is 
conwmed Remfimbw your pretty 
UUle Etr] ■ij>. - — complexion peaches 
and cream, eywi starry. •»»»■!. red 
UkF ■ ripe wild strawberry? Then 
jdu were untwnMlouBly pretiy. 

To-dny ymi munt recapture that 
-lllLln slrl" loc* UiniuKli mnltc-iiir* 
>rtrul wills.. 

For thill's llir mnlti'-U|i tjrud to 
go wlMi tasiiluii'J. new «tyl*s— trills 
und l»«a, 01d-W«rIil vogues anil 
curLa n-top at your lirni! 

Shun (iie ■ poliitril" look anil Ktrive 
for ■ "colOT-hftrmoHlHiid.™ o»e, and 
you'll rumir clow \ll thi' mark Annrt 
Iron the lafl lllal Ifce "IW.U11HI" 
look: In In ili.M-i>ril with Lhi- lirw 
scajon'h clothfls, heary cnnltf-uii 



Wd m -^j. " moonlit 
V<JUlh ana j. for 



and. contrasted culont age. Rei»on 
enGugh. 

But eince make-up tnuot be uttrae- 
live rather than cnnispieuauH, have 
«everai sets. Tweed*, spari* cJaT,he&, 
and day wear demand different com- 
binations from the make-up for 
evening wear. 1' •■ up to you to 
experiment 

£{uppoftc you nrr* IrelLnfl dreamy In 
blUowy chiffon in Lurquo'se. pink, 
or mt*uvn-bJue, Then arid to your 
youth ful look with dovf!r-pl"k Up- 
Htick and roufio, blue-la venrici «\ve- 
xnadow, black miwr-ara. and two 
powdcrn to givt; a noft matt flruati. 

If your choice i.- old row. dark 
leaf-green, grey or navy, then try 
rany-peach powder, rose Unstick and 
rrsutje, grey Ahadow. and biui' mfus- 
cara, 

WICh brighter toncB, like brighr 
le&f-green. hyacinth-blue, yellow, or 
bon-bon- pink, use natural red Itp- 
jitick and rouge, have dark blue 
tipped lashes, and eyelids tinted with 
a faint blend nf azure-blue mFiscaro 

Then*? holdover costumes and 
frocks from last ysar will look better 
if accimied by Funart n**w rnHke-ups. 
Yotill reel smarter in them, too. if 
you wear them with a younger face 
—make-up can do it. Bo give it a ( 
free rein to try It* beat, 

Don't be afraid u> ekpiTlrnent. You 
may hud tliat a mere change of Up' 
stick will take yeans from your aji- 
pearancc. 

It's u trlrk of lt|Ktlckri — they althftT 
make yuu limk oldfr or y»uiiKer, aru] 
it's for ynu to discover those that 
ftatler , Better to iu*- a subdued 
tone than a Ion bright color that 
inakt-h yuu ftjun'Mr hnn% ami old 




< improves your Lv^ ! and P°>^ 
**»*wlSS ° W ' 0yow cheeks 

fl y JANETTE 
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Some glimpses of m»ir sTfessT 

1]\4.LI*II iy Sfcj 

Architecture £ _ _ 4 

AlR mail pictures from 
London uf a bonne |usr completed 

New arid interesting features are 
incorporated in the design. 

Wlnle piaster walls, plain panelled 
djpprs, barrel ceiJings, simple fireplaces, 
polished wood floors provide an austere 
but attractive background for informal 
ofd-world furnishings. 




IN Tilt IHYI.N'O k(>4iM Lhr ooULanrfmr fealm-r ■* a 
panel iri (n i reces* in the wall orer the Hre- 
pfahCC Walls *nr white plaster I>Our is walnut. 





(Abort) : LTV- 
I Ml - BOOM, 
shoving ftrc- 
pliirr treatment, 
partpwlry floor 
with rertUn 
rnp» and hiph 
hack lonnice 
rhairs, Villi (dot 
rarer* of uld- 
vurid rhifttr. 



ittlJChl): FIRST 
FLOOD HALL, 
in iltttfTr dr- 
irign. white plas- 
ter walta* barrel 
criafUE, polish rtf 
w * o d Qoorv 
plain i rut i • . w - 
prt and plain 
walnut doors. 



BATHROOM WALLS arr |j inched with ca> tilrv 
RK.IIT.- i Lrnatanrnl in hull allowing entrance to 

bathrnoin and strip wivll lighting. 




OTHER VIEW 
Of Ihrrn j; - r»om 
KikUWlDK glau 
donra kadlnf to 
•ran trrrraer. The 
TimnJr wlndnw 
drapes cnnlraj^t 
with patterned 
chair- cover* and 
Fluor rugs* 



iKightK MAIM 
fcNTEANCK to 
hniir with 
shruM tTtrwinr 
in tabs at either 
side of door. The 
easily arressinle 
garage ha^. doom 
at either end. 



1 



1 





Everybody Knew 

M she meant by Headache 



NEW FACTS ABOUT PERIOD PAIN 



Specialist TeJU about Amazing New 
— U&m&M#~ Wa- to Rrlievp Pain— 
Yoti CanT u Kxplnin n . . . 



"1 wiah Thai every woman in this coaati y 
rcalbv juH lio* mudi lliey tlistMt rn.*QiifJ'*-l 
thrr allow unnr«*ur>-, weakening Pain and 
inn hfadVhe to tvb thein of thai calm poise 
it po oorntiai to ditrm.' 

When yaor pour b*clt feels M is being dra wi 
whan you want Co fit down and cry with >hr 
•ind fJi.ii nimble feeling t>f wcaknem *nd ' 
_ . . let Mvxmir bring you wonderful comfort 
rhan anything you've tm known ! 



New Fritdmi for Women 

:-mrn<iir( bav* diBcovrrerf new fjicts ahour 
pAin and with them has been found 

■ DfW — wife — war *■> fflirVr Pain, i v relet- 
inr Mfvinii «nd muscular IkeludA-— ( instead 
of by "doping,"). 




which 




Already oot uf ever? nine woman are bearing 

:U\i mnrweiloitt new relief. For Myifiif** special 
«4«irui (anti-inaKm ) mmpautul brings instant rar 
from mow. tevtst period pain, hradarhe or tick-feeling. 

TWO I'.iMrii 
Y rs ■ — J list two tiny My em nr tnh let i, with 
drink of watet, or rup uf tea, at the am 
sign of pain. How rnrafortingT And 

in. a fww mimiie! you feel Pain fading away 
— you look brifchlrr- and feel bettrr. 
The Mrsntle box ti neu and tncunspicuaui. 
The price « 2/- f Q t three montbt' tupply 
■it your chemise or phnrmacy counter. 
1^1 M'fonc IiHji you to IihiIi v'oui bctl b* tsnes. 






YOU'LL qet a mirroi-jmooth glosi first time- Dyn 
any old piece of furniture. It's eaiy. It's fascinating] 

Dynamel is better than enamel because:— 

(11 Dynamel dries twice at fost. Twiee oj hon 
(21 No bruthnariu. (3) Ton cai scrub that "in 
smooth gloss. (4) Anybody can do o 
with Dynamel. 

Choose from thirty-four lovelier colors on Taubma 
Dynamel Color Chart at paint shops everywhere. 
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The Homemokcr 



Thud Fogfr 



TIME FOR 

BLANKETS 

WINTER IS HERE 




fiH>K*T5 Biahct II pmlblc r«r un 
| a ntkr SMb I hit a-l'iunJiric dD>H 
ft Dilr 0«d1iIu(u( : 

I Hcnf WMlr tulliiir Maria Bril 

1?) iKKsn ti a m. 

•sJl MiMlni. Elrnmr-d Trad} tat 

u.r ;:iil innrmlfffl WAdr lb Ihe 

rftnuiM* llnllliu .llUla nl M*n- 

.1 . . l-r. V.ht 
t C'niiLw "Am mill" l*r K f «1« 
ii i ^lulii rulxiirrd I'jlri 1 ■■•»rl- 
t nildM t'HiKS. Dnti> Wlillr- 

Hiiti-bCM, Ltntn Oniih. nklh eii> 

I Pi mill ill rirq»d4ii| 5ilLMi Wt l>. 

ifKt.Ali In jtlorivm ilmilpi «f 
aim". Italy Grnvi), fnifd, »r fink, 
' in'."" * wtnar injlrb jaur 

ram ^kcul da lb 

266 

roar met, 

FRFF" Eirrj LMMOOlL'f 

1 ■ hi r I' I i ii 1 1 I ii ( thp 

•Urnn^u i W<-i*1p" «t will lite 
■WutUj FBK»; t Ci.tr* |n fc . 
!M GUM I'hMLi. 

Sydney Wholesale 
Linen Co. 

II VD1K BTRK41J. SI DNKT. 




Eating Is Nq Pleasure If 

FALSE TEETH 

No Longer "Stay Put" 




IK or inuxh 


Wttll 


f/mfort ur i 




nlul platn >■ 




tlmcp. if ,-h 


mu. 


tlnti -huwti 1 


1 Kin 



AFRICAN MARKiOLDS are colorful fur garden and for indoor ute* 
Young pfamt mund up a/clt to cflfV* ivrnthcr, but aftotrW be prntictvd 
from front tft ntgttt (or tJ feu.' werkis j/iir. 

It s Sowing Time.. 

ALTHOUGH the nights and 
early mornings are still very chilly, and 
frosts are frequent, there is no reason why 
the gardener who wants a gay spring 
garden should not sow seeds or set out 
seedlings or hardy annuals. 

—Says THE OLD GARDENER. 

/ JtiD Just a word In 
yC-f piutslng. Buy only 
V ihe best seed and 



I Lt Til MlHn tiB£M(! 

your dVnttEt iott* 
Ulalr dolly Willi 
■ :i;:hi-.J nlluillne 



r«Lt*r • ' :■!. ' ■ 
. platen in<ji ( firm. 
rnrt»bl)r. TlHpM ui/nftuura 
ii [nw.ninnr from FimYirLT. 
! i iLWitr* aluie ilr.'ipiung, 
: {■< klutc* at Jupt rim wi'iim£ 
ULnlhir V v-TKI "I'll " " ' 
3ft mjttti- luiwlvr lij rh.lluK 
I'liil. or nxcrHjilvc Hula 
m rmt nour. t'hiickj* olnte 

• ■ I.I. ;ifi|. f;«tl I'AyTHBTH 





.mm any cn^mlHt 
Sr>) Ihi «n.M. and 
if a tHOftl fltTO- 
'i>:nitii plain. 
"J n^n MM tlittrr hr 
ni i**^i in p>«vim .n tup; ■ 
Had iltJjI m-wHirt ■ 


1 

FHTIfTI J 

s 


BLKflLlllE PIHTE POUIDEF. 



BACKACHE, 
LEG PAINS MAY 
BE DANGER SIGN 



Mapp* Rfi.d. 

L > ti.iliu:) f Bhil Irjr iiNint ar» nmkjjiit jvu 
i Juit uiiuplxla sad <3o irn'MInf 
UtWB ut X* auintlatt jdu ttmt 

i m tiiD BTnii mtm «r un 

[i t I una \\w XYlWX 1* I'»«**H( 
I «iJr<* of HOiirj lubM tu fc* 
Id* and hijIM. Bflillby per 
k» 3 pLWi » iJftV tiul ■'■ 

All J liwrilllf, (if Wl>tl Rtrtltrt. 

Ji Idtuy I ubrl bttotn rj r Ifi gfnil, 
|m *r* bwrniiin mil] 

> i -f «kl1U lllil •ll'<Nh1 

Of [M liorlf, ■tar ■*( th« blrnm 
Ioomjuju ThU tflodiOii". mmpi 
■ha. !■« piian, |ou of pay u4 
i uo K T cht», liualiM<^ H«(illa 
-i- ifiiJUhiti uudcl 'in -rci. 



1 Ail. juitr rhniuUt It* trOAJCfl 

"III' KIHNKV I'lLLH . , waul «iif* 
1| iA« wAflil ffVfF tflr million* «f irf-npla 
1 Willi bftckftdM uiil f.ri>> r blrlner 
|rW-» n#» |fit ijnvk. icJlFf «*1 will 
t* ■uMh n.it I Mr i& mil, i tf XOdatjr lubca. 



Uit strongest, healthiesi seed- 
lings, for blind buying Is dan- 
gerous— and expensive 

W.tli rtiitdi ki Mirf«lt Of rinlTM to 
select from, one hreitntea or flaiis 
K {.UIlculi to titan. 

For instance, pow Uio-t Au^imt Li 
here, the seed ooxta htid bed* flhouid 
b« put In ordia-. Soil for thy 
boxes should ue inHcd up WfU- 
i>ti?rill5ed by Dlticing on a sheet of 
iron over a tjood •daw tire, unci uvwy- 
thing prciiured for sowing time. 

This donfi. ttu? ae**tft iliauJci bf 
on hBDd. iind -let ,l try w make our 
gardcuE brighter, twLtfff. Bayer ttmn 
ever this year. 

We shall All bn buying rccdlinwi 
or MCda of the olrt-tlme fiTorites 
such u mupdrBgorift, durkJaa, larlt- 
npurs, Inplni. fi'QtleLinB, nlgellas. and 
pamtM. hut they can be mixed with 
aomtitMnx newer, something 
brighter 

T*i P the nrw hybrid petunia!-, 
and the Bonjwoiis venidiuina. lor 

ThtJ bloum ov«r n lotus Jieriod. untl 
are very uayful Tor hooie decoration 
a* well ftR provining \ spliuih ot color 
In the garden, 

Whtm the stiockr die down and 
!.]](■ soil u nico And rich and free. 
AJitf a lot wnrmer than It la now, 
thtjlr pLiuc enn be token by dalilla- 
fioworrtd xlnnhu. 

In pimL pear* I haw lonnd thnL 
rinnttt.^ tlulveri on new mniiure, nnd 
mode tremendous f/ruwtli on this 
coara* food. 

One muat alwayn avoid, however. 
putilnR ttielr tender roota where 
th*y touch the manure, but if It in 
buried deeply where the roots can 
K*t it n mouth or two niter it haa 
fermented no harm will be done. 

The pieotee-etLBod alnnlM am 
dome or tht cholc^At, and I alw»yn 
look far a riackrt or two 01 seed or 
the cftctun-flowrjrinB types, far tlKilr 
quILled pctalfi inake « hchh\ -show. 

No sprint; bed would be wimplea' 
wh.ht.iut phbtx ilnunmoiulll, tlut. 
colorful nonual kVpr that floiirlfihij6 
bo well hi most district* of the 
Oonunrjo wealth. 

Only old manure or wril-derayrd 
eompoal ahouitl be uwd in Lhe r-otl 
for phlox, for Lhelr rooting syat-em 
if. rathrr fanUdioua u« to food 



Afrlcaji murienhls: Guinea Gold 
and all-double lemon and orange 
art- three *■! the beat varWiM to 
BOW now. They a-tand up 1 airly well 
lo i:old weatlior. alltiough Jack Frost 
n bnd niood might wipe them out. 
SUJ] Lhey can be nown In a box 
thnt la covered with "lass and pro- 
tected from frost at night, and In a 
Tew weeks, when the winter haa 
par*rd. Ihe uwduiifc-i can be aaft-ly 
t r an spl anted. 

I eiIko wimt io make an appeal to 
FTyLTdentrt who love thr garden whnn 
it U touched by the moon to saw 
a mjused kn-d of uno.Lli[o!a, or niyht- 
ncented stock. 

Onry about 8 inches Lull, the 
flowern are mostly small and pale- 
colored, but ;he fragrance at Bight 
la something to remember. 

Bow the aeed where the plant* have 
tu spend their lives and thin out to 
about 3 inches upitrt. 

Mignonette is another old favorite 
! I..M !>ii. bern sadly nasflrcted by 
gardcnerB In recent years, 

Soil that l\ well limed Is ideal for 
this fragrant Bower. If you have 
any old building mortar, mull it up 
nnd itdd to the soil— the plants will 

Uirtve in it- 
Planting mignonette 

COW the 5E?( ' d fairly thickly and 
tlien thin out ta about 6 Inches 
fipart, for mignonette floes «ot ajwuy6 
transplant satblaetorlly. 

lilnarla; "variety Palry Bouquet) 
is another bright plant for nprlug 
hloAsom. It ncedA massing in a big 
bed for best re3ultB~und the coloia 
will Llelleht you. 

Tne annuul fryrwnphlliiit aie also 
useful fur homo ilrcomtUm, and 
idioutd be sown where the plants jro 
tu rumaln. for tins plant „i.--. ; a 
bod shifter. 

DidbLtwi eoeruieiw. a dainty httte 
lnvendor and luce ludy from West 
Anntralifl, \& atvtJther that every Aus- 
tralian gardener should grow. 

La vendor and lace describes Jtn 
eommon mnne. for it In known an 
Lhe Lavender-Laoc flower, which ifl 
Very apt,. 

Sow a packet now and you will 
neve-r regret ia LncliuioEi tn the spring 
bed. 

Celwlaj and ihclc flnrt noiuhia the 
cocksciraibti cun alw b<? sown any 
time now in a warm. Well-protnued 
posll Ion. 




\l aUr ii v the lu-ADt* thai alrt-ad^ 1»d« In 
>onr -hin . . . wilh IVnr*-' T«"ir Arlion, 
Thrill Hr Ihp rxhllurnHnB i.tnk--U- '■!> ' ') 
pl'>w ihnl a rt'fp*-»liin|s hh-1i wiUl I'i-.h- 1 
ji-r.! tri.it in. .hi- nr*i In ..ur-. I in ynu ! 

With irWsrj linlc cell and li«*ui* 4iininiBW-d 
tn IYnr>\ MHir »kin mkr» <in a s;lonina: 
n. \- LtneliwM — radiiintly ehur and i ' i». 
Penrh' tn rL-nll* (irttqtlr, \ eentnry-*»IH 
nulurinf |tr(wr** m.'lVi ■ ii unuiMlcfaird lu 
I"Liril» anrl niildiH'-^. 




ECONOMY NOTE 

Th«T* J* no ivmtr itilh 
rVuri* .Vwiji. it ttayt 
firm till it /» Horn m 

Ml. I* I .flj/lljr'. I'. I 

mQiitrntrrl, filt 
maqtfy »H/0 *hr hattait 
ifl A null' i'ak* nnd 

!.■■<<■;',<- part a} it* 



OKI! 

"TRANSPA.UEN 1 



G1NAL 



* « r. FEASfl' LlUllCD 





s 



HE STANDS OUT 
FROM THE CROWD 



Ever nodcf: how mcn'o rjts yr^titmc lowuni one 
woman in a crowdr* Ever |ang to chanjic p(jf« niih 
hcrf Of course you h=vcl If you vrnuld aKrtu-t *r, the 
diet, learn hrr mukc-iip scctcU. Learn Tu hHii'li \mr 
Kin with jinpealinn: Hcjuty^with MICHEL LIPSTICK, 
t^t Mii htl |pVc pAwinK cdur to Viiur B|»— keep tlicm 
ioft ond ynqng. Try 
Mitliel and xt llu* U*uly 

lovdy yoiir lipa «n be. 




■ BEAUTIFY UNC SHAPES 

BLONtflt ■ i VIVIU 

AVU IM MA^FIkBAkV • - 1- . ; 7 

THE FASHIONABLE LLP ST ICS - ALL CHEMISTS & STORES 
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DO YOU KNOW 




WHAT MY PATIENTS ASK ME ... j 

BY A DOCTOR 



IN 1585 it WAS , 

RECORDED IN BEL6RAVE.S 
'MATHEMATICAL JEWEL" 
THAT TUB At/TffOltS NEPHEW 
-uktd SIR JOHN BELGRAVE — 
r " v m •' who caused s^Z 
h/'s Teethe to be dt-div/tefJM 
'■ oofe and after did 
.sett IVORY TEETHE 
f// 'vc\ ggai)ne! 




- THE MIDRASH- 

fxirt ofJovoA Scripture - SAYS : 
*TH£ WOMAN WHO 60ES 8U£WELL£t> INTO THE STREET is \ 
UK£ A BEJEWELLSP BEAK ! A WISE MAN DOES HOT 
LOOK AT wttATtS ONNEk MatHtk TEETH 



MILLIONS JjrSiu/XUiVG BVBBIBS CLtAVSf 

BACTERIAL MOUTH 1 »fs«f£ 

r. < r one is on sen ir bacterial mouth- p ■ 
KOLYMOS SCOTS litre A seOmi.yG ««« tfANTtSernc 
Su8Bl£s rrttior e/tree eve/ry cxevice serivfEH rovx 
retry W KtMOva toon HffVSirs rvnicn cause J 
' BACTERIAL MOUTH": KOI Y/YOS L£Ar£srii~— V 
flWWmr CLtAH KOLYVOSrs rwicr A/<^ t 
.is t-comotuou too me rvae of , »t>, 

KOLYf/OS lasts Twice AS LCW6 , . A 1 , , n . 

us vKPfHAxr tooth pasts . syy^v^j^ 



A« rappllea Id thv 
* >r i.li in Government 
and to tlie CanAdl u 
Mounted Folic*. 



IS million 
hollies sold 





In the prime ol 
life yet nof 

feeling prime 



. J»t fa! 



BRONCHITIS 



SLEEP SOUND ALL NIGHT 

Enjoy a CDuqblvH riigbl — tuwp 101111,1 itoit awake letrnlhed 
juil Let wlM enci'jqb to tola* Z or 3 dove* of Bmftley't 
CAN ADD)!. Minure llrifile arfingj bthv* ym qa 10 bed 
— Jt'e «ai» loi the kltln. also. 

For broncMal cauqhs lot lough, old. pcislllliil! mi win, 
late a lew do™ ol Omhlty'l— by lot llio lointim-Mlllno; 
march medidne in all ol hllttnTtlly rolil CtmodK - and l«l 
or good 09 evel OQatn. 

It "ocw tike a flnJi" and !!'■ 1/3 at all ch*iaHH ami mini 



CANADIOL 

'MIXTURE 




MIM PLAYERS hkt pretty PauUne Moore (20fft Cmtvtv-Fox) . 
above, knviv how much depends on yood teeih and make a paint a/ 
Waiting a dentitt wtry three month*. 

dire fur y»nr TEETH 

— for they atiect both health and tttolts 




MK3. HARRISON, I must 
admit I'm puzzled. You 
appear to he perfectly fit In 
i-very way. and yet you tell me 
you haw no energy, and never 
feel completely well. 

Thar* if, doctor. I can't tajr 
definitely wiltat to lnronp. I Only 
know tlmt there TS something. And 
t ukui tn rutin ootid htfalilt unfll a 
Ut!t? while apfl.' 

Then we must try to find the 

tOOt 111 tllO tTOTStjllf. YOU A&y yOU 

had your even tested Mfstainlay and 
thpy wt:ip iitLtsed tw rniilllcw 

Yew. dooror. The tjiMlaFiff .Taid 
my cyet were ahnnrmlillil itrang tor a 
woman 0/ my tide, 

Thut rules out your eyes, taen 
How about your uttUtJ Havt you 
been to the dfnttsl lately? 

Well, dot'tor. m a matttr ol feet, 
I haven't been !ot otmul two vtwrt. 
Yn\i knm< haw It in— Ituti pu! It og 
anil nut If uj - . 

Tex, Mra. Harriwjn, I kuuw. It'i 
ulwaya "nest weelc." And don't 
people welcome any excufic for pont. 
ponlng the vis It ! 

/ Time oecn on thr rmvr ol s<iinn 
a coiiole of timet totelv. I've nert 
jot as far aj going to t/tt f?!fplto>ie 
tu mu'*.r on nfftKitnrtrteitl. 

Ami Just 8!opi>«l will) jour luuid 
tm the rectitver. eh. Mrn. Harrltiimf 
Tell Hie was there »ny spucial rea- 
soti mt tJti»e OBCulaiu? 

W'tt. an, dnctar. Tlicrc u*«. I 
hud hem liavmg iliaht ttelnget ol 



For voting wives 
and mothers 



I TIIX'BY KINCi SYSTEM. 

Changes in feeding 

rFHATxtaite Dr a bnt-y's life wlien ti 
1 chimge-owr U Lo be mud'.' from 
! bottle feeding <ir hrcajit tzwiiny to 
' tuher tlmiL L1l|li.cI fwids. and U> oLher 
' mnthorfs of fepdinn. in vttvT. ftiit ftf 
, tbo moEt trying perloda In the young- 
I mnther's exprrlence In the fewttng 



and tjnn of her bnby. 

Lntinttf* putii'iicc, Uct, nnd flrni- 
iu:.v all nerd to bp exercised, and the 
r(MifjurL:eliitTHir>d <if Ui« young moLhcr 
1b Qflen put to the t«L 

■ Pr t -|ijr,vlin^ ; " L- thf gflldfMl ke^ 

thut unlocks Uie door to nucccsc. in 
Llie mAtiftHt'TTirnt of ttilr, period. 

Forctid rcodltic;, unduly prolauffyd 
meal Mmua, nnd n nervoufl concern 
on ttw matiivr'A port erettle reeding 
troubles Chat »re often dlflicult to 
overcome. 

A ii'ullr'. an th.lA bnportAnt subject 
haii btrei. prrpared by The Ami- 
tnOian Women's Weekly Mot.hvr* 
trail Se*rvlcv Butpbu, and reader* 
iliLereated In this subject can obtain 
one tree ol by mi riding a -.1 nui\ 
4di1rt*sed unvrfiopo to The Ainv- 
traltan Wamen'a WwJcJy. Box 
1339 YY, O.P.Q„ Sydney. 

Endorae your envelope "MothfT- 
rrn-tt." 



iQQthvx.Hc far sojuc timet and ik-tjr 
ovt rfiNicr bad orrnr or (Vtaf. Rut 
thvy iCfTm to h-mic \txjm off tatdv. 
40 i tam\ehQir ai&n't bother. 

Its aarjy ut dfliule ynur^eLf iato 
thinking crpry thing U all right 
then, iMi't It. Mm. Harrison? 

But. believe me. thut ts a dan- 
gerous i>tj]Ic.y. And 111 be vantlv 
»urnrltiod If It Is not tooth decay 
that bag been lowfjrlnjt your health. 

i3y jfou rcail^ Itunk «r, rtactar? 
But t ftarejVi 1 Sad foiftfnn;Hc tor 
somi* ri"7ne nvw. 

Perhnps nat, Mrs. HJirrison. 3m 
that tuny be because Lire ntrve tn 
the tooLh has died- Tliey «. 
bnbli uj dakqj that, yog know. They 
gtVti you Wf-arnins -first, but if you 
ignore that and still do nui. «IbU 
jxmr den Us t the nerve ia quite likely 
to die 

And then, one ftrie day', or prob- 
ably night, ah the llUle demDni 
(hat Inhabit that tooth will ret 
together -Tilth thulr nitric* and bujw- 
pnw& mid j^iye you a terrlblo time 

Bur / don't iac twtc that can. 
Uapptn if the nerve is dead, doctor. 

See g dentist 

JNDEED, it Can, The nerve m/iv 
be quite defunct, but its marEul 
remnltia acay inuhie the tooth, and 
in time become quite DffotVilvo. 
Tliey e^nerate lange quaniiUf>£ ol 
pu.t and naa and cauH* an Abscess. 

fj that so. doctor* Tttrn per/r.apj 
the toamr t see a d<rnth! the 
better. 

DetlnUMy. Mrt Hurrlhon And 
yonTI pn>bnbly find thm several of; 
your tneth need attention. 

Eluiutinive tooth decay is quite 
enough to nlfeot your heuHh trnd 
prmbably whan that trouble luu 
been fhted irp you'll (eel Qidle your- 
self Jigiiiii. 

/ hope to. But Vm rrol Jvoktnp 
forward to tha&e stzsum* with the 
dentixt. wit}/ do teeth demit, doc- 
tot? aoadrt/rtii knows 7 clean mine 
often cnfiuph. 

That Id not an caay queation to 
Annw«r. For years dentists were 
under the iinpreBstou that cleanli- 
ness was tlif; QlUtmportant factor 
In pncventtrtR tooth-decay. But then 
they found thut cUtvn teeth did dc- 
cny. mid feir 11 time ihey were at a 
loaa With Uie growth of the bcJcooe 
of nutrition, has come the di&cuvery 
thai what la eaten hft* i» lot to do 
With tooth decay. 

But how rrtTf/dt if? 

Tn two way*. The average civil- 
ised diet nowndn-ys. mainly . - , 
of soft, ov^r-irfined fooda which 
give the teeth neither exercise uur 
the Elrmrnta necessary for making 
nxirt kecplne them aaund and 
healtlty 

And what tort of diet dhou.l one 
have, doctor? 

One that is based on faMfa natural 
f«id», like milk, meflt, eij^, butter, 
cheese, fruit and sulad vegotnbles 
and wholetneal bread. 

Milk ti particularly Importani for 
the teeth nn It nTtpfrties r'hf* I line 
they need. 



Are jou iniddlo u^rd , . 
rfatty uld! No vcj^uttr . 
. . . jiiHt lackadaisical a . . tranj 
Thon yoo Rood a tonic . , . tg < 
kifhnp dru£i wli'irh l^wfr ■<,!■ B . lh J 
tyiteip . ■ « but a tonic *bn& < 
rally jrtiLi at unre . , . H'llj) 
liouItU quifkly and Mirvly. 1b mi 
iroriui . . . WTXC&fittlS. j 
w ■» M 1 1 1 lt tontel Thi'rc U an •tiiuJ 
A long «"uurwj la unnfteeattifT . 
firut txittur after tit* fir-; tftH . . 
Tot WINL'AHMH jrrrri;;'- ; ,J 
blood the Mine ruinutp Ihn: » nn ir.nl 
it 1 Aad niufD inipuii u.«.i ■■ :-J 
Rivfl« yuu iho will tu £u ,.□ .|,^, :| J 
rwttnrt 

bond thin: — 
*'l tvm wjuliru awny lo i (Uil^ 
ttly r i . > wem ill Upti I cboib 
eut or aleep for worry, j. 
prnt^rihod WmcBrni*. i 'h'j |,„mJ 
ut aui'.n, la 3 wcrik* [ w M ^jj 
acaifl," 

1'h«R« word* arn typiral of taiitudj 
of kttori roctfivud lij l^jtinirxU f 

Little wander Wl?J.\VHMS liu t 
over 2fl,l>uu r-wonimi'niiiilijrn 
Btb4}qil| mi'n. Htart a b*Uln u-uj 
. , . you'll Trul « illffMvuv pnJ 
Ptiflnij |4 houra. Tram all ('bMiioJJ 



CatarrhalDeafnesi 
and Head Nois«if 



TLLLS SAFE, SIMTI.t TO I 
TREAT AND BELIEVE M Wm§ 

If you have BKbutj 
dr artless or head not so .m 
ciitari'h. or II phtegm drotn 
throat and hae c&U«d caian 
EtGinach or bnwcla you nlu 
en krujw that thctw dlatre^nr 
toms may be ent irely overrtiri 
fallowing treatmeni wbletl 
eaflly prepare in your ova 
little uoEt. tacrure from your 
1 ounce cf Parnun t (DM 
Str^ngthi Take ihli litJirii itxl u 
to it i pint of hot water *i)t 
auEar; stir tintll dis^ilvf-L 1 
Uhh.'-'^KianfuJ four tlinu tv c 
Lmprovemunt U vrsuai3> ivat 
the flrst day's IrcaUtierit. B 
beeomea easy, whllrr the tfl 
head nolwav riesdaeher', 
cloudy ihlnklnii. etc.. srrnduj 
appear under the tonlr Mf-la 
tpvifflMnt Loss of smell, ti 
feciive hearing and mur.uv i 
in the back of the :hjy.iit a 
rn'mptorna which muor^* ti 
enc* of Catarrh and wWeft I 
com* by thtf. p-fTlranlnLi^ trait 
In eald ttiftt nearly alrtoti HH 
nil car troubles are rauwil &y 
and there muat. tiwrefUE I 
people whose hearlna; ^hmil< 
stored bv thin -IniDlr. barail*. 
home treatmenl 



SUPERFLUOUS; 

HAIR 

1*7 3 MINUTES 




ritrriij;lit itom the luhr 

oH with -water an<i yy ~~ 
away CA'cry-traoof liai' ■ 
iilimwint nuieu. ^ c '-' 
iniihrr, Skin S» Irfl Hill. * 
rrjwrty wuoeth. Hit tJ(h 
lii* tin nj?t *4*~ Hrm 

mar. 11 uolv nuUn 1t-r r- 
ffctirr mlroun. Tit* mod* 
i|liki( mi.4 rsiiTWJf 1" ft' ' 
wiiLt-tllidir |> ■till N-« "■! 1 
ctmajkiu ami •kiirrit. t'banri L 
•IjpI, Sun^mliti nuilH V 

aubHaw'VEET' wmnm i 
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Your sprint) furbishing . . , iriffi Muff 

Hiss Precious Minutes 

GlVE your winter-tired rooms and 
furnishings a spring tonic the Little Miss Precious 
Minutes way. She knows all the tricks about cleaning 
and refurbishing quickly and simply. It's her big mission 
in life to save you time and trouble. 



HiRES NEW VITALITY 1 



/rTTLE Miss Precious 

/ Minutes says: 

Work to a plan 
in this spring fur- 
t&hing business. For In- 
jtancc. do a bedroom this 
my. Collect all ornaments, 
pirwdor bowls, brushes, combs 
Hid mirrors and remove them 
Mj another room. 

* * * 

VOW tali< down curtains and fiend 
hi tH? dry cleaned or laundered, 
t: uitfir can be roplafled with fresh 
lammcr runa-liis when Hie room la 
pile clrnn, so much the better. Nat 
wlv Till vour rcipni loofc iww again, 
hut jou won't hnve to put up wltti 
bare mnifcnrs »hUe the winter cur- 
1ALTU are being LiemiHL 

* * * 

ITCT Hit bedulng out cm the 
* ehHhes line or vemnrlnh In lite 
tun for i tiioronct! airing UK) tlx; 
nui iiuit tiowti cm the lawn, ready 
for • eual acatinit. Put dust sheets 
aver tut.' furniture and then brush 
dawn w.kili and eeitlng; 

> • * 
VEST wash down all point work 
wllto liot water, soap flakes, a 
part brush and two cloths— one for 
drying the enrr for polisinnH. 

* * * 

TP foQ have Sited carpets, give 
tarni a ihoroueb vacuum cleivn- 
la; It you liavc linoleum nnd nts*. 
muhsiui polish the tup whllr- the 
TUB STr the lawn. 

• * * 
U'WHi all ihe enmrmrms In warm. 

uupy water fund dry thoroughly. 
Jfeff '.ry '.hr furniture In new posi- 



Tho A. B.C. 
»/ IOOKEKY 

n :i N i ; fhrew: Good French 

ehEfse Smnewhat Like gmyc-rt*. 
thkih Is nrftft when ripe. Sold by 
the poiHKl from large round cheeses 
and touted with riftw paper. 
BdU: HoahL A roaxt Joint <Ft > 
Ituulartlv: A rofl. Usually oj meat 

■«■*: A MiwO, but the ward also 
Bran* to put through ■, ricer 
Jwmno or other food to tiecQxute 
■ulaUfi. iinn-d'oeuVTB. etc. 



p It's a . . . 

it (jiOOII itllK | 

if | F you arc spring cleaning [j 

jl I the house don't try to get §■ 

:\ through it all in a day or $0 l| 

j| to the complete upset ol 'he |; 

if toni! I* 

« Take a week or more over §j 

:| it, doing one room thoroughly §« 

if each day. Make tl a rule to || 

\\ stop For a good lunch and la fj 

;l Finish for the day at after- |: 

■| noon tea time. You'll hardly || 

■1 notice spring cleaning that |£ 

|| way and, in addition, Ihc it 

:= family won't even be owore f; 

;s that it's going on, 

JE %* 
t : l l l"'-'i l i i i , . ,, -'t , i l i'. , v l . l : l i l - l, ;i»i i J i jyt'i r i l ii. , i'i M . l j'jyt , i 1 ;! 

tkms and see It you don't enjoy a 
change, 

* * * 

IJRING In tile clean ruits, rub nvnr 

mirrors and n with 

methylated spirit, put up your 
summer curtains, put out Irish bed 
covers to match curtains, and brira,' 
in the ornament?. 

* * * 

•TO slop scratches from appeariiu; 

on your stained or polished 
floor Jllrfnces, idue little dlws ot felt 
underneath Uie lcifts of the cliaiTH. i 
Tliese txleo eliminate any Jarring ' 
noises. 

* * # 

A MERICAN clQth maltM tmart 
" and inexpenfiftre kjtrhen cur- 
tains. Try blue-and -white ehecltB 
or stime other rJeilan— there are 
occana ot them. Bo puny to mnrp up, 
too — elm ply eum down the hem and 
Elde edges. Vou don't haye to wnrih 
it: curtains of American cloth ore 
Just wiped down with a damp cloth, 

* * * 
T>EPORE you dye curtains or chair- 
1 covers test the piece of tile 
material cut from a purl that will 
not be missed. Wear rubber slaves 
to Jtavc your hands. And to ensure 
an exact match for sewing up or 
repairing, dye a reel nt white silk 
or conon with the material. 

9 * * 

TpCJUAl, parts of lUlfieed oil and 
ytntigar malie a good floor stain 
A second coat will deepen the hue. 




DO YOUR CHILDREN 
SHOW SIGNS OF 

after-school 
FATIGUE 



Long hour* of nt udy for 
ex ami take their toll in l<u* 
of nerve mcrgy and a gen- 
eral wenkfiiiifig of % child 1 ! 
powers of mtitonce to 

Guard bmlth and build up ol 

rtTcnffih with CornwcJJ'i ETTraci of Mill. 

His IMiiJ:',;r. L TotliC Food U srHtTp-. 

croiEing, enrichn rhc blood, and Fortifi« die 

la COHSWELL'S EXTRACT OF MALT WITH 
COD LIVER OIL, ahA Part Gwgf Juice, art 
i \ ' i nt i Vitxmim A. K. C. jmd I> 



CORN WELL'S 



_fflE family tonic food . , . famous for nearlv 50 YEAtttS 



tJTTLB Mist 
Prt-uoua Afinurcs 
B^{7i her spring 
sang a\ ihc gut** 
u Uwly nrix} coal 
of paint ti> sin eld 
garden ttouL 



T A3TT.Y collect winter clothe* Umt, 
won't be warn ar^iin «H pul 
a way lu ntath-proof bona or cup- 
\nmids. 

* * * 

r VO pror.cct tlmt spot of wallpaper 
^ Around Uie ll*jht switch which 
gets AO satled from AnKerc ficarchinij 
for the liijht la the darit. palot a 
llnr of lumijunji paint roimd the 
swlid. «i ih&l U U olearly vlfilble 
in t,h£ dark. 

WW*' 

TiONT dittcard your shabby rnin- 
" coot tt can help yon lu yaur 
spring polbhlntj. Make It Into a 
i : ri- bog. fill It with uawdiint iind 
vou'U liave nn excellent tnee-ptul. 
Thia will be useful In the garden, 
too. when treeding or trarieplftiitiiig. 

it * * 

T r OUR glara oirumotiifl wlU irllnt 
1 rind wink in the BpriAft aUhshlrtc 
If yen mobileo a. piece of flannel with 
inethvlnti'd spirit and palinh briskly. 
For rut lLi:-;- u«e a soft palnL brush 
dipped In the s-pirit.. 




i^O yuu are BQlny to pnptir the ^parc 
1 roam, but tt is such a LITTLE 
room mid you want to make it, taolt 
bigger. Cboaac a perfectly plain 
paper or one WlMi Che ttnfesl; floral 
pattern you can find. Tor «* ftdded 
wnae td space hjiutf one or two 
mirrora on the walla. 

* * * 

pOH iltxir ru«Ji Lhitt roll back a. r^sfl 
edlioa cut up an old bliryQle trw 
Into ,'ji: :r- punch Imlrc inlo hp- 
rubber and a nqtiarc at earh 
underneulh cor tier nf the mm This 
wlij tico #1op ru^-j from Flipping on 
n wooden floor. 



T.irjLUCH BUNDS when drawn at 
night do dpolt the affect at not 
;ind wile I'Urt.iimj,. CiluftMl tfhlhLx 
in a floral ifvsiKii cut to Lhe r xurt 
% Lr.t of the b Lint L ahd atitehed 
over them givea a really lovely effect. 
You could hnVi- a loin pah ridr hrmrl - 
palnted Lo repent Lhe chintz deaign_ 



Th» irijjj iimiaiiit of onELAM Of 

VEA5T fti ft LirhtnlriB Tunic. Fir«-mfi-V|>» 
mid Rs/itorur U e*>rywtter# known. Vi'\ai 
Ststr* iiraite It Wnw.npajjpi mea^ Mjt 



tirmy iinDilinf, Jlltie |]iep 



prrtapi 



neictorn trntj Ctii*«Jir.t|i ftftj it* 

HrtlVC tT»H{Jaj£lll[ stgrtllsl XT* tjf fr»l BftiJ 

ucttEnla Ul# t»Eik Tlu wamini(ji!li »1 tin triD, 

l!tr enJrlj Olid fflrll In nhUXJ* JJltJ IftL'tCllEe — 

■all ni; whitt ft ■c.'i.uJ-jiiji rruir-iTV help mud 
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TIE AOMIRAL WAS AS PSOVP AS »VUCH 
OF*H.M.5. PISIIAIW" 




WE WAS SD FUSSY HOW SHE LOOKED 
IT DROVE THE CSEW IMSAUE 





HE LtNEO THE CAT1MCS UP EJM KtK 
'WHAT 7 &SHMT HANDS. 1 OlSftQACEFM. ! 



*NOBUMr08YOOTO-DAV."HE ROABep 

Bui SOLVOL- bv the casefvl : • 




S0LV0L CLEANS HANDS IN 30 SECONDS! 



SAILORS DONT CARE IF THEY DO GET GRIMY 
HANDS. . . BECAUSE THEY ALWAYS KEEP SOLVOL 
IN THEIR KIT. THERE'S NOTHING LIKE THE 
PENETRATING SOLVOL LATHER FOR SHIFTING 
GREASE AND GRIME. VET SOLVOt'S AS EASY ON 
THE HANDS AS FINE TOILET SOAPJ 
A NECESSITY IN EVERY HOME . . . SOLVOL 



■J wm-MLH t MeM BTV. i-TO 
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ll'/ff/ nut try in win n 

for your III 111*1 ? 

THAT dish you make which 
everyone likes so much — send the recipe 
in to this competition. It might win one 
of the cash prizes given every week 



JT'S not. much trouble 
to write out a recipe. 
Is It? Pen .wkI paper. 

live minutes, and it's done. 

Write the ingredients clearly 
first, and then the method of 
making. Attach name and 
address. 

Each week £1 Is given for the 
beat recipe, and 2 '6 for every 
other one published. This 
wei'k'.s prize goes to a recipe 
for a Kentish Cake — a 
reader's favorite mixture. 

KENTISH CAKE 
lluartrr pound hullcr. 1 cup Sueur, 
1 Clip .rll -r.'.ivinj; {lour, I Lablnpuniu 
eucunut. 2 tablespoons coroa. 2 r(ga 
well bralen. ' cup chopped num, 
f hrrricji, -.ull.tu,-. J rup milk, rantlla 



DiviL Witter nnd sufiw to n crr;llli 
aild tgg>. thru i'ocoo und coconut, 
e-jeaoemidnulk lar.l Aiic] Hour and 
bake In a mtaicrale OTtn. 

loo wlm clwcclulc Icing umt 
ttpriiiklit with browned crvonut. 

First Tri?e uf £1 to Miss K. Beau- 
mnnt, l>onlrtii Vlrw. Kaiiac*. Mlil 
MARSHMALLOW ft DOING 

Our Laole^pcKUl ftelatillr. j rap tiul 
water, | cup fruit juk-e. a-lilLcn Inn 
1 rup wifiar. 

Dissolve Bclanjie in hat water nnd 
add fruit, juice. Cool and add un- 
bmiten vhlles nt egjf" and beat feu* 
to minutes. Slowly odd sugar and 
beat for another 10 minutea. Sprinkle 
with cortmul and Mirve with Jelly 
and cuatard. 

Consolation Prlie at M In UK. U. 
Sinclair, HI fhrup»ilr St., Mju-y- 
lHiroDlh, Qld 

SARDINES ANH (TKIEIIV 

Twu In j-J- yuunr, celery. 1 lablr 



jjoniER-don't let her 
go to bed jgE^ft 




-TIRED 




I 



Tbc mr.rniu* rush! The hnrrird luiu'h ! The iluv'a work ! 
The rvruing out I Tin- week-euci MOM I This whirl of modern 
life brings lired digeslion and uniler-uiiurUliiiieut. 

She will well if you ber a quickly made cup of 

Beng<-r'» r ood twfore the goes to bed. Broker's is more lliao 
eomfoMiiis — it differs froni nil olher fooda in its ability to give 
rumntelc nouriiliruenl while ibe lircd digestion reals. 

Tbi- in bceau« Benger'a Food, and Brnger'. Food only, con- 
tain!, in itw-lf the fiityines of rulurn] di»e«lion. When you add 
ibe Inil milk U> Brnger's Food, iboje enjiTmca become active and 
portly digest both the Food and Ujc inilk he/on yon take it. 
Thia is wbv ihe »y(it«TH is able to asaimilate the exceptional 
aourMim.-ni of llcnger'* Food without digestive urain. Tbc 
good work of Uenger'a Fo.id begin* with tlir. very Crsl cup. 

BENGER'S 

Ma<tt in Cfuthif*, 



the self - digestive Food 



MIXED AND MADE IN HALF A MINUTE 

Wlii.Hl half o plat of niitk i» roniiilfi l« iKc boil, 

lake one levrl labli (ill of Ue&(t.ft*** 

rood; atir bit* a inKHiih Avowa vviih -1 
l».M.--|j4Kfii-fii| uf eultl v-alrr. l ake llirr 
Imiling milk uul nnmf'littt« L ,> it Mart* lo 
■rUlrr in ilir (ikh. (joiit il Juwlj *m 1o 
(hrrnlf! miiMtr. Dnhk i* ««Min UK iioill 
fnii ugh. Nupir lo uuic Dot li Food 

Aiut milk «tr (MlUJIiv t*lMu4EJ[cil- 

I ii' .nv ..li.n . - ii infant i'«<J»atjt. IMow 
lf\J ,11,,. ;,..sii .-..tilirn..! |M (h- 
pampKtr* twio^d wHI*. Auk U*. 



Ii'ttFr WKUi tot a«l«''B«H«i ^J!*^^?"**' 
r Ittr- (<nt in H !!*:»'.']■ ». C«r«» Sir-*. ±T<t»T 





fiincli uf fld.lt suitl' rayttmr, 1 lablr- 
siwnn mflltrJ butter, I tabtrripoun 
cream, 1 bent™ en, 5 tahlcKpiiaiu 
milk. 2 tablespoon* nnejfar or Irmnn 
jnttr, ■ tlltlr Kiilad uM, 1 tin pt HIS 
diiirs. Ihin brrnd 4iid btiltrr. 

Clenn celery. In & Mttircpan mix 
sugar, inuatitra, soJt and cayenne. 
Acid tnetir d butter And cr&LUii, braten 
egg ana milk. Heal ovrr s]uw flre^ 
stir Jn vineeiir, Uiawn Juice mid 
salrtd oil. Stir until mLxhirc ctwita 
Uae spoon, then rtiul 

Dmln oil from q Lin of sariiuiiir., 
rnninvr the i-Hlb nnd centre bonra 
and m*sh well. Stir Gsh into tlic 
ctilri nilsliire And benp on fengUw 
of prBpnr*tl oelcry, nmng up the 
sroovra. SprljikJe somp IfDion juice 
over, roll om h Ipjiittli in thin hrwaiJ 
ajid butter and servt* on tetcuco 
loavtu, Lifcompanied t»y tomiiLo Mlovn 
mid a few nil\va. 

ConrrnlnUtin Priar of 2/6 In Mrn, 
( M. RiVhartb. HI CaningLon St, 
AiUJaMe. 

SPANISH STEAK 
Tbirk atPJk r flour. , tup bui-nri fal, 
half-tin I'Tii.Ui.-f 1 mrtl'Unt-sixrd 
pnioriri, frct-n prpprr. sttn^oniiic. 

Covrrr .-'-v.f: wiLb. nour, pouud v. 
liAtnmcr Mi*l( £ _• i in pa,;] and brown 
steak well Ijotrh Bld«a. Pour over 
It a cup qJ water. loniul.Dcu flariy 
chupptid -auituu. pt-ppex nJitt setwon- 
.ng Simmer flontly until Lender or 
LtLke in nuiderate oven, 

Ctnirtqlation Prbtr of 1/1 tu Mrf. 
L. ! Anthony. Kujunup, u ..i 
CCRRlKn BPAQHaTTl 

Ortp iiit'illuin ..,7nl ra-rrul, 1 pai>- 
nJp. t i. fin. ii t pirrc of purjipkin, 
p^rper, -.ill 1 cup hi ti d hultrr, * 
tPOSpuo n r urry puw ri r r. ronkrd 
■ ("jtftlu-td. iitmflflur, 

Ciiok HpciRhtrr-ti. Cut vegetables 
intu ijruill pleeei and conk until 
tender. Btmln ofT water, and add 
milk, q piece of butter, poppi-r cuid 
salt, and (rarry pawekr. Ttion put 
r>(ttu r ;he''Lti on tup ami o h:\ke i.uueep.ii'. 
to mix Wlien milk bolls Huc-kvn 
with connluur_ 

( .ni-.u I. Pr'iT* nt 2/r, to tWrs. 

M. M. Walle, Box 51. P.O.. i .: 

muu, N.S.W. 

TRIPE ROLLS 

Our nnd a hnlf pound* trfpr. «llrini 
of hum, union, neasoimd flour, rur- 
rot-.. milk, hulleT. 

Cut trfpo luto 4-tneli ploccs. Cover 
each with a thin slice of 1mm. Lhi*it 
sprinkle wiih Onely-nilnwd onion. 
Roll up and Ue *Uh throiul. Dtp In 
i*pajuuurd flour nnd fry In a Llttfti 
drlpptiift. Armnee a layer of sliced 
onion mid -J. Isiyrt til ihev-d rarrnt 
In a MUEv-pun tmd pla&e Uwj rolla 
on top. Add d cupful nf watiir U> 
make a atiram and cook gently nvi r 
a sma.1 Jet until tendor but mm- 
brolu.>n. Take the rolls out. pour Ln 
milk, then a plcre of butter and flour 
to Tnidt« a sauce. Turn this, out nVivr 
tile rolls nnd serve with mushed 
potatoes. 

Consolation Prl/r of |/f |i Mrs. 
Mmjrnard. M Osltry Avr^ Oalfcry. 
N.tvW, 

HAWAIIAN MEAT LOAF 
Thrrf - quarirr pound finely- 
irmii -il tlrxk, -Ii. (Inrty-nilnred 
alirep or oa kldnrre,, 1 clio|iprd 
un in us. \ iTumlhrd craekeri, 1 cup 
seeded [alilnA, 1 tcnipuoit utt, 1 lea- 
■•i>oon pepper, 3 eft*, »hrrddrd t m 
nut dinl ) C«ip sratrd cheese t ti 
baron mlirrn^ 

fjrjiuulni? steak, kidney, onion, 
criKterA, raisins, salt, pepper, and 



EMhRs ii th* Kentish (Jafie iL'htzh won fir*i prize in thi& wtck'i rr.ioi 
c>.iA?prrinon. It t> aed and dtxoratcd with i^atnus;. 



HLbjlitiy -beaten egRB. Gremki fl dwp 
dLiilj. Put shredded coconut in 
bottom and preto half mixture in 
dLsh. Sprinkle wltli uliotw* und press 
In remainder of tneftt 

Hakf in uiuderate oven 1 ha nr. 
When half-cooked, arrnnse bacon 
acixms lool Wlmn ready to serve. 
Lurn on hnl diah coconut aide up and 
garnish with parsley. Serve with 
tomato amice. 

Coniutlatlon PHie uT 3./C to Mm. L. 
Knielit HOB We«thiir,- St.. SL 
Kilda, Vie. 

PIXKAPPLK STTTFFEI1 |TSH 

One rup rooked riilr, 1 rtlp litcad- 
rrnmtrs. 2 nopn drained crushed plnr- 
apple, I small minred onion, 1 Lrti- 
■»j snli, pinrli brrbaa, .im) prnper. 

Combine all iriarrdtanw and sprt^d 
on floh fllletd arjij plurt in btUcfl 
ptin. Add Julcre from tin <ni ptSb&* 
apple and bake 4ti minutes, bairting 
often Serve with potato chips. 

Consolation Pti*p of VS lo Mr*. M. 
Have, inth St.. c/n Mildun P.O., Vie. 
t'tXHKV P1CKLK 

Five larrn beud> of celery. Jib. 
tomators, lib. -u^.ir, j pint, vinegar. 
?. lableripnonn salt, I trz.>poou 
nch of alUpice. rround clnnn-mon. 
rlnvra. icmundi. rouslard seed. rel*iry 
sefd- 

WarIi r.iic eelory. Remove the 
leaves and chop it up. Skin UBJU* 
tow. nnd cut them into quarter*. Bolt | 
nil inffrrdienLs together very alnwly 
for 11 hours. Turn into jars and tie 
down while hot. 

Consolation JM ui 2/& lo W- 
MilIilM;rn >^t k% ilti- . Balmoral 
ItriibLlie. 

MUSTARD PICKT t S 

Four quartri of vrretable* Iranll- 
fluwer. beans, uiilnn>i, rummnrr and 
lomLllikfekk I -jri,«U i up (lovr, 1 larp* 
enp brimu Miu:.i! 4 LlbleapoonB mUK- 

tard. I labtpspoun turmerir, I tea* 
Apnon rurry powdrr. \ leu-poori liiy- 
enne pepper. 

Make a brine of 4 quarts water. 
2 eupn of Bfilt Cut up vegetables, . 
cover with brine and leave ctanrinig 
ull night. Kexc day put. on to bull 
till tender, then turn into colander 
to drain. 

Into Quart of vinegar rate nil in- 
gredient* and briny to the boll. stLr- 
rlng all the while, ib(*n ndd vvqe- 
and cixvk well. 

BottV when cold. 

tiiiiKolatuiTi Prtie or t/tt lo Mn. 
llyiiden, IB liuniiltai, St., AmeUlTr. 
N vW. 

tTNNAMOV TKACAKll 

One laiiIe*poon butter, 1 cap sugar. 
I far. iwrli beaten*, i cup milk. 
eflMeiite vAiillla. 1 cup welt-raitrinr 
Hour, pinrb of oil, 1 tru-poon earn 
(ronnd rinnamoti. nufar, and coco- 
nut. 

Bcul butter and ourfur to cream. 
Add egg, then milk uitd vanilla, rheu 
rtcur and salt. Bake In large sand- 
wich tin in moderate oven. While 
cake Ik cooking mix cinnamon, fugar 
nnd coconut. When cake* t& cooked 
and atill hut spread top with butler 
and uprlnkU' with cinnamon, sugar, 
and coconut which hnv* been vnixed 
tagettier. 

1'o isolation, PriTW of Z- lo ^lr- 
W. O. Hall. IS railrmon at., Aachen- 
flower, Uld. 



ALMOND AND CINNAMON 
WAJ-ERS 

Qaarlrr pound almond total t 
dessertnfwoti rocannt, \in rrmrau! 
rice, t teaspoon cinnamon t **t 
vrhltra, Wok. castor *ugar, rur paper. 

Mix LMorougiiiy the Jilir. ■ ■-, mpoi 
nnd the white* of 3 eggs A J.I cawr 
susar. clhriamnlt. rice Rmir. *ai tbe 
rcniainlhg Cgg-whltes. Mix ?dl lor 
about B minutes. 

Put ihto a piping bag and pipe at 
to rite paper on a cold o»«t dkk. 
Bake In a slow oven rot aboul 19-30 
minute*. When cold, Josn 'oiifUitr 
with a Utile leing. 

CmiUallUtlcin Prlxi' nt m MrtC 
■1 olds worthy. 18 Juckviiii SL War- 
}i ray. I ..i i] 1 1 ■ t ■-. l • •: j I'- ; - 

LAIHES' FINGERS 
Quarter pound butler, rup 
flour, t traspoon baking pm-der, t 
tea^ponn vanilla. 1 egg, 1th, Mipir. 

peat tnittBr and sugar to a crnx, 
Add well-beaten pgR. ranilla, thro 
silted flour and baking powder Mn 
IilLo a fairly dry dough. Toko small 
pieces and roll in sugar to Hit dupt 
of a cigar, Place on cold oven dldf 
and cook In quick over, until roJtfe* 
brown. 

CunHoUtion Priaa af tfl r '> te> 
non, «0 iMaade St» Gpnlhum- WW 




"Lace or plain thing*, 
RobinMI make Miyth^l 
look twice asi good, M"fn, 
and do it as quick and cast 
as mortal 'ands can." 

FREE! 



HjHkiia Ii 
ItkfaaJ «»i i«c#rfiii(r| 



BooMn. m unit aw Tt>u h* 'J »* 

hrrw rur aid rtoJU-HiiMiil »iar J: -, '-# " 
VM iboutal ha-rc it. TFiJw «• ^' 
(o P r to lUrkJrn if>«r $>* 
Dtjat 4, I i' Pwirtw ^ Uriiai*. 

ROBIN 

Starch $ 
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TOUATO JEU-Y SALAD, a delicious dish for warm spring day* 
Tbi rWiy mould* art itwtd on a bid of lettuce mitt u/hith dressing 
bttr. p -lied. Pieces o/ fresh tomato are p laird between the felly moulds. 
Recipe for making is given on this page. 



BY MARY FORBES 

* Cookrjy Elprrt b> The 
InlnlkD W«Kn'i WwMj- 



IND1VIDUAL ORANGE SALADS. These Will be relished bg all the 
family, for their eve appeal is a\ attractive m their palate appeal. The 
whole orange* are arranged to look like opening flower*, and finished With 
d garnishing of nuts and cheese. 



Salute /or Spring Salads 

• FOk THEY ARE THE SUBTLEST, FINEST-FLAVORED DISHES OF 
THE YEAR AND PROVIDE THE MENU WAY TO BEAUTY AS WELL 



I/ts not surprising that 
V" the salad bowl is being 
**** bailed as the modern 
loaoiAin of youth by scientists 
\w& die lilians. 
nu with such dcLliiHUr greenery 
u lettuce, r-otiiyr, watercress, young 
aMafr kin! even o few tender 
ipiur.ti kxvcb — all tBt&ad together 
a > nborp. spicy dressing— ft naiad 
awf contains more vital, youth- 
UruiR TiTuiniiis than almost any 
rtJaer dint. 

ftftiL .n-L.:.:'ike<l naiad nu^rrdientB 
m nr;h loiirri-. of viuunlna A. C, 
ud K: bnportojj elements to vital 
WaHocsa So look to your aotadq 
Inrthe maal ci^eiutabUT and bffwtivr 
sanity trestmenL 

HAYONNAUSE UK£KSINC> 

One re- I tablespnon line- 
IVk t [eavpjmn salt, 1 pint olive ulL 
leupnm dry muKtariL plnrh of 

Ptot rdtk of emt. mustard, salt and 
Hppei in rt small lutein. B*at veil 
InjBuV:- with * wooden iipotm until 
nnuoL Add oil drop by drop, aiir- 
All tju» Uinr wbon thick 
nwsii co hold a miutard spoon up- 
^1 mid vinegar (p-atlueJly. then 
"•bii-jfi adding od until all is mixed 
- if should be quite smooth nnd 
■4e ninsffttency or thick cream. 

KttENCB [>RX&aiNG 
uMeipouna a tad oil. I table- 
■*■« ••"■<^r. | teaspoon made mu%- 

M' ,v:d s.\II 

JiU Un»rLhrr the oil and season - 
* iin1 add rinegar gradually, 
well with a wooden spoon until 
'J« to dreas any preen salnri 

HEALTH SALAD 
<k* in tore, « «llne. pineapple, I 
Nafrafe, I biuirb crews, few Brail 
**• «lid dressing, 
denr: uid irt m lettuce and cut 
*J fmir. keeping th* sectiuru 
J rVffi eropcfniii and divide 




INDIVIDUAL ORAMiS SALADS 
Four oranges, 4 tetlace ltntea. G 
chopped walnut*. loi_ cream r horse. 
* lomaUiea, waum irvs, ehupprd 
panJr;, French (Iressini. 

Wiuh and dry l?Uiici> leaves and 
arrange on flat Rlnss plaUft. Dip 
amiiges into bailing water. Ilien 
remove peel and pith. Open aranRwi. 
but do uuL separate EeeUonK coni- 
pietely, then place in the centre of 



Juice dv*t them to 
keep a good color. 

Skin and stono arRpeb, 
and break mita up mughly 
with fingers Arrange lettuce 
heafU in a bowl and place h table- 
spoor oF Lhe pr«? flared fruits on 
each. Pile remainder Of fruit tn 
centre of the bowl, mixed with a 
little mayonnaise. Sprinkle lap with 
crushed walnuta. 

MlXtn SALAI> VERM ['Til 

Arrange In a woorion naiad bowl 
a choice ai'ltrrtion of spring green*— 
rrlfiji lettuce, watercress, or any 
greens preferred Serve wii.h tlie 
follow I nr diesnlnK' 

Yimr lA.h\v",j»mas ull-tr uu; £ lea- 
-ipuona lemon Jnicr, 7.\ Lablr*Epoans 
dry --Tii. it tii \ tcupoati saH: \ 
teAapoon paprika, dash of cayenne 



■* wUmm. Dine two abuts of 
and chop nuta into roti^h 
^» Plaop lcUuee with hflart 
Jjnwist in a glass di*h and fUJ 
2 <Uc*l pineapple arm chopped 
four aver a snoonrul of dresa- 
JW'i deoarau* top with a butter- 
r f>r pineapple. Arrange Hmtlotu 
Jfai^fnilt round the dlib with 
*W 'Kinchea of crew betaken 

AHEKICAN HAL AR 
J*j> rahbarr kiturm. 2 rating 
J* 3 banana*. Jib grapes Zox, 
^Inuu. jqior of \ lomon. 

**iuaiae. 

lJ^ovc hearU of lettuce*, cm in 
tad waali well. Drain upaldf 
^ rrmovr any waprr vlingh^ 
SOkv bananas, peel core 
™ »Pplo*. and ameeae lemon 



Combine ingredie-nU In a smalt 
bowl and heal thoroughly, either 
with a rotary *bs- beater, or pour 
Into a bnttlf caver and ibake until 
the irigredirnUj are well blended 
Makes a full-flavored dressing wtUi 
a tang For fruit anJaiK make this 
same dressing with awcet illIui: 
vermuth, instead nf dry vermuth 

OKAfrGE HAM c^ALAU 
Eight mrdium-uied unuigeii, 1 cap 
rooked, diced nam. ] cap eelrry 
pieces, S hard-bulled reps. Freneb 
drewdn«. 

With a sharp knife cut off tops 
and remove meat from o ranges. 
Combine nranffr .-.efnneiii,\ with re- 
mainiiig ingredients, [nixing with 
French dressing to taste. Return 
mialurc to orange nhelLs and serve 
on crisp leittuoe. Serves ft, 

TOMAI'O JELLY SALAD 
One pound UsuUm. ; onion, 1 
Impwin «Dgar. S clovn*. 1 h«j1rai F 
celery sail, i plat Uo< mid:, 
^r-kmlinr. I iriiurr. mayonnabw-, pep- 
pec and salt Up taste. 

Skin and ailee >vll but two of the 
Lonuiuxa and chop ontoc tlnely. 
Stew tomatoes, onion, sugar and 
fltiv[)rin^ for M miiuiie.t m one plm 



HEALTH SALAD, a 
mixture of icfud gttrm. 
truitu and nutt ttxwd u*tth 
if.\.u:*s ft atufo'5 mi itlt*al 
tunihwn tiinb. 



ot water. Rub through a aleve or 
pass through a stratner and add 
gelalino dlsaolvcd In the i pint of 
riot water. Stir well, and when al- 
most cold pour mixture jnio small 
wci moulds. When set, turn nut 
and arrange an lettuce leaven. Pour 
rrayunnuse over lettuce. Cut re- 
maining tomatoes Into quartern and 
arrange between tomato moulds. 

LORENZO HSKSbTNG 
Dw tabtetipDan Imney; [ cap 
lemon Juice; l rap salad off; 1 tea- 
spoon salt ; i lea^ponn paprika, 
Shake well and add 2 iablc*»prau» 
rhopped waiererriu; 2 tes^po^n^ 
chilli sauit r 2 udtfcapDani cum.nL 
Jelly ; 1 LqiilEnpnona small pieees of 
Linzied pear, rhnpned. 

Mia ingredients well, chill and 
serve over salad made with trinr 

^tt(TtT SAIjATV PLATE 

Use four frultfi far UUa refmih- 
in pUio — g orange slices. R cherrteN 
ifranh or turned > p 5 halves or apri- 
oirtBs 9 ripe alTawbcrries. Arran^t- 
on crisp lettuce leavec in separate 
pUea for decorative arraogeraenL. 
Serve with Lorenzo f^rrBslng. 

FT8H MAYOTTOAlBt: 
On« small iHlim. ilb. ooo&rd fhUi. 
1 tin uKhovy filleto. nuijoniuuM, 
(omatoex. bet tr not 

Wash and prepare lettuce, put- 
ting v.iiir oeide for garnisli, cut rest 
up into floe shreds. Remove skin 
and bone from flail, and divide H 
Into noat pieces Tons &hnjdJded jet- 
Luce. Ash and dreaidrut. lightly 
together, and pile In centre uf a 
salad howl Gnrntih with ntnps 
of anehovy. Arrange leavers from 
the heart ar lettuce round the diali. 
and decorate with nllcea of beetroot 
and quartern of tomato. 



lettuce leaves, wrUi sections armn^etl 
llky an open flower. 

Skin loinfi.toeA and cut 
eighths Place four pieces af ttrmatn 
in the centre of each orange. Fill 
centre* with chopped nuts and sieve 
cheese over lop. Coat with dress- 
ing and sprinkle with parsley. Ar- 
range sprigs of a^tercress and on> 
fresh saUul pbuit*. round the nnuHjcs 
and chili bt»fore wrvmg. 




— And those smiles start with 
cups of "OLD GOLD" Cocoa a 



"Thicc or four smilri j riay 
used to be bit limit. My pa-aa- 
lultY wis i\ zara and Ikoi'-s 
resllf wi*r mjde roe retslvt 
it I'd snnlbnig 3hau» ii I 
couldn't look al mlu. id kit 

an Ikff Uea fll t*t tu\t: of 
cocnji J - "DM CoW" 

becj»t li t to delKiuniy 
\TMt+K\> Thr Ut-A cap tf toe 




FDR All BAY HTNIS 

m m hiqht stiff 



my two delicious 
day ... . 

bay aiji«h or enjoy brukfjesl 
S8 much I bal it rr Jrfy sell an 
Bp lar tke day Ann the liit 
cap al mekl makes nat sleep 
like s katj. So now I'm (11 ss 
sfiddh sniltkevtcllmelsnTilc 
ill ika while Sb it anyime 
*,ifii'. more ;-™ir; is> ineir 
life. 1 left them ilui'i e»y' 

tl.ivr ikii rr " OlC rjfll[f"f;uc.a.i 
in yuiit WhkV 





GOLD 

u n 1 1 T Y COCOA 



1 



In M lb, . lb mil 1 lb. Tins 



JUT WORTH ITS WEIGHT 
IN G01D 
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HARLEQUIN HOUSE 

By MARGER Y SHARP 



a_ rnHl refining Influence of 
BBj I natural beauty, particularly 

■ u;xm membcri or the An- 
=j A I eio-Ssxun race. U a fact 
v***" Ludveraally admlttied. par- 
4>^L_. ttrularly by Anglo-Saxons 
Lk1§ It, Hrovldc* their nsuva) 
^ll Jitnincaltun lor UkiriB the 
k MknU week-end off. Every Prlda* 
^JW?W^ aflerriuxjn all ovtrr the globe 
It"" — iron-browed i;J'0-CflrtsuJfl k 
■ ■ ,ic-<-ved captains or In- 
dustry write a lost mvmurmiduni— "Martial 
Law," or "Call ill strike-breakers'' — and nse. 
wearily from their desks. On Monday they 
return, cbanired men. and tear the memos 
up. Or each la the theory. If true. 1! 
accounts lor much. But It does not »c- 
oount lor .Mr Arthur Alfred Partridge. 

Mr. Partridge inhabltnd— nol at week- 
end* only, but all the year round— Dormouth 
Bay; nnd he could have chosen no spot 
on earth more morally beneficial. 

Within it* boundaries the while cliffs 
01 Albion lived up to their name- The 
walk along their lop was bounded on one 
aide by a row or otjually white palings, oil 
the other by a stretch of perfectly-kept 
lawn adorned "Willi moon or star-shaped 
flawer-bede. The bedi made patterns or> 
the lawn, the flowers made patterns in the 
beds, geometry and horticulture clasped 
hands. Cpuo all these things the sun, si 
Hi, Pmtrtdgs milled forth on the sseorti; 
afternoon In July, shone brujhtly down. 
The sea lapped sen'.ly in a tiesl blue cres- 
cent. A passing schoolunild stopped to 
pick up a psper-baa and deposit It In a box 
marked. "Utter.- Evary object In sight 
conformed urjh.ealta'.lngly to either nuturai 
or municipal order*. OnJy Mr, Partridge 
Vila lawless. 

Hla very presence on those 1AWPS, At 
tlutt hour, was a scandal. Already three 
Infuriated subscribers had clnnwred lu vain 
at ttje door or hi* twopenny library tn OIUT 
Street: already two widows and ■ maid 
were iacltm lite prospect oi.a lonely evening 
tinsolaced by literature One of Uibbi 
rattled the knob vriih audi violence that 
the "Back Shorlljr" notice fell to the- ground. 
This would tiave annoyed Mr. Partridge 
had he known, lor he considered the phrase 
"Back Shortly" to he the comiwrelal euuleii- 
1ml of tor social "Not at Hmnf-airat- 
thin j \s be accepted without question, and 
with a goc'd. cracif. In this, aa in bo much 
rise, he was ot course wrong. It was pari 
of lua JawleaarjfTO. 

Ss did not look lawless. In height he 
was Ave foot lour, in shape oval Rib aii.lre 
wan inwrispltfinuH— pepper-and-salt trou- 
sers, black alpaca Jacket, panama hat — ex- 
cept about the feet Mr. Partridge wore 
brown-and-white shoes, the whit* bril- 
liantly pure, the brown chocolate-dark, and 
scarlet socks; and three added a peculiar 
touch o! :mv>Uty to hla whole appearance 

Mr. Partridge strolled seroas tin srosa 
and approached one of the star-shaped 
parterres. TWrn Ita margin sprouted three 
notice- boardi. Two were municipal, bear- 
ing the injunctions, "Please do nut pki." 
'Pleana keep att the Unit": cm '.lie third. 



donated by the Oorrsoiilh Bay Hnse-Grow- 
OT - Ataoelation. it said. "A row by. any 
other name Would araell as sweet. Sliake- 
ipear*. 'Romeo and .ItlUst.' Act II. settle H. 
1.4A D. B. R.— O A." Mr. Partridge read 
all three, look out hi* penknife, and Slipped 
between the bualwi to cut a buttonhole. 
In the centre of the bed ha |>»ur.ed Indeed 
but 11 was memory, not conscience, thai 
suspended his hand upon a Scarlet Glory. 
He had Just remembered that It was the 
tenth anniversary at hli wife's death. Re- 
gretfully but firmly Mr. Partridge spared 
the bud and selected a white Prau Karl 
Drusehk! instead. He then took a took 
round, noted that there would be earns 
line Dally Malls open by next moriiliiu, and 
ateppm back on to the grass. 

Since he wu stnhdlnti at the extremis 
eastern end oi the lawns their full extent 
stretched away on the right. On the left 
the ground rose sharply to Dormouth Head, 
a Btnall promontory almost entirely monop- 
olised by the Dormoutb Towers Hotel, lis 
iwo square mUea of pleasure grounds were 
K-reened from the public gasie by walla and 
shrubberies, behind which tor no the rumtrr 
werlt) many a celebrity exclusively sported 

Mr. PartrWiic. *ho bad a vvrj- lively 
imagination, often wondered what they were 
up to. There was. of course, no real roason 
why he should not have actually entered 
the piece to s*» for himself- Bu: a deep, 
sane ltuthicl wanted htm that the pl*a- 
butos of the uTiimnatton are rarely equalled 
by the reality. Mr. Partridge therefore 
eontentvM himself with Basing from wirJi- 
Dtit. and there was Indited plenty to gaie on. 
for the building had originally bean con- 
structed. In 1850 to the orders of a rttUroed 
miliionaire with a taste for foreign travel hut. 
a wvak stomach. He had crossed the 
Channel twice, the Oral time because he 
did not know what It would be like, the 
second because there was at that time no 
other means of returning to hla native 
shore: but the lure of the Continent per- 
sisted, and to assuage It tie Incorporated 
In his new runiic alt the features which had 
maul Impressed him abroad. 

From where h» aloud Mr. partridge avoid 
distinguish the Bridge of BigliA, a inlcaret. 
and a portion at the Aiharabra The dome 
of the minaret was of colored glass, Inset 
with medallion portraits of the Victorian 
novelLp.ta. These Mr. Partrmlg* of course 
could not see, which was a pity, for he 
would have appreciated them; and he 
7,-ouid also have appreciated, aa a student 
of human nature, trie scene on which they 
loofcsd down 

Under the eyes of Mr Dickens, Mr. Snott. 
Mr. Thackeray and Mr, Trollope, IALbetJi 
Campion wati engaged, as usual, tn resist- 
ing advances. 

She was resisting them without harshness. 
That was the trouble. The earnest young 
man at her side meant so little to her that 
she could no; even remember his name: 
she knew orJy that for the past two days, 
ever since he arrived, he had bt.en follow. 
Ing at. her heel wWi a BUu-dcCn penKver- 
tnce and a guti-dog': good manners. 

• It wag wonderfq! of you," astd tlis 



younsj man, "Ki think of coming up here" 
"J didn't mean you Id come, too," salu 

Lltueth. with truth: for she had climbed 

up into criu miharflt gpeciaUv lo be iilone 
"Of course yon didn't That's what'* 

so adorable about you. You're Just list 

V child." 

Uabelh backed away. TJntonunaiely she 
backed Into a shaft of stmUght The youn« 
man drew a quivering breath. 

"Don* move." lie said hniklly. "Tot. 
leak wonderful You look like an ahgej 
Llsieth. you don't quite hale me, do you)" 

LL-beth slgjlfld. 

In another moment Ills devotion ircuiil 
have been )«t loose and Llsheth would have 
found herself, as so often before, being 
erhbrared under a misapprehensiorL Bui 
the catastrophe was this time a-erted. a 
footstep sounded at the head of the ■Ind- 
ia*; stair 

The pointed doorway was Just over st- 
reet high: Charles i*mbcrt had to itoou 
to enter. 

"Tennis. Usbeth?" he asked quletlj; 
"There's a court free now, but they'r- all 
booked again at four." 

Usbeth nodded, nnd polntzd one toe u> 
alt-piuy for his Inspection the white Tubbnr- 
scled shoe and short white sock. 

"If youll tell me where your racquet u." 
said Mr. Lambert pleasantly. It fetch It 
and meet you on the court," 

Immediately ttie young man was btsmt 
lilm in the doorway. 

■■TV, get Miss Campion's racquet," bs 
announced. J It*s in my press." 

He shouldered by. clumsy as a schoolboy 
Mr. Lambert, on the contrary, was not 
clumsy at all. Be followed, and left Lis. 
beth alone. 



Mr. Partridge lurried and atrolled on 
His objective was a defective ziot-maehnii 
at the 'end of the pier, from which, by s 
certain manipulation of me handle, be has 
for some days been extracting two packets 
of ciErarattes for the price of one. 

The band on she lawns started at three 
o'clock, and Mr. Partridge knew :vo 
sent* from cither of which, according lo tin 
wind, one could onjoy the programme with- 
out jiayiug to enter the enclosure. He ww 
approaching the first of these now. and tin 
overture to "William Tel!" was rtlstmrilj 
audible. MT. Partridge hesitated he had 
plenty or cigarettes to go on with, sue 
though the bench was already occuptrd 0" 
a lady, hex presence was an additloasl 
attraction Mr. Partridge was in the tnrjcti 
far converse. 

He turned aside. The lady was eider]), 
of pleasant, though strait, demeanor. 9if 
wore a grey coat and skirt, black shoes sod 
stock taBS, and a black straw hat ernlrolisng 
with while raffia flowers. "All he: ess 
work," thought Mr. Partridge, ;ook(r»! 
this last: and was nul surprised, on sittrnf 
down, to find the bench strewn wiui nm* 
raffia and the material for a scwinii-bK 

Hut the ludy was not working. 3b» 
apt* ared vc be loss in though,', and at uils 
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»iu no good to Mr Partridge, who wanted 
onversatlon. he unobtrusively knocked a 
tianfc ol Tattle to the ground, ma wltli mors 
i-.ttij:a:tun picked up. 

■Oh, thank you," aw the lady, to exactly 
up tolce he had expected. 

"Fine day." observed Mr, Partridge. 

"QellghtruV agreed MLvi Pickering, With 
a '.ouch of reserve. She m always caullaui 
snout talking to ttranuera. but tlir old man 
tjesldc U*r. sitting with his hands leaded In 
Ms tap mid his I«t tucked under the seat, 
leased mast harmless. And he was wcor- 
114 OC* of the finest roses aha had ever 
gun. 

What * beautiful bloom I" said Miss 
Pickering. "Did you grow It yourself?" 

No laid Mr Partridge with a chucks?. 
■ : have 'em grown lor mo." 

Miss Pickering felt herself slightly tfls- 
Luiicertttl— not Dy the statement, lar many 
ul the most unlikely people employed gar- 
deners — but by the sound which accom- 
panied It. 

Pruu Karl Druschkl," chuckled Mr. Par- 
tridge, cocking his head and shutting it the 
"Good old-fashioned son Plenty 
of body to 'em. So had she. poor soul." 

■ So had who?" 

Trie late Mrs. Partridge, rm a widower. 
1 (I been a widower ten years to the dDt " 

MU* Pickering looked sympathetic. She 
h.\d a natural feeling for anniversaries, par- 
'.iriuarly of deaths; moreover, the Intro- 
oavtiOQ of i funereal note somehow put the 
itiaversatlon oh a more respectable plane. 

It must have been a great blow," she 
rugHested, 

Like ormimHlon," agreed Mr. Partridge 
nr-hiuiaittaaUy. 'Tor days and dayo I 
itsilstot believe It was true." 

He sat up: a change came over his ep- 
peeiance: tie had extended his feet. The 
aMsn-and-whll* leather twinkled in the 
tuo, the scarlet of his socks Irresistibly 
drrt the eye. 

Do you always wear red socks?" asked 
Miss Pickering Impulsively. 

"Ala'aya," replied Mr. Partridge. "I find 
them warrants to the blood. You ought to 
B3 > pan- yourself." 

Me spoke so earnestly, so reasonably, that 
to a moment Miss Pickering could not 
dec^i>' whether It was she or her companion 
the woe mad. "I ought to get up at once!" 
tat thought: arid Was on Lite point of doing 
h then Mr. Partridge, as though sensing 
sir discomfort, suddenly embarked on a 
aw topic. 

h lf there's one thing I'm partial to,* 
tlavd sir. Partridge, "It's Human Nature." 

•Br is mad," thought Miss Pickering, 
leas "He a mad, and I mustn't annoy 

mr 

"What I like about 'em particularly," eon- 
unaec; Mr. Partridge, "la that you never 
led. You can live with 'em, and study 
en: un'.ll you think you know all; but you 
never do. You can live with a man from 
aiyaood up and than Just by chance— by 
ctaoce. mark you— fltul uut that he once 
JHsiied bis wile over a cliff unci passed It 
cB at a talnllng-flt." 

Jar one moment an awful, a breath-tak- 
iOf nuspielon blanched Mlsa Pickering's 
eaeek. ah* did not voice it — they were 
ttry near the cliff's edge at that instant — 
rut Mr. Partridge read her thought. 

"Nay, that wasn't met" he reassured her. 
"That was a friend of mine In the stationery 
trio. I'm Just KlYtnfl him as nn example 
Tike another. Take yourself, for Instance" 
-he fixed her with a bright, InqulMUve eye 

■ i look all right, most respectable-, a 
preset lady; but for all I know you may 
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be s Queen of the Dooe Gangs There's 
no telling." 

"Bui indeed there Isl" cried Miss Picker- 
ing vigorously, 

"Or 1 might- — •" beimri Mr. Partridge. 

Miss Pickering began rather nervously to 
gather up her work. She did not really 
believe Mr. Partridge to be Iruano. she old 
not seriously suspect turn of crime, but 
she hod an obscure fwllug tlitit he was nut 
quite safe. 

"Don't mistake me," sold Mr. Partildje 
nastily, "I've never peddled mow In my life. 
I wouldn't think of it At least— I might 
think ol 11— work out the ways ami menu*, 
you know— but thitt's only natural." 

"It lun't natural at all," retorted Mlsi 
Pickering with Innocence. "It's wrong As 
we think. so we become." 

Mr. PortrWgc nodded 

"□ospel truth, every word of II " 

"That makes it worse." said Miss Picker- 
ing unhappily. "You see. there's a person 
slaying at the Towers who looks us though 
he might be anything; and now you've made 
me think perhaps he Is." 

Mr Partridge dissntagled this sentence 
With a brightening eye. 

"Wliat docs he give himself out to be?" 

"Nothing at all And that's what's so odd. 
because, we've really got to know him quite 
welL mid yet he never seems reticent at the 
time. And of course he's very much at- 
tracted by Llsbeth -so many people are — 
and the child nararally likes attention. In 
tact. I do feel 11 such a pity that her fiance 
has to be abroad ..." 

"Ah," said Mr. Partridge, shaking his 
head. "Long engagements, they're trying 
Ul all parties," 

"Oh, but this won't be long." explained 
Miss Pickering. "Only another six months. 
And he's such an excellent young man— In 
the Army, with everything one could wish 
lor— tliaf* the one thing that's curwoled 
us. In fact " 

She broke off, conscious that tier tongue 
wan outruiinlim her discretion. A lain! 
color stained her chtreks, Mr. Partridge 
tactfully rhaiujed the subject. Tile question 
with which he did so, however, was prompted 
by genuine curiosity. 

"What's It like up there?" he asked. "Dp 
at the Towers?" 

"Oh, quite delightful!" said Miss Picker- 
lug, responding grateful]; to the social note. 
"Positively luxurious! In fact, as luxurious 
thai 1 uulte enjoy getting out for an hour 
while my niece (days tennis. And the ex- 
pense!" 

She broke off again. The eager interest 
of her eomimnSun luui led Her farther than 
Nile meant to go. Bhe once more collected 
her belongings, and this time succeeded in 
putting herself In motion Mr. Partridge 
rose politely, and politely raised hut hat. He 
did not sit down again but strolled on till 
he came to a vacant deck-chair by the side 
of which lay a di««Td«( but still valid ticket 
Mr. Partridge picked It up and established 
himself upon the superior comfort of can- 
vas. But It was only his body that sat 
there: Ida mind had already checked in at 
the Dormmith Towers Ratal, 

-Llsbeth," said Mx. Partridge aloud, 
"pretty sort ol name. Soft." 

The passers-by were no lonertr Interesting 
to t. in, They were dull. 

"Even with shrimps." thought Mr. Part- 
ridge, "it can't cost a quid lor tea . . * 



Under a lirmon-and-whlte sunshade. In a 
long lemon-ond-white striped chair, Llsbeth 
Campion lay it.: op her back eating encum- 
ber sandwiches. 
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-More lea. dear?' asked Miss Pickering. 

LisUetb shook her bead. Her mouth lull 
0( sandwich, she reached out and pawed 
vaguely tn the direction of Die plate The 
youiLK man hastened la supply her. Lisbeth 
took two sandwiches at once and held them 
over her open mouth, retaining the bread- 
and-butter and allowing lite cucumber to 
drop out. 

"Oh, curse Itl" said the young man cud- 

denly. 

Miss Pickering looked round and saw 
nhariwe Lambert, lie was wearing tennis 
shoes, which was no doubt why aha had 
not heard him approach. 

"I believe there's going to be a thunder, 
storm." observed Miss PMcerJrtu ; and In- 
stantly wondered why she bod made uucb 
a foolish remark. Fortunately, na one 
seemed to have heard. The two men were 
looking at Llsbeth and Llsbeth was looking 
at the sky. 

It was thus Mr Partridge found them; 
and since he hod no false bashfulness he 
at one* approached Mlsa Pickering with a 
friendly smile. 

"We meet again." said Mr Partridge. 

Llsbeth. her eyes suddenly Innocent and 
her mouth curved. looked like an angel who 
has seen a Joke. The young man frankly 
stared. But It was the expression of 
Ohariea Lambert — coul. Inquiring, tinged 
■with mockery— Uut spurred Miss Pickering 
to soda] action. 

"Won't you Join us?" she said. 

Mr. Partridge at once did en. 

There were no shrimps, but he made a 
very good tea nevertheless, and after the 
first embarrassment Miss Pickering quite 
warmed towards blm. For he chatted very 
pleasantly and entertainingly, on Just the 
sort of topics she liked: local history, cur- 
rent fiction i about which he naturally knew 
a tsrest deal i and the activities of the Royal 
Family 

Llsbeth eat up, tucked her legs under her. 
and listened with Just Die right friendliness 
the young man Gerald, reflecting her mood, 
foritot to sulk. Ev»u Mr. Lambert asked 
a question or two about tlic life of Barmouth 
Bay. He had rather the air, however, of 
investigating the customs of a savage tribe, 
a On -ejjiuimy of an irttiuJL Mr Partridge 
set out to dnU!c blm. 

But Llsbeth was suddenly staring, foselri- 
ated^at Mr. Partrldge'j feet, 

■■What lovely socks I" the CTclaJrnsd. "Do 
you always wear red?" 

"Always." affirmed Mr Partridge. "Tbay'/t 
warming to the blood. But as I was sav- 
ing " 

"Aren't they bard to tat?" persisted Lls- 
beth. 

"Not to me," tie explained cojnplaoantly 
"I bought up two gross off a bankrupt the 
year of Cameroulan's Darby. If any 
lady or gentleman here would like to try a 
pair, I'd be very pleased to tlx them up." 

His ylance, travelling benevolently round 
the irroup, lingered em Miss Pickering, who 
blushcd. 

"Xeariy Diree hundred pairs!" she ex- 
claimed hastily. "Wherever do you put 

theni?" 

''[Jnder the mattress. Keep* 'em aired. 
J had quite a Job at first, climbing Into bed; 
but they're going down nicely, Oct any 
actresses here?" asked Mr Fwrtrldge. 

"Oh, jest" replied Miss Pickering eagerly: 
and she mentioned a very famous name 
indeed 

The young man Oerald urltined. 

"EJhe trame the same day as Lambert." he 
said, "and there was only one garage left, so 
Lambert had to tool out again and pork his 
bus ui the towu. Fam* hat Its pnyllaga*." 
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"fie" pointed out OhnrJcs timber 4 , 

LkbiUi sudilonlv pawned, 

'My dear!" rebuked JjU&i Pickering, Bui 
■<:i' Lotjfcpd worried. Hhe turned to Mr. 
Cartridge. "The air here to bracing. Isn't 
it? And yet U.'ibeth goes to toed early every 
fiJilJil. Rod " 

Til? talk dropped. Liobeth wai frankly 
withdrawing Jnro sleep* Bnrlcfttnring twltti 
one eye on h» sunt) the Umpmss of ex- 
treme larig-je. No one jpoke for fear Of 
cisturol tig hor. Miss Pickering disap- 
proved. Mr. Lambert looked bored, the young 
man was restive^ bui no one spot-*- Mr, 
Partridge (eh he was wasting time. 

■ 1 beJk'Ve," he said. "Ml tike a a trull 
round Bee you ail later, p'raps." 

He rose, bowed, and took hUnwif of?. 
First of nil he sought out and paid hla 
w utter. The bul came to three ahUUn-r*. or 
twlre wtial It would haw been ut the PIlt 
Cult; but then it covered more than tea. 
In Mr PflrtrniKc 1 *! estimation Id payment 
gave him full itfaouLU temporary* rights In 
the entire hotel 

It was nearly seven o'clock when Mr. 
Priming* left the hotel and bo went straight 
to ih* Three Doves publlc-noune, and had 
some drinks, And dined off a cold sausage 
or two, and »peiii the rttat of the evening 
playing dorta 

He walked home with a buoyant ntep. 
He did not £eet tired, but rather cumulated. 
He wanted more thing*- to happen. Dor- 
mouth Bay. however, Xolt otherwiflu; it Jind 
gone firmly and iimug'y to bed. 

Mr Partridge tit hlmaelf In and switched 
en the light Breath ito tmtetnpered 
glare every detail «f the shop was stan- 
Ittigly dlittnett he ceuld have counted, from 
the threshold, every iJnRle one of the three 
thousand odd books whose rental, at two- 
pence a **eek. furnished in a sense his 
livelihood- Mr. Partridtfe did not own the 
library: hit wns employed by lu proprietors 
■who run a chain of about fifty mar*- such 
establishments) at a modest salary, with 
tue of premiaes. 

The whole place, so small anil brlyhl pud 
familiar, might aliwwt have been ealkd 
cosy* Mr. Partridge cortalderi»d these ad- 
Jectrvof in turn, and indignantly repudiated 
them- Hr did rial, want to be onay. The 
place was too uniaij. too familiar. He 
yearned not Un btlffhtitess. but for lite 
dark immcnvilties of the un illumined night- 

Without even ariAatiiB the tltrtvihold bfl 
automatical]-! replaced the "Back Shortly*' 
nard. xwltched off the light, .nuptH'd out 
again, and shut and locked the door. 

Then he strulltid on towards the front. 
A cat slipped into the lamplight, paused 
Inn? enough to show that 1L wore q neat 
collar, end hurried <m. It wasn't going on 
the tiles- it was going home. It was a 
Darmnuth Bay cat. 

About fifty ynni.' further on the row of 
chop* was split by a narrow lane- a mouth 
of blru.kneati. But It also ihe mouth 
or a garage, and as Mr. Partridge came 
up. that nnekvL of dark was riddled by light 
--by li-adlUjii!*. In fari, nf the most pOWer* 
fuj kind. Mr, Partridge drew back ^nd 
waited for the car to come out 

It was a two-water coupe, but bo wan- 
tonly king in the baruiut that the negotia- 
tion of che exit took some time, Mr. 
Partridge r<mld see Its two occupants quite 
r.f ..:!: The driver was the long dark 
fellow cailtd Lambert, and t»asWl« nim, look, 
tng smaller than UKUal. ?fit Llsbeth Cam- 
pion. 

Mr Partridge's ftest thouyhi was -purely 
injunctive. 
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For all he knew Mlw Campion and Mr 
Lhiubtirl were simply golna Tor a run along 

the cliff. If he had mopped to consider, 
fume such hmocent exfilanaUon would at 
once have prewnted ««lf. But hr did not 
stop. The car had almost drawn ckar, 
Its rumble, open to accommodate an up- 
ended sultraac, was already alt of It that 
Mr. Partridge could see. He hod no time 
to consider, he had time only to Jump iur- 
ward and grip and scramble over the 
smooth tide. He had certainly no time to 
settle, himself. The car. leaping from first 
to leennd sear, did all the sett Una fur him. 

It wasn't going along the cliff. Jt was 
going to Ijondon. It wasn't u Dormuuth 
Buy cat, 

■'TM>," thought Mr. Partridge. 4, to the? 
Goods." 

Phyalcalty he was ftuffering conalderable 
discomfort, but his spirit carolled like a 
Ifirfc. He felt, partly like Sherlock Holmes 
and partly like a knighi -errant. All the 
ingredient* of romance were present— a 
inoonlli night, a swiftly- -moving vehicle, n 
damsel in diitmsa; for if MLu Cnmplon 
were not in dhJureai already, Mr. Partridge 
had little doubt that she pretty noon would 
be. 

He raised hlmflelf on hto knees and 
petraj through the window tn I he hood. 
What he saw surprised him. Llsoeth was 
apparently oatMp, her head tucked down 
against the roohe shoulder; to which con- 
tact Charles Lambert seemed perfet^tly ui- 
diffortrnt. He ki<pt his eyes cm the road, 
and both hands on the wheel 

Mr. Partridge funk hack, pushed. He 
remained puzzled. At frequent intervals 
he heaved himself up again, each time a 
tittle more stiffly, and look another look: 
Mlis Campion never stirred; her companion 
continued fc) devote his attention exclusively 
to his driving. He drove extremely well, 
and they made pood time; at twrlve- fifteen 
they were approBrhlng Hammersmith, a 
quarter oi an hour Inter they were in Tra- 
falgar Stmare: and there, lor the first time, 
they Htopped. 

The door opened and Llsbeth got out, She 
got ant alone. In her hand she parried & 
small dark hut, which ahe now pulled on. 
She wajf wearing a plain dress and Jacket. 
•TTwnfcC said Lin both. Three-thlrtv" 
"Three-thirty," replied the voice of 
Charles Lambert; and Mr, Partridge had 
only Just time to heave lumaelf out before 
the car mbvtd nfL 

lisbeth Campion was walking slowly to- 
wards the centra of the square. 31 she 
full the lack, at that dubious hour, of male 
protection she dtd not nhow 1L She circled 
thv bii«e of Nelson's column until she 
reached the an^le facing Pall Mall East; 
and there she halted, aim oat Invisible 
anahut the dark plinth, and dwarfed to m- 
algnlfh.*ance by the great impassive Victorian 
bulk of the lion couchant above. 

Mr. Partridge approachrd. She continued 
to etsrc straight belorr her. 
■•aood-evening.'' 3ald Mr. Partridge. 
Her face In the lamplight was a mask of 
scorn, and like a mask it was blind. 

And then Mr. Partridge did an abrnird yet 
highly imaginative thing. He etooped. 
hitched up tus trousers, and revealed bis 
socks. 

"Oli"' said LUbPth: and the mask dropped. 

"You're f 

"Mr. Paroids*," said Mr. Partridge, 
"Ohl" aald Uflbeth attain. "Then how 
did you get hereP' 

"The same way as you did." explained 
Mr. Partridge. "I been sitting In the back." 

Rattier in his dteaupouttment, she showed 
no further curtOAity. she simply accepted 
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Ma pjciu-nce as the most natural thing hi 
the world, 

"II you "U tell me who you're looking fur." 
be suggested, TU help watch gut for em." 

Mlia Camplr,tn ga>e him a long, searching 
loc-k- 

"I'm reliable," said Mr. Partridge eart.- 
ftslll". "Whatever you're up to, it'i alt right 
with ma But you oughtn't to stand here 
alone." 
That made her sinbe. 
"I've stood here every night this week" 
she mid. 

-You mean— you've been coming up Trum 
Donnouth Bay regular? H 

She noddr-d. Mr. Pat'tfidge was Entranced 
By day the innocent pleasures of Dormmjtli 
Bay. by night this solitary, dugirrous vigjc 
—the contrast Was superb, uruurpasa Able 1 

"And he— that Lambert fellow— hat 
brought you up every time?" asked M: 
Partridge at last. 
Lisbeth nodded again. 
'■Three times. Before it waa— oh, other 
men. But Charles was the best, bechuoe he 
didn't ask questions. Wlih the other* J 
had to pretend to be going to a night-club 
or they wouldn't have put me down. fiuL 
Charles — > 

■It's my belief." put in Mr- Partridge, "he* 
on the same filde of the wall too," 

"The— out -ol -baundJj Bide? How did you 
know that about me?" 

•'Stand* U) reason," said Mr. Partridge 
-Otherwise you wouldn't be here Hor me 
We'd both bp Eate In our beds, Mark you 
I'm not always outside; It's only when civil 
iEation gets a bit too much far me. To: 
whaL" demanded Mr. Partridge iwarmine 
up to hie favorite theme;, "w olvlUsahon> 
ttV — " 

Usbeth stepped away from the pllnih 
and Lilted her luiad toward the huge stolid 
beast above. 
m*B IhrnL** she aald. "Cant you see*" 
NTr. Partridge nodded uppreclativeh. 
"t-aw and order,* 4 he agreed. 
LUbeth con turned to jitare up, 
"Ronny and 1 used to laugh at him * she 
stated sombrely, "and now I'm frlghUimcd 
I'm afraid he'll get back el us." 
"He doe> look a bit broody, since y«u 
mention IV agreed Mr. Partridge, "but : 
dare nay that's the light. I've Keen him 
by day as mild as a pusey-cah Who* 
R^mny?" 

The^e was a long pauae; but the atuwtr. 
when ii came, was explicit. 

"Ronny," aald Miss Campion, In a rery 
dl&tlnct tone, "Is my young brother; who 
has Just done six months lor pedaling 
cocaine." 

'",•*. *"*! *^ y * 

Tlie career of the two young Camplau, 
up to the time of the catastrophe, can bttrt 
bu siimnuirised as tint triumph of charm 
over chattels. Ii was also a ntanottivnun 
such as h. poAilble only in A very large city. 

They had no money beyond what they 
earned, and their earnings were errslk 
They had no connections beyond two audits 
'of whom Miss Pickering wo* onei 
lived in Sussex, and a third aunt, who hod 
Indeed married well, but tn Australia. To* 
ial* Mr. Campion hod bean a schnDfrnast-L", 
his wife a teacher of music. Both had died 
young, end In the *ame year; Iasbeth rtssd 
ten> and Ilonny faped nine) were takto 
over by the Misses Pickering and pa&sed the I 
rest of their childhood tn the pleasant 
tliough oheuniserlbed ways or a very mooed j 
rounu-y household. In nine years Quj 
never went farther aheld than Wo^olcg, 
In London they went everywhere. 

They frequented first nlghtfi, and were lees 
at the Savoy afterwards. They dacced ki 



National Library of Au*tt^di^nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4625084 



■WMfiMigi to 

tilt 4C&TWU.L1M MoML>'* MTOKUT 



HARLEQUIN HOUSE 



1 



u*i\a:e.ver club had swung momentarily into 
tiihtoo, and dined at all the meat expeiiMv-r 
prttaumnU. When ther returned, In -the 
onill hours or the moral ng. to their two 
moem In a So ho llum it was probable that 
[wither of '-hem ever noticed the ouninut 
between the luxury they had Just ]rtt ant! 
the mttnarat they oume home to. They took 
i: for granted. 

LUbeth, who had a genuine talent for 
dcil*n and who had InMited on attending 
last of her patrimony at a London art 
school, slipped into an appraulreahlp with 
j tail of theatrical designer^,. The firm — 
i iery famous Drrti Indeed— gave large etase- 
cam -society parties. Co which Apprentices 
ufTr not usually invited; but LiBbeth wtu 
iftiuggled In. because ahe waa ho charming. 
She oharmcd. In particular, an elderly actor- 
runnier who needed a secretary, and who 
vn presently surprised to find that hi hud 
•rqutrKl for that post not Miss Ctuupinn bu 1 
Ifa* Campion's brother. 

Ronirjr didn't do badly: end be quite 
rfcrUealy kept the ncior-mauaser's wile in 
« j?ood humor. It waa LUbeth. oddl> 
soough. who Jut him the Job. by refusing 
x «?t him be taken by that lady to the 
gnrlsra. 

She got him taken on by her own firm 
iw'^wl- orderly to answer Uie telephone; 
but he wo* also very good at soothing trm- 
jKrammtoi actreaae* whow coRlumcu 
Ttn-n't ready. He earned thirty shillings 
a are*, ajvd Usbeth was soon earning five 
■jo;inti- and it Uiey had no home cOm- 
jotj they didn't mlas them. 

They didn't nuns them till firm Sonny, 
a.v'. then Listwth. went do^n with influenau- 
Ubetb fortunately held out until Ronny 
m couvalaacenu but Runny wan not a 
mr #>od nurse Their many friends 'most 
d shorn did not know LLielr address) made 
j i (rr mquiriea at the flm and then forgot 
lasc One of the great point* about the 
juans Campions was thai thoy wore never 
I adc or aarry; sickness and sorrow n-erc 
| one simply didn't associate with 

I mini, and an impression arose that they 
I tL-z June to Pari*. They always fell on 
I «j.-L" feet. , * 

Aid ;hey did tall on their feet. Jttflt alien 
I dOg* wore worst, when Ltsbrth wna dt - 
I ffont »nd Itonny at his wita' end, there 
I ifRved in t^ondun The aunt from Australia. 
I Iti Mau»e got their address from Miss 

■ Fx^rxt; in Sussex iwith. whom Ronny 
I Sidwvef thought of conunuiii'_'3.tin^> and 
I itfwirifd on them like a goddess in a 
I jampi iijus ear. She was a woman with a 
I rraw f-'-rise of duty, and within two hours 

■ c! ie: appearance LiibeUi had been trans- 
B !crsi tn the rporc bedroom ot a house in 
[■ Tire. Place Ronny nntunllv tunc alons 

ar, oan unobtrusively accommodated him - 
sKVtiti a bed in hla unclen dTesmg-rcom. 

id rum began for the young Campions 
I ns* and pmsperous phaee. They had 
tse pr^peroua. In a sense, before, but lids 
as prtmpeflty vas of the solid and r^Erecu* 
tUi gxL The Baaulea had money. Tiiuy 
tad come to London to spend U. but they 
asun '« fet value; and as soon as Llab«th 
csfluvsred « became obvious that hsr 
MTitHiny ivontd greatly heighten their en- 
jffjaieti' of the town. She knew * here to 
tauibe Introduced Ui£m to ail sorts uf in- 
. aersHctciri peoplr, abova all, she enjoyed her- 
rir io She was- gratzfiiL She muds ben- 
nsli-rii e ivorth while. "We look upon her,' 1 ' 
RUl Idra. Millie, "tpdte aa our own daiuth- 
te*; and indeed afti-r two nicn'.bo boih 
~ - aud aunt war* fully prepared fox a 
*Wil jduption, Bur from this Lisbeth for 
aani r^ixrh lieW b*ek- and before the ihIu- 
*5ari ir^w ua cocof ortabie served srv-erytblnS' 



by bccominjc enroled to I eaplam lri U;e 
Black Watch. 

The Maulos were delhthted- They fell 
so amply repaid For Hugh Browd! wa.* 
more than eligible ; he was a catch 

And what of Ronny during: Lhla bailor 
period? 

Ranny iros qulrUy ^pmldltng snow* 
Mis po&ltlon. It mim be admitted, wua a 
difficttU ane. He was not turned out; to 
do so <aa he had foreseen) would have beer, 
extremely dLnTkult; but Use warm winds oE 
approval. Which blew ±u continuously Upon 
Llsbeth, turned In his quarter to ley bhUu. 
Ronny was puutlert rather than resentful 
Hla uncle had apparently a great idea Uiai 
he nhould work, And Ronny, who had long 
since loat hla Job with the theatrical firm, 
showed his goodwill by going cheerfully off 
to a succession of Inter vie we arranged fat 
htm by Mr. Maule with persans in tlie wool 
trade. On each Dceaslan he very frankl> 
admitted that he knew nothing about wool, 
that he had no biudnesa experience, and 
I. ha', be could not conscientiously dearribr 
lUmjelf ai either punctual or efficient 
There were no oflere, but that waa obvlbiinly 
not Rcnny'-a fault. The winds blew raider 
The MntilflE tacitly agreed thai he was to 
be given food and shelter: but they refused 
either tu lend or lo give him a penny ir. 
eoah. If be wuntcd mouey. he must earn 

i£ 

So bo peddled cocaine. 

He though t It wafl baking-powder. He 
wanted to think it was baking-powder: hut 
no one con be tried far what goes on in The 
subconscious. The magistrate simply dis- 
believed hltn; Ronny's cwitomers bad beer, 
chiefly very young glrli; and Ronny got at* 
months. 

tn Wihon Place It waa as though a 
thunderbolt had fallen. The outraged 
Mauiea reeled under the blow— their bitter- 
ness being increased by the Knowledge that 
they th cms Hives were partly to blame. For 
they ought to have sot rid of Ronny earlier. 

They suffered severely, hut even so it is 
probable that Captain Brociird suffered 
more. To a man nf his tcmpenunnnt and 
upbringing Ronny's crime, with Its. mu^Unj; 
of the aordld and the rlaaliy. was peculiarly 
liorrthle. But he behaved perfectly. He 
had been Just about to carry Llsbetli Nuith 
on a vbdt to hla family, and underwenl 
riiltrnt agonies Until J»he herself suggested 
poMpttning It. He uttered cot a word of 
reproach la her, anU no handled the Maules 
Mint rbuy wore allent also, 

LUbelh alone behaved badly- She was 
forbidden to go to tbe trial, and she went 
Wero* itUl. she wus dlnorderty in court. As 
soon aa the sentence wu prunouiu^d aha 
stood up and called aerus to Ronny In a 
loud clear voice, "I'll be there when you 
come out, darllxia'" 

The incident was reported in several 
papers but Captain Broeard never flinched 
At heart he was one with the Mauks; but 
he never uttered a word ag/aliut Runny in 
LJjtbeth's presence. 

He took her about as much ever— 
though showing a preference for the quieter 
reatauranl4— and Urged her to advance the 
day of their nuuThure But Uubflth held 
back; and once more fate intervened. 
Captain Broatrd was appointed Military 
Attache to a Parliamentary CoinmUalon for 
a nuie iiiDivtha* lour of the Fir East 

Before he went he had a long private 
converaatlnn with Mr. Maule. They uudar- 
otood each other perfectly. Then he marched 
away 'he left the house actually by car. 
but there waa a general Impression of 
bugles), leaving Lis bath in WUtoa Plaoa. 



He wriuti! twice a week, and three down 
raii*3 arnvpd r-vrry f3aturday from the Army 
and Kavy Storvs. 

Lisbeth passed her time, as a ftaorjv 
should. In hand-arwlng her trousMau. Bhr 
hod sugfft&ted returning to buslneaa, but 
both the MaulM and Captain Brocard 
frowned on thl* idea. Nothing happened 
till the day of Runny » relauae. when, as 
■he waa preparing to- go to meet him, her 
uncle and aunL ver>- kindly explained; that 
since the rtTtalaalon of aentence for good 
opnduct amounted to abt weeks, and alnce 
Ronny'a conduct hod been up to alandord. 
rda liberation hno tuken place over a month 
earlier. 

■Who dm meet turn, then?" aaketi 
LlabCUi 

They told her that no one had met him. 
Thoy added that It waa their earnest dtsiia. 
and the earnest deaire of Captain Brocard. 
that Honny should be wiped, aa far as hi* 
relation* wer* concerned, from the human 
reaiater. 

A week later u was diaeovcreo. lihat 
U«l)eth won not occupying her bed at night 
The Maulea asked no queatlona, but iium- 
muned Uie tturvlvlng Miss Pickering from 
Sussex to chaperon her niece during a 
month'* holiday at the faxnoue Darmouth 
Towers Hotel. Llnbelh aubmitted, but hei 
resolve waa uii weakened So alight an 
obstacle as atxiy mllei of good road could 
not prevent hor from spending her nights, 
as a, Li iil. In Trafalgar Square. 



"But why.'" osltcd Mr, Partridge, when he 
had received an outline of the forogoina 
farts. "Trafalgar Square?" 

"Because We used to come here/' aaJd 
Lisbeth. "Almost every night, after a party, 
Ronny and I umd to run down here and 
laugh at the lions." 

Phe iihlvered. Mr. Partnago moved close, 
and paired her clumadly on the back, arid 
felt her nhouldera stiffen. Then she toot 
a quick step forward: she had seen, a crew 
the square, the Ogure of a man in evening 
dreas, She began io run. 

The man wasn't Ronny. He was ton old. 
But Lhfteth knew him, and he knew LLibeth 
He waa not exactly Into* ien ted. but hla 
state waa such that her sudden appearance, 
at that hour and tn that place, caused ruth 
no surprise. 

■'Hollo, darling!" he said raeually "IV* 
Juat seen ytrur brother." 

"Where?" 

"AiLtfpJ." said the young man reproach- 
fully, "how can 1 poaaibly remember? My 
rjnly sister got mBrried tldff afternoon." 

He began to render. In n hleaalng bari- 
tone, the march from Lohengrin, LisbeUi 
M^liped up to him arid slapped hhn jharph 
on the ehoek. 

"vTliere." she fcskKd. "did you laave 

Robin ."■ 

"At the Blue Shoe," said Lha young man. 
suddenly sober. "But all the anme *' 

Uibeth did not waiu There was a 
taxi drifting by; 3he stopped it and »ot 
in. 

3d did Mr, Paruidge 

The BEue Shoe waa very much like sll 
Other night clubs, but since Mr. PartTidie 
hud net'or been In one. he looked obont 
with great attention. The band waa not 
playing. On each occupied table stood 
a bottle of champagne, but moat of Lhe 
clients were drinking lager beer. 

At one of the tables alone sat HOnny 
Campion. Mr Partridge knew him at Once 
because he Whs eo tike hi* niater. 

She did not, as Mr. Partridge expected, 
rush to Ding herself upon hla neck. Is* 
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Haul aim lounged »i:iuu and leaned over 
Ui* table and touched his arm She mid. 
"Hallo. Ki i -r. 

B* Jerked up. Fur & moment he hud 
the met lock, of a Imt child who finds 
ilsclr tin familiar ground. Then hr de- 
liberately composed aLi features Into All ejt- 
presalou of dltjnifiyd resentment He did 
doc speak. 

■ I've been." said Llsbelli steadily, "the 
Mupide*.; fool on earth, and if you never 
speak to me ocaln I'U deserve tt. But 
£ didn't know, darling, you'd be let out 
early, t—' 

Thit'l right." His voice was like Llfi- 
tMth's, too, even when, as now, lie was 
making 11 bitter. "Thai's right, (tailins 
Hpreail u abroad, shout tt from the ruut 
tops. I've been let out." 

Unbeth glanced round and did one of 
her tricks Or 90 Mr. Partridge wa'i always 
to think of them. What Unbeth did in 
Co produce music, and slip got It by smiling 
at the leader of the band. Instantly the 
latent rhumba filled the sir, blanketing all 
conversation with lis raucous sttfftlo*. 

"I'm glad fVe found you," sold Unbeth. 
silling down. Mr Partridge sat down. loo. 
His utility was now at an end, but he ™ 
too much Interested to to away; and 
neither of the Compions appeared f;i object 
to his presence 

Why?" asked Ronny pointedly. 

"Because I'm alone In London darling, 
and you've got to protect me" 

fir looked at her with stuplcbon 

"Why dltln't you ever write?' 
But 1 did! Why dldn'L you7 Waui i 
It allowed?" 

"It iu." said Bonny, "ond 1 did 1 
wrote to you each time. But jou didn't 
answer." 

Uebeth's eyes narrowed. She looked aud- 
Hetdy uamjrrouB, 

Tlie lettcr-bos," arte sold. "Unnny, you 
know You know it was always kept locked, 
and uncle hail the key. 80 I never goL 
anything you sent. And my letters to you 
~1 Just put them with the neit on the hall 
able. 1 wouldn't, have brlieved that jmiulo 
could be such beasts. Ill nrvi-r apeak to 
them again as lung an 1 live," 

"Aren't you llvine: with tiieui now'" 

"Not now." said Usbeih. "I'm through 
with tnem. That's why you'vu got tu come 
and look niter me again." 

There wu a short alienee. Komiy t next 
remark was unexpected. 

"They had awfully good food," he said 
wistfully. "Are you uute you don't want 
to go back?" 

LisOelh shook her heac. Ronny openi'd 
iila mouth again, but Old net. apeak He 
let out hla breath in a long slrth. and the 
two of them oat looking nt each other m 
alienee so long that Mr Partridge last 
patience. 

"Now tben!" he said firmly. "Pull Your- 
selves together What'* to da next?" 

Pot the firm lime Runny turned and 
looked at him. 

■*Whoe thai?" he asked with Interest, 
-Another dick?" 

Bonny! " Lisbeth leaned urgently arrow 
tne table, "Do you mean the police have 
put detectives 011 to you again?- 

"Not the polite, darling. Your ilnnr.e. 
Hugh. Bis other emissary tracked me 
dawn this afternoon, but I gave him the 
slip Ha bstdn't nearly such a good mous- 
tache " 

"But Hugh iuld Llr-biuti H l» at Saws!" 

"He'i not. He'a here in London, at his 
fiat Armed, no doubt, with a horsewhip 
and a tract I can be horse-whlpped. If 
fejP' N W""". any lime up Is three 



it took a quarter of an hour, and a 
good deal ol both moral and physical 
force, (o get Honny Into a taxi. LLnbeih 
was mdlant. She did not atop In inquire 
why Her flame had not let her know or 
his return. It was enough that he was 
•.here, a! luand. obviously wilting and com - 
petent to tut* all responsibility from ner 
shoulders. 

The flat occupied by Cnputln Broein-d was 
one uf a One set of apartments in St. 

James' Street; but there was at that hour 
no porter on duty, and the progress ol 
Bonny up lo Hie first floor was therefore 
unobserved. At the door oi Number 3. 
Llsbetli stopped and rang— one lutnd on the 
bell, the other slejiking hrr hah", her eyes 
were bright, her mouth tender, and Mr, 
Partridge ittouuy leaning, heavily 011 his 
^lioulderi fervently hoped (nut for the 
lint time) that the captain would prove 
worthy. Mr. Portrldite had thought about 
l he captain a eoud deal, and now as the 
door opened he involuntarily drew a deep 
erraih. 

For Hugh Braeard waa admirable, splen- 
didly tall, and splendidly built. "A tower 
of eteengtli," thought Mr. partridge; and 
oa the ptiraae rang 111 tun mind Llsheth 
seemed to drop forward and disappear 
Lou.,,- 1 renit-ur.luifi arm - 

"Darling," she said, "when did you gel 
book?" 

"Day beic/re yesterday, flying," said Cap- 
lain Brocard. Hli voice matched with the 
rest of him. uelns at once strong and per- 
fectly controlled. "I rang you up irmn 
Banco, nnd your aunt told nvs " 

Be broke atl; over her head hi» bright 
blue eyes took in first Honny. then Hr, 
Partridge. LLstwUi became aware of his 
steady <i»iie nnd half turned 

"This." live explained, -u Mr Partridge 
He'a been- . . . helping" 

Cnptaln Hrorard nodded, and wltli one 
arm ilill round Msbelh reached out and 
cpeneri s door 

"Wait In there. Tflil you?" he directed: 
and Mr. Parrrldae, with prompt obedience, 
conducted Hrmny througk 

The room In whluli '.hey found them- 
selves was evidently a study, not large, 
bul very cynifortabiy furnished wltli a dejde. 
bookcases, two easy chairs, and a couch. 
Upon this Inst Ronny lmlnediately flnnu 
himself down and apparently went to 
Bleep Mr, Partridge t-jo-k one of the 
chain; and there they waited for the best 
part of an hour. 

Then Captain Brocnrd came In, gave * 
quick look at the dormant Ronny, nnd 
with an air of relief addressed himself 
10 Mr. Partrldse. 

"MlM Campion lells me," he staled, "that 
you've been very (tood :o hnr brother." 

Mr. Partridge tried hard to look like an 
es-butler. and waited for what wai lo rorac 
next. 

"May I take It," contitiut'd the captain, 
'that if a permanent arrarufement . made 
lor Mr. Campion, you would be willing to 
— er— keep an eye on him for the nest, few 
days?" 

"You may," said Mr. Partridge. 
The pemtantMit arrangement, as out- 
lined by Captain Brocard, was simple but 
wAter-UghL It was also traditional : tile 
black sheep was to be transformed Into a 
retnlttitncu man An adequate Income 
<payahle weekly and so tied up that it 
could be neither anticipated nor borrowed 
upon), awaited him in Canada, where each 
Saturday for (he rest ct bis life Ronny 
would be fthlo to enter the Bank at Wood- 
vllle, Ont.. and confidently demand the 
turn 0! ten dollars. 
- "And very aondyjunr, too," said Mr Par- 



tridge "And If youll pardon the liberty 
it will be 14 great weight off Mils Usbcuii 

mind." 

"Tbaf« Just It," said Captain Bmcaro, 
unbending silghtly "And now it'-i aliHiu- 
tely esemtlat that she should have rtotixtng 
mare to do with him. . I don't say the 
Muules have behoved well, but on Uu: 
point 1 lljoroughly ogrne with them. Cat., 
plan must get out of the country, and siaj 
out. He aught to be able to [eavr tia 
day after to-morrow. Tou can leep fttiti 
UII then?" 

"With pleasure," sold Mr. PanrJaa, 
<"Es-but!er It i.i." he thougnt . "ttt-lniUr: 
Keeping iodttlllgs . . .") 

"Any espensea you've already Inclined 
of course- — " 

"Call It two pound ten." said Mr par. 
Crtdgs) moderately. 

The captain took out a pigskin wall- UlsI 
from It produced a five pound note. Mr. 
Partridge accepted It with dUnlfled grati- 
tude, and nest found himself charge* 
with an envelope bearing the address oe t 
Ann of solicitors in Lincoln's Inn 

Take lilm along there." said Captain 
Brocard, "and Mr, Trewceke will make ail 
urrangemetltB." 

The mantelpiece clock struck three c«p- 
uin Brocard swung round, alert and rst- 
dierly. 

"I've gut to go." lie said. "I can't eves, 
drive Miss Campion back. Shell stay htrt 
the night and go down In the mornb.i 
I'd like you to get lum off the pnmilau 
as soon as you can. If you want to ene> 
oiunlcate with me, .write core of the addreti 
on that letter. And I'm much obliged :., 
you," 

Haying thus given his order* like n x; 
dler. and expressed his gratitude Use ■ 
srenUrman, Captain Brocard turned on ok 
neel and manned out to bid his flancM 
farewell. To tlu so he no doubt adoptee ■ 
softer stylo, but he did not linger. Oiit? 
called Mr Partridge had hardly resume: 
his own non-buttling personality when s 
door slammed, a door opened, and Mstm,'. 
Campion came quietly in 

"Im'! he splendid?" one demanded 

"Hot thought of everything." praised sir 
Partridge. "By the way. who did yuu itj 
him I woa?" 

Lbbeth giggled. 

"I said you'd married our old num 
and kept lodgings 111 Baker Street— an: 
that that was where Bonny wen: worn la 
came out. To He low nnd look lor wait 
I thought it would show he was trytni u 
turn Over a new leaf." 

"So it would," agreed Mr. Portndgf | 
oualy. "it he had" 

"And so he would have." retorted Ui 
beth. "If he'd thought ot 1L So It urn'. 
really a lie. And anyway, I had 10 
11. because t ws-'iied Hugh to gf. a im) 
Impression. He never thought much ol as 
|K)ar lamb, even before— and that's vtsl 
makes It all so wonderful, because Ho? 
hated the whole business wane than oriv- 
one. He was afraid It might up«et l* 
colonel. And now to do all this for 115— 1 

"We're to see Mr. Trewceke to-fnoim* 
said Mr Partrtdge. with imptutanci "Jt 
get the tieksts. I expect, and sn on" 

"Qhl" said Llsbelh. suddenly frosula 
"I wonder if they're bought already? WMU 
the steamship people take them btttf 

"Tlifiy take "em bock on the boat «. 
plained Mr. Partridge. 

"But Hontiy." said Llsbeth. "Won ; tt u 
any brat . . 

Mr. Partridge looked punled 

"Then how's he going to get to Caosdsf 

"Ronny Isn't going to Cannot, ■»' 
Unbeth, patlenUf 

Mr Partridge gasad. 
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Ka:uv>-'» wreJr." elated Lttbeth "1-ve no 
IliaHNB oboist him If he gw. !.. . 
hell he ruined. Bell hole tt. he'll bo bored, 
he It have two pound* a week to drink on. 
tt It waa wicked to sell cocaine, 1t Would 
'jr lusl as wicked lo send Bonny like that 
10 Canada Honny couldn't Imagine and 
Hugh w'i Imagine either. O! couth I 
tirrtcnded to oc pleased —I Ku pleased, 
irrrtrtralty, became Hugh tiad— had pine 
tt Sis limit tor nw. but as for dolus whet 
nr tnal a Jint noruente." 

And whet iHi'l honsenae?" Inquired 
Mr Partridge sceptically. 

-Keeping Honny here wiih rue I ean 
s « mm on "nts foul: again I>e nix months 
19 so It 111. and then Bonny will be ill 
rlfht end I ran marry Hugh." 
She spoke with am'h eiutientness of con- 
thai Mr. Partridge nearly groaned- 
Ho* d}«u think you'll live 7™ 
"Bonny shall support me." oald Lisbeth 
ainriy "It will be very good far him." 

'Vi'iir luntie and uncle " he began. 

'tin through with them." aaid Lisbeth 
•erropuy- "And they'll be through with nit. 
But tin writing to Aunt Mildred— Mlaa 
Pickering— at the Dunnoiitii Tow cm. Arc. 
vuu $oing back now,'" 

"¥«." said Mr. Partrltige. He liod no 
jijiui how tile Journey. n\ that hour, waa to 
as ncornpllalied i he knew only tlial If Mlra 
Campion wanted him to gel back he would. 

Urbetii waa tweniy^fonr Mnnny a year 
ismiirr they both (de.pt soundly and peace- 
tally for ten hours. Even at one o'clock 
ibey did not wake, but were aroused by h 
tmlenged ringing at. the door of Captain 
Breard'a flat. 

Lawrth opened her gQie» automatically 
■rvlied for her vanity-case, ant! within fifty 
skowK was alert and preventable, 

H!» la ItT" whispered Honny. 

Lisbeth stepped forward and raised a 
legit lo the lock. 

"lie probably tbe manager come to turn 
■ OS! " she said firmly, "Do something to 
nwr tiatr. darting, you Irmk like the mr/rn- 
la; afler the week before." 

She opened ihe door. It wash"! the 
sintcrr. It waa Mr Partridge, 

S» carried a small sutlrawt At bit few 

x c large bundle done up Iri a tablecloth. 
x Rt'tco-elock and an elephant's tualr. He 
lid the air Of being surrounded by all his 
loialy goods: ap Indred he was. 

Ihod-mdiriitnn'." said Mr. Partridge. "I'm 
| M to find yoti atfll hero. I thought p'raps 

iu might be gone." 

■Wive only Jusf, woken up," explained 
I tajsui "Come In and sit. down." 
I P' Mr. Partridge slond his ground rIL« 
f atorr lucked its usual aplomb. Even his 

tat irre slightly dusty. 
I 1 itelirered your letter all right," he 
I sstlr.ucd. 

UiM-.li thanked hloi warmly. It viae, dim. 
tlll lo keep up a social conversation whlist 
Mattltety ignoring a large bundle, a cuckoo- 
*« ,tnd an elephant'* tusk; but since 
liBmr owner rjftrulal.ed in treating them ns 
wciak, politcnefiB cor^tralnrd her to 
How Ftilt. Ronnjr. bowei'er. fiuplng over 
iff itinuldrr, iu tea: punuUlloiis. 
"Wh«l on earth s all that?" he demanded 
Hely 

lir Pirtridge fixed hU cyea on Llsbcth 
Tlinrc'a tjcen." he said heavily, "a bit of 

inutile Mind that clock, young man: the 

Bdtoo'i loose." 

Trouble?" prompad Ltebcth sympathcti- 

Btj. 

"41 tile library." went on Mr. Partridge. 



evidently straggling ^mi a seiust of 
grievance 

The (act nnally emcrited Lhnt on the 
previous day an agent of Hie library'* owtieni 
had eiUetj three i.lmi*. On trach oocjuuon 
Mr. Parrrdlge was of course absent, on each 
occasion iby > ar.rira of most unlucky 
rolncidnirm a baffled sutuerlber had bpen 
nntuUy rlamoring on the ulepa: and utier.. 
ihst mnrntng. the agent paid hlj; taat and 
tuccessful call. II waa merely lo glee Ur. 
ParU'irigc the *ock 

"Sn weTe all In the tame boat," said 
IdahMh lightly. 

Mr. Partridge nodded. He picked up hia 
bundle. Llabetll il«klnn c«rei picked up llie 
eiickoo-rlwrt. Honny picked UP tlw 
vlcphiLni's tusk, and by conmion consent 
they nil moved bark into the sludj I'Iuti: 
was no ueed lor spe?cli As simply arid 
casually as childiYin acquire a atmy dD|j, so 
the young Campions ImrJ luiimred Mr. 
Partrtdge. 

"Breakfast,'' sulii tj£l«lh prsctliraily. 

She pickerl tin the ietephotw. and Iran 
iter oonrcmatlon tt was apparent that the 
pmnn a! Mie nilwr I'tiii. ihrjuali eonsldPr- 
ahly surpriwsl. remembered Ml»s Cuinpion, 
f»H a hlgll regard lor Mies Camplnn. and 
was willing to supply Iter with ItLrte break- 
fasi* al one o'clock hi Captain Brpcard's 
rooms. 

"What will you have?" asked LUheth over 
her shoulder. 

l 'Br»orylhlnK," said Honny. "Lord knows 
when wen eat again." 

Uabeth ordered bacon and erjga. Baron 
and sauaaiica. bacon and kldueyu. tuaiii . rolls, 
coilce. honey and marmalade Mr. Pm-rrldsj-- 
was pleated to see that ahe had proper 
Ideas uhutll food; fnim IHT appeanince she 
Tiiisht have be«n Imng on one of those 
diets he read about in the papers— grape* 
and a male varied by orange Juke or 
steamed ash, with the breakfast arrived 
the manager, a middle. nund Scot wtjo 
greotad Lisbeth with nrent cordiality, but 
who remarked that the sub-3t'tt!h|t el 
Captain Brocard* flat had already been 

in esd, and thai tlie new tenant was 

expected on cither that or tlte followlnj? 
day. Lisbolh inid she quite underuood. 
and Rormy rntlier uiinecessai'lly added ttiat 
tlie Captain aeenied to ljave left a good 
many personal posscwlons atill in evirlenre. 
Be Cooked, as he spoke, at the row of silver 
cups; and the manager, following his Klsnce. 
at once replied that an inventory bad 
already bean made. He then produivij a 
teltiurani addressed to Captain Brocard, and 
naked Lisbeth whcllier hint would lake the 
respor-ilKillr.y „r dealing with it Llaboth 
replied 10 the affirmative, and tile ullgnUy 
cortsirBlncd little tnterrlcw then came to 
an end. 

liliibetii opened tnn telegram. 

lUqtllsItlVel.V- 

"What.'s. it about?" asked Mi. Piirindue 
She piuved It ovrr It had been handed 
m at Dorn'.fiui.n Bay nnd neatly epttonnsed 
the mingled simptlclty and -wariness, of MLas 
PJckerttur'a character "Is Lisbeth with 
your" tliat lady luid wired. "Please confirm 
if rxntEfl really redttlrad. Truat in your 

^■il IV llllf r. ii M;lnli ■ tli, 17. tilliCi.r.l 

regards Mildred PifkeTing." 

Now Mr. Partrldie had mcelved only two 
tefcsmBte in all hia life— one informing him 
that Ids wife had not- been Involved In a 
railway accident, the oilier announcing the 
arrest, of tits mother-ln-trift' for assaulting a 
policeman— and mutually regarded thrni 
a'lth great respect; he wn*- thetefDre milch 
surprised when Lisbeth, after but a 
momenta consideration, plokcd up the tele- 
phone and quite calmly dictated a reply 



' Pickering, nnrmnum To»*r» Hold. 
Dormout.h Bay," said Luibelh. '"Senil 
tuggaRe here leave all to me wlali us luck 

love both Brocard." " 

"You never can tell " thotidht Mr. Part- 
ridge. H'j look a targe helping of bacon 
anil egg You couldn't always tell even 
about eggs ; but these happened Lo be 
excellent. 

"The first (Jilng to do." began IJabctfi 
briskly, as snon as the meal was ever, 'la 
to find #omewiiere to live " 

"Ah." said Mr Partridge. 

Ronny aald nothing, but gnird wistfully 
fthout Ihe room. It Was all very handsome. 
The emicb and cltxick were of the beet 
quality, deeply sprung and upholstered In 
mild leather One of the bookcases Incor- 
porated a wlrelosa-gramophone, the other 
H cabinet whlrli probably contained cigars. 

Ho. darling." Mid Lisbeth gently. 
Why not? It's all rot about lis being lot - 
-ritat'a what I meiin. darling" 
There waa a moment's silence, during 
wiUctl tlie two young Campions appeared to 
read each other s thoughu with extreme 
elnrttv Then Lisbeth turned to Mr. Pari- 
rlrige. 

"Da ynu know London?" she aaked. 

"tao I know Taiprionl" repeolrd Mr. Part- 
ridge. "Why. I lived here mini and boy, bar 
four years In France, till the day T was 
married. If you're thinking about lodgings, 
there's places round the EdMeware ftoart -" 

"fJr Blrmmsbiiry." put in Honny, recover- 
ing his aplnts. 

"Or Netting mil " added LtebeUi. 

Tiiey iooketl at each other witli bidden 
pleuaure 

"We'll htniie-riun! tiilJ. aTtertioon." said 
Liobetli, "aiiil semi round" hero tor my atuff 
aiterwurds. Because I Uiink they'll be glad 
to see ua go." 

Ae though to conilmi her vorda, thera 
cnlercd at l hat incmiHnt a portsT In uniform 
carrying a large canvas bag and a Jimidtul 
nl rhnmolfi leather. Without, a word, and 
with some ostentation, be wrapped up and 
hore off all the stlveT cups the silver pen- 
tray, and the silver calendar. 

The district In which the Gampiona r»nd 
Mr Paru-lduei lettnd n home lis not dis- 
reputable It was simply broadmlnded It 
lived nnd let live. Tt aiaa also peculiarly 
urbane. Landladies iwho required a week's 
money in advance, but who never aaked for 
reid-ronctN i and tenants (Who locked up their 
correspondence but always passed the lime 
oi day! ceased, within its purlieus, to be 
natural enemies, and worked In alliance 
agamat auch common foca as duns and gaa- 
inspuetors. 

The ai>artiiicnt for which Lisbeth and Mr. 
Fanridge paid down Utetr pound advance 
• Mr. Partridge SfltlKrousI? produced bla flvr. 
pound note without ntent.kmhig hna- lie 
came by lt« ctinitided of the top floor of 
No 7 Miiratmm Slrnet. in the neighborhood 
of raddmgton Station. 

The ground floor was oeeupied by a small 
grocer IT. CUbltt.l who lived in the one 
above, the second by a family of well-to-da 
but slightly Bohemian pastrycooks. The 
three Walkers -a father and two sons — were 
at tlie top of their profesisloa; they were 
employed In one ol llie great Park Lane 
hotels and could toss off a basket of cuarzl- 
pitn fruit, or on iee-puiidlng in the shape 
oi an aeroplane, as easily and caaually as 
tbe average confectioner losses off a dough* 

nut, 
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The proximity ol three audi characters 
naturally throw T. Cubltt igrocer) toat- 
jtlut In the shade, and it mu long befnrn 
Uaboth and Mr. Partridge found out, for 
eNamplr. t,h»t he had been 1111 es-Rechoblte 
since the i(i ol ten. In the meanllmo his 
chief attraction ™ his telephone. 

Both the Campions apneored to conalder 
this extremely Important: from the waj 
they talked < though I Mr. Partridge' our 
would have Imagined that a telephone v ll ■ 
u essential :o llle at dnnxdrtg-waier, 

"We oiisht to have one ourselves" said 
Bonny eerifliiflly. ■Ill the one thing worth 
paying money for. And even if we can wr 
T. Cuntlls. II nitons twopence a time— In 
cash." 

"But we not incoming calls free. ' pointed 
run Uaboth. "Hp can easily shout up the 
stain*." 

The top-floor suite consisted of three 
room*, one medium ntred, one smaller, arm 
onr little mote than u cupboard. Dlvan- 
oeds wen? tho great [nature of ttir plow . 
and tho main reason why Llsbclh and Mr 
Partridge hurl rrnled It. 11 was decided Ilia'. 
Roony should have- tho one Ui the kitchen. 
Mr. Partridge tho one hi tho cupboard, and 
t.tlbelh tlw one 111 the sitttml-.-oam. 

The stUhiH-roorn wasn't had at all. and 
a hen that rvenlng they all three sat down to 
■aipper In It the mm' Mruck Mr. Partridge 
as not only Intimate but guy. He and 
Llsbeth had spent Hall an hour buying brtehi 
blur China, pota and pans, and ft vnriety of 
hooka, rati*, and other liouaehold jmogeu 
^-lilcli Mr. Partridge proposed to put up next 
cluy Luibeth had also 1aM out seven shilling 
tin a down yards or cheeked cotton, for 
tablecloths, curtains and bedcovers, 

Tile curlolm were as yfl merely tacked 
over the window*, the trovers at yet un- 
hemmed: but It wwi abundantly clear that 
the completed effect would be very colorful 
indeed Mr Pnrirldse. looking about, fell 
rather as though ho were. Uvlmt In a harle- 
quin's house. 

"You must have spent." observed Ronr.;, 
"a dJckezia of a lot." 

"Only a pound." said Lisheth quickly, 
"with tho auiagti. A cheerful home kcepi 
up the morale. Ana well nil look for John 
to-morrow." 

"1 suppose you'll try your theatrical allow 
again?" 

"No, darling. They got someone eke fleet 

«f0." 

"But you were such a marine success 
inert " 

"No, darting." aald Llsbeth 

Then ww a ■lightly awkward pause, Mr 
Partridge agoln received Itio Impression thai 
the young Campions ^cre carrying on their 
conversations In alienee. 

"I know what I'd like to do," he tald. 
"and that* star, a night-club. TV* been 
thinking about It ever since *'C went lo thai 
3hooi plooe, and IVe wmr very good ideas' 

"Such as 7" inquired Bonny. 

"Ratting." said Mr partridge- unex- 
pectedly, "There's nothing livelier than 
ratting. There mint be old warehouse.-, 
down by the. docks luat as full of ratxaa they 
can ««.nd— and I dare nay we could set the 
use of on* for almost naught. We'd provide 
the terriers, d'you see. the customers hire 
them by the evening " 

T don't think." said Llsbeth gently, "that 
the women would rre-ilv car*- tor it Not In 
nvenlnjr-dres*. And It's the women who 
Icerp nbjht-clubfl going " 

"In any cose," said Ftcrriny blandly, "you 
haven't taken Llibcth's point Im lo be 
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kept away from the old crowd and the ga3' 
light* Isn't that so. darling!" 
"Yea." said LUbclh. 

"Honeot toll," derlairned Rortny. "is now 
our watchword. All right. I'm reformed 
already, hut anything jou sa; goes." 

Mr. Partridge pnised a bad nlgnt, Tma 
ivu due neither to the Ircer-s-iusagr he hod 
eaten for supiier. nor fas would have been 
quite reasonablei to any fears for the luture. 
but almptr to the badness of his bed. 

It was a shocking bed. li creaked loudly 
nt the least movement. The mattress war. 
ntso had: It had previously been slept on 
'decided Mr Pnrtrldy.e, after onnatderatloni 
try two large doge; for there wu* a deep 
circular hollow at either tnd and a ridge 
m the middle 

Mr. Pnrrrtdge rolled over again mirt sat 
Bp. He Itnew "t'hnt ho wanted: lie wanted 
his ioelcs. They made a splendid padding, 
and Judiciously arranged would bring tlie 
surlacr of the bed to .a uniform level. But 
lie had left tlie whole pile In the altting- 
rooni. now Miss Campion's bcd-clntmber 
nnr.l his iiense of decorum prevented him 
going after thorn, Mr. Partridge coiled 
rumpelf dowp In the upper hollow and 
resentfully began to count sheep. 

He cad. or so II. seemed to him. but Just 
dostd off when he ws* reawakened by a 
Unul rapping. He did not anawEr. bnt the 
next monism ?ionienne came in. 

"Ten." said Bonny. 

He had n cup of tea in his hand. He 
was fully dressed. The tea was far Mr 
Partridge He had already, he explained 
taken tea so Llibeth. He had nliio prepared 
the bathroom. He hud been up t ery nearly 
.in lioiir 

"What time la It now?" asked Mr 
Partridge. 

"Seven o'ele**," replied nanny pomi- u:. 

Shlill T tell Uobeth you'll have the butb 
liernre her. <ir aWert*' 

"After," sold Mr. Partridge. 

And here It may be recorded that hla 
iissocmtlon with the young Campions pro- 
duced on Mr. ParliiilKe one losting and 
irrelevant result. He formed, under their 
uiflueiice, the habit of bsthlni; every day: 
thus showing hi* freedom from prejudice. 
lilt adaptability, and the strength lor so 
he believed! of rui constitution. "It's a 
great change." he used to say at find. "For 
a lllftn of my years. I'm not silre It Isn't 
datwErniM. It thins tin blood." But he 
persisted nevertheless. 

The day. which was to Inaugurate tho 
reformation of Bonny by turning him into 
A nHter-supporling world's worker, pro- 
duced one outstanding event Liabeth got 
a job. 

The name ot the firm which waa to 
employ her struck Mr Partridge as very 
curious Indeed. It was called Wanted 
Woman. 

Onder Victoria the Good, even under 
Edward the Peacemaksa. 11. would have been 
unthinkable: for tn those days there was 
still an adequate supply of active single 
women ready to run about and perform 
extra tusks for tlie mors fortunate married, 
'MUie Pickering, taking charge of her 
Eliter'fl two children, and being despatched 
with Llsbeth to Pormoiitii Bay, was a good 
example. i But since, then times had. 
changed: the ranks of These, useful creatures 
hud been thinned: flame had entered the 
profeseion^, pome preferred to work for tand 
be paid by i strangers, sonic had elmply not 
been born. Wnnted women stepped Into 
(Jit breach. 



atrrrtEJsTJTT TO 
ynr. sTSTa,*uaa' woiuawa wriat.r 

n would supply, on the ahnrtesi nolle* 
a competent gentlewoman to eupenite 
spring cleaning, take diUdnm lo aehoo'. 
show country cousina ihd town, ineel 
tralne, exercise dogs. The shades of s 
thouund Vlcimlon aunt* muat lmVe ket^ 
coristantl}' wringing their hands nr thk 
mtruojon of hired help Into the fainlb 
drcJi; but Wonted Women wai nroaperoai 
and tasy, Itr Principal waa also threwri 
61ie was an shrewd thai when Uabelli, in 
anawer to the usual request for a clergy. 
monVi refereiicw frankly detailed Konm'i 
explolte ohc did t*o things. Brw took down 
Uaheth'a «6dre» iuu) T. cubut's teJepriiat 
miinben wltliouL iurthrrr ado. and added in 
the adjoining column a couple of crypii: 
xlgru. They stood. Iranslated, for "Oocrj hi 
emergencies — no mole employers . . ," 

Mr Partridge la Vlotortan hlmaeir' a si 
both aUrtltd and Impieued. Rotuiy »u 
merely startled. 

"You'll hue It " he prophesied, "You 11 an 
nothing but took after sink brata." 

"Not sidt. only convalesoent." retonej 
Llsbeth. "That's one of thr rulea And i 
got ten shillings a day. or two bob an hotrr 
and cttra at night. And I've got one Kih 
for to-morrow already— rending Fretrrti i<i 
an old lady In Huyswaier. Ll'r. ma::-, [aj 
Jtun." 

"Money for bread, more like," cold M T 
Partridge uneasily. He and Ronny. slier 
MTJtintsing the ndvertlwmrnt eolunipi 0) 
■hr daUy papers, had alio been out trvlni 
their luck. Ronny had upplied for one pon 
<a> secretary tn a Brldgn C1ub>. Mr. Pirt- 
rldge for six— aa bonse-porter (twlre). 
baker's rolindfmimi. liool-Hnd-jdirv <tlee 
man itwlcel. and store detective. He Inw! 
far this last mainly because Honor had 
taken tiim for a detective, and because hope 
springs eternal In |.he human breast, acrl 
his failure, owing to complete lack of quail- 
(1 cations, did not depress him. His fhn other 
failures did. He had been told in each case 
simply that he was too old. 

Thai evening he went dOttuslalrs una 
privately looked through T, Cubltt s tele- 
phone book to see If there were mayUunr 
iralled Wanted Men. There was not. 

On thr three succeeding days he wu Mt 
that he was too old seventeen Umea 

Honny. on the other hand, seemed lo he 
too young; at any rate, he was equaTlr 
unsueceasful. But Ltshelh was nppjrer.'.li 
Just the right age. and wu anon alaxat 
fully employed. 

The Bayawnter lady hnd asked for her 
regularly, three aftorooona a week: she 
made quite a corner in packing— WanUst 
Women, receiving after each of her Bxpea> 
ttons in this line a complhnentsxy- plicn 
call, though), i! due to the exngrtntm with 
wltlch Ml<Ls Campion packed: hut II ra 
pot; It w«s due lo her practice ol worolli 
admtiitut each garment pnt In — and tot 
had spent two most profitable evenlnce *"• 
ting with a small boy while hin parcnta wcti 
to the theoLro. 

In her spare moment.-, ahe enslayed T. 
Cubltt, with the reoult that ho readlk to* 
mcasagos for her on the grocery telerphoiia 
She aino extalaved Mr. Parttidpe. thaigh 
he did not recognise the proec^ 
by requiring him to conduct her every 
morning to either llle bull atop or Wt' 
station Mr. Parlndge liked going to tin 
tube station best' 1: took five minutes laa- 
ger. 

He had CSat off Dormouih Bay, and w>lh- 
aut regret But lw was not happv. 

He imd begun to fret. He did what $1 
could; he kept the flul In order. veutaH I 
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tiinpping. and made Ronny take hi* frvtr 
twin at waahlng up. He and Runny were 
lefing too much aS each other— or at any 
rate, Mr. Partridge tu seeing too much 
^! Ronny. They were not precisely on bad 
lerroa, but their conversation!! as a rule 
■art limited to a aerie* ol detached remarks 
from the one acknowledged by a series of 
snort* from the other. It tu, therefore. 
*H the more surprising that 1 lie one excep- 
tion proved of great Interest to both. 

It occurred on a Saturday afternoon. Uji- 
twfch and Mr. Partridge had lunched early, 
•he former being engaged so meet two 
i-hlTiren on the oric -thirty ta Victoria, and 
Reimy did nut appear till the had lefu He 
wu In rcxy good spirits ; he anno anted hirn- 
self by tapping on the door. 
"Whoa IhaTftt 1 * called Mr, Partridge. 
"Obadlah.- replied Bonny, entering with 
t cheerful mule. 
-Obadlah?" repeated Mr. Partridge. 
"Qoadlahd lore to!" said Ronny. 
Mr Partridge turned the witticism over 
tn his mind, grasped the point, and didn't 
think much ol It It waa Aim ply a leg-pull, 
ind he resented having his leg pulled by 
•hlpper-enappers. At that moment, in 
fsct, his resentment against Rormy alto- 
sr'lier— against his smile, his amiability, 
uia general air of being wure ot a welcome 
—came suddenly to a bead. 

"Back for your dinner?** mqulred M.^ 
Partridge sardonically. "We've left t»'j 
Eh/i beat bits." 

"Oood," fiald Ronny, wiih simple pleasure 
Then he looked at Mr Partridge again, 
uct appeared to be struck by a surprising 
Douon. 
-1 aay!" 

"Doot yon Uke me?" 

It was a hot day. and Mr. Partridge, in 
Uv* mtdit ot tola morning'* shoppln*. had 
mrned aatde to apply far a pout as fish- 
a/jeger's assistant: only to be told, as unuoi. 

he was too old. At lunch with Lia- 
b»ih hp had. uncbtnifiivrly estm aa little 
fts possible, and now felt hungry. He could 
re no reaaon for concealing tho tnrth. 

"So." aald Mr. Partridge. 

Ftoony pat a piece of corned beef In his 
miuih and chewed it thoughtfully. 

-Why notT" 

:-■ "Jiw j-ou'n* n EroAd-fur-nnuplit." salfl 
Mr. Partridge, with conviction, **Vou have 
to :* kept and cassetted and locked after 
u i be ugh you were a pet dog. Yon let 

I four ■Liter work for you. and never do » 
mk}'= turn, and alt there eating corned 

I btti '.ike a blooming duke. You make me 

Bonny continued to munch, and <o fix Mr. 
I Swtndge with his extrcwrdinartiy candid 
rut. He was not abashed, but neither 
I W he annoyed. 

"It hasn't T. w he polntetJ out. "who came 
I at booked on to TJshefJi I|. was Llsbeth 
I die rame and hooked on to me." 

"I know." admitted Mr. Pnrtridxe tm- 
jujtVatly. "That woo her foolishness. That's 
what women are like. Thal'n why they 
ami protecting, ao to speak, from them- 
inli-t And tt'i the man's place to pro- 
kcl em Yon ourht never to have Let her 
Da IV* 

Rormy chook his h«id. 

Tftti don't know Usheth Once she Hpt 
cr my trail she'd have followed me to the 
forth Pole. If I were to go out Into the. 
slalii this minute she'd be after me again." 

Tlinre waa ao much truth In thJe that 
Kr. Partridge could not answer 1L Runny 
*ire.s;ni waa a nuisance; Ronny absent 
would bo an even greater anc He was a 
islr problem . . . 

The fact la," continued Ronny, as though 
fcUon-lng tola thought, "I'm superfluous. 
I L'i not one of Lhove gn-at helly fu!k}wj who 
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fan mend road*, t haven't much brain, 
and I'm nob particular^- well educated; 
and now I've cot a sort of tin can tied to 
my tall aa well. U'b tto wonder \ ran i, 
get n Job. with all thla unemploynieml 
about. I oughtn't to get a Job, I ought tn 
be tucked luto a nice lethal chamber. Or— 
making It i private matter— I could, Just put 
my head tn the gM oven and turn on the 
tap. But; that would upset XJabeth." 

"You're right there," agreed Mr. Partridge. 
"And X must gay I shouldn't care for It tuy- 
sell." 

This concraMon Appeared to cheer RtimO 
up. He reached for a plec* 1 ol bread and 
butter. *pread an exceutve quantity nf Jam 
on It, and made himself a sandwich. 

"Yon aught to have been a bulb." said Mr. 
Partridge thoughtfully, "Or some kuid of 
a vegetable." 

"A. forked radish." agreed Ronny. 'But 
what enn I do?" 

"You can (it leiast make yourself uneftil." 1 
*aid Mr. Purtrldge. "Vou can waah up " 

Ronny ni once began to clear the tebln 
He moved very neatly and handUy. 

"You could do that every day." continued 
Mr. Partridge. "You could do the whole 
work of thljs place easy." 

And then from tho mouth of the forkrrd 
radish fell a aim tiering home- truth. 

"And leave you without an oacupalkin?" 
ftald Ronny cheerfully. "The fan, tu, we're 
ovcrufcafTed," 

Mr. Partridge put on his h^t and went 
out. He hurried, hut Hie «tep WSA not light. 
One of the Walk^tP on the statre, and T, 
Cubltt from the shop, greeted blui afLibly 
Mr, Partridge did not reply, 

"Overstaffed.'' he repeated aloud. It waa 
a phru=e of doom. It meant, In nine cases 
out ot Gtm. the luja of one's job: and though 
It did not tarry. In his own case, exactly that 
significance. It carried one very near IL It 
meant, that he wasn't wanted. He was uic- 
ful t indeed, hut his utility simply left Rnnny 
Idle. 

Ut had reached, he did not quite know 
hoar, an Island in thn mlddlo pf Oxford 
Street, 

Sine* it was Saturday altemooa nil EJjl* 
large shops were shut, and th* pavement* 
were unuaually clear. Mr. Pai tiidge tolttutd 
along, looking automatically at the wlndowe, 
but without really taking m anj'thlnK he 
saw. It was The merest chance for else It 
•vub fate* that made him pauae outride the 
Bonnie Scotland Tea Booms; for the place 
waa not particularly attractive, flut Mr. 
Partridge paused. Looked, and there ha the 
window, propped nnainst a plate of scon Pi. 
ernw n sinoll notice. The Bonnie Scotland 
wanted a commissionaire. 
He went, in. 

The lady who received him was spore, 
elderly and bore a vague resemblance to 
Mlis Pickering. 

"Good -afternoon,'' said Mr. Partridge. "I 
see youTe wanting- a commissionaire. " 
Thr lady looked allghlly -'mharraflBed. 
"Jtofc exactly," she explained. "At ieaac. 
t tn not sure thnA'n the right drtscrtpUon. I 
Just want someone to stand outside and hold 
that." 

She Indicated, leaning against the wall T a 
sort of banner cun&ttjUng or a two-dimen- 
sional wooden thistle on the end of a lotitt 
pole The thistle was painted In It* natural 
coloring^, with the addition of the wordr,: 
"Bonnie Scotland, Lunch 1 G. Teas and 
Light Refreshments " Mr. Partridge looked 
at the thin? without enthusiasm. 
"How much?" he asked 
"One and the a day— with your meals. 
Lunch and ten. and n snack In the evening." 
Mr. Partridge thought. &uuh a job, and 



be knew it, wan the rock-bottom Of renpenU 
sblti employment. It was like being a sand* 
wtch-nuui But he would get hit food, and 
the money was clear, which meant nearly 
tien bob a week toward* the rent. He would, 
be able to give Uebeth ten bob every Friday, 
and rosl next to nothing for keep. . . . 

"And uniform," added the lady par- 
■Uaatvaly, 

Mr. PaurtdBe fiinched. 

"What uniform?" 

"KUia." ihM the Vady. 

There was a long mirror at the back or 
the roam. Mr. PartndRe R&xeri at his oval 
reflection end tried lo imagine himself lis 
the garb of a Highland chief. 

"I'm sure." aald the lady, "you'd look very 
nice." She sounded quit* anxious to eng&ga 
him, as indeed nlie was; be was by far Ui» 
most respectable applicant she had yet had. 
"Ynu could wear your own ]Kckef, and there a 
a tum-o'-ahanlcr and - .' 

"WThat color slocklnssV asked Mr. Part- 
ridge. 

"Red," said the lady, 

That added it. Tho finger of fate, un- 
miHiakahly pointed. Mr. Partridge could 
have wUhed It pointed tn some other direc- 
tion, but after his experiences of Itwt week* 
after his convtrAstlon wilh Roiuiy, he dared 
not ignore it. 

It wa& an anxious moment !or Mr, 
Partridge when he first, iwued from the 
door of Number V Mnrohum Btrtttt plad 
in his Highland regnlin. The kilt (or so 
Lkhrtii awiiited huh) foa by no means 
unbecominff : but it felt uncommonly 
draughty. I hough Mr. Partridge had sd 
far departed from Highland trndition as ta 
put on a pair of punts, 

Throufffi the grocer? wlndov he oould 
nee T. Cubltt. hud T. OublLt'A aselstanl. audi 
the young lady In the Csali, ntl tximing 
their he-adt to take a look at him; from itis 
rear came s midden nound of bagpipes, pro- 
ceeding, he suspected, from T. Cubltt's boj*. 

Hie Btlf-wmBCluusneM. while it lasted., 
was. acuto: but It did not Inst king. He 
turned two corner*, reached Edgware Road, 
and at once became anonymous The moth- 
Ing lndtfference ol London going about tie 
business was a shelter and a balm. 

Few people to much h* glanced at hint, 
and as his onnfldenoe returned an unex- 
pected change came over his dam-am*-*. 
Mr. Pnrr ridge stepped out; it might almost 
bo Mild that he Nwoggeretl The awing of his 
kUJ, put a swing into his stride: he thrust 
put hid cheats and by a firm ccaupresalon 
of the line made his mouetache brjsUc. Ha 
felt fine. 

It may be said at onr;e that as standard- 
bearer- cum ^commissionaire Mr. Partri dge 
made good, He had at first considerable 
trouble with his Jcci. which by the end at 
the day became bo swollen that he oould 
hardly hobble home; but this was only until 
he got his ahootlng-stlrk. He got It far a 
iUillEliig. In the Caledonian Market, and esc 
upon it proudly during business hours. 

There were a few dJJUcuitlcs: a police- 
man objected to hi* being seated on the 
pnvem*mt: Mr. Partridge pomiH out thai 
he was not sitting, but leaning, and 
demwided to know by what law a man was 
Jorbldden to lean on his slick In the nubile 
street. The poUtMimon vary wisely decided 
'Liu- the use ni ^txitlllg-allcfrs in Oxford 
Street was not likely to become wHleerpread, 
and that the matter might he dronpt-d. 

Mlsa Mncbcth < lus- emplciyerk also 
ob}enton\ on D^theMc grounds: aho thouglit 
It didn't look welt Mr Part ridge exjilahird 
that be had bought the stink wiih ana 
eye indeed (0 his own benefit, but attli tho 
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other lo hers, he hoped in means at his 
shooting-stick to remind passers-by no 
forcibly of the Scottish moors— so to Ml 
their earn, as It -were, with the cry or the 
bonnte grouse— that they would feel nil 
overwhelming desire for it cup or bonnle 
Bootttih tea. Mis Macbeth ijavs In. 0;)i> 
didn't really sec much oi the stick, since 
Mr, Partridge always draped his kilt neatly 
over It 

The strain on his leet IhtiB relieved, he 
begun actually to enjoy himself. There 
m always plenty to look at: people often 
asked him the »<i and he got into some 
very InteresUin conversations. He gave 
ladies advice on the bent place to shop, and 
was always ready to look after their dogs 
for them while they did «o. Doj-tendlng, 
tn tact, developed into quite a sideline: he 
sometimes hud as many as three or four 
leashed about his standard, find made as 
much as a shilling a day in tips. 

Miss Macbeth at first looked askance, but 
Mr. Partridge argued very plausibly that 
since many of the dow were Scotch terriers, 
thoy served as additional publicity: sod he 
(wore never to have any truck with either 
rYench bulldogs or Irish wolfhounds, (The 
district, so for as be rnew, contained none: 
but the promise showed good feeling.) Mlse 
Macbeth gave in, She even acquired under 
her employee's persuasions, a small enamel 
trough marked "Drink, puppy, drink." Mr 
Partridge was etabllahlng tilmaelf. and 
tlioutfh Uie Sonnle Scotland was by DO 
means a night-club, for the moment at least, 
his ambition slept. 

The household in Marahom Street was 
now on a fairly sure footing: It did not for 
that reason become duVL Indeed, Mr. Part- 
ridge was sometimes pussled. he and 
Llsbeth were undoubtedly rngagod on a work 
of reformation — a process which In Mr. 
Partridge's experience usually entailed an 
atmosphere of strenuous gloom: the atmos- 
phere of the Marshsm street dat was light, 
casual and frivolous. 

There were evenings when the high 
spirits of its inhabitants overflowed In song: 
social evenings when an off-duty Walker 
and T. Cubltt's assistant came up for a 
game of rummy, or limply for conversation, 
As companions the; were rather fascinat- 
ing than gay. but they ware also such 
thorough men of the world that Mr Part- 
ridge never censed to take pleasure In their 
company. 

Rormy enjoyed these parties, too. In 
fact. Mr. Partridge often wondered whether, 
for a reformee, Ite weren't enjoying him- 
self too much all round. Tile, work of the 
flat was now supposed to be entirely 
bis, but as usual lie had ducked out of II : 
T, Cubltt's Cash, a young lady ot aminblr 
and domestic temperament, having formed 
the habit of slipping up In her lunch- 
hour to sweep, dust and wash the breakfast 
things. (Mr. Partridge found this out one 
pouring wet day when Miss Macbeth 
humanely dismissed him at half-past, 
twelve: no reaolung Marabnrn street he 
found the Cash engaged at the sink while 
Ronny entertained Iter with stories of high 
lift. Her demeanor was that of a person 
completely at home: and Ronny. under the 
subsequent cross - examination, freely 
admitted that she came up every day 1 Some- 
thing, fell Mr. Partridge, had gone wrong, 

Ll&beth's avowed plan had been to 
awaken Rflnny's sense of responsibility by 
throwing upon trim the entire burden of 
her support: and what bad happened? 
Llabeth was working on an average nine 
hours a day, and Bonny was still as Irrespon- 
sible as a canary. 



But Mr. Partridge was enjoying life, to 
these da vs very much Indeed. 

He had a Jub— humble, but by no means 
unpleasant. The society of Llsbeth was a 
constant delight. The Impromptu quality of 
Ronny** housekeeping rild not offend him. 

He whs getting two good meals a Any at 
the Bonnie Scotland, and the meals he 
took In the flat, on Sundays, were equally 
satisfying thoarjh in a different way. The 
first course was always su homely, the 
second. supplied by the Walkers, so exotic. 
The Walker standards were very high, and 
they evidently took a large view of their 
perquisites: an iiiisnccessfiil bombe (carried 
homo in an ice-pail iiwai.hed In newspaper), 
the wing of a sugar swan, hair a mart! pan 
flower- bosket — such and Silchliko were the 
delicacies involuntarily supplied tn the 
Campion table by the hotel in Park Lane. 

Trie Walkers would take no denial: they 
had always explained [Sidney casually* 
plenty lor themselves: and Mr. Partridge 
lor some lime attributed their generosity 
partly to temperamental open-hfljodedness. 
There presently ocnlirred, however, an Inci- 
dent which, upsettUig all these preconcep- 
tions, also upset Mr. Partridge. 

He-turning, one night from hut post out- 
side the Bonnie Scotland, he observed 1. 
Cubltr, coming down the top flight o! stairs. 
This was highly unusuaL The grocer as a 
rule krpt etjlolly to his own territory: not 
even Llsbeth hod been able to break down 
bis reserve, and though he was most punc- 
tiHc-Ub arid neighborly about delivering her 
phone messages, he always sent them up 
ell her by Hie assistnnl or the errand-boy. 

" 'Evening," ssld Mr. Partridge. 

- "Evening," replied T. Ctibttt. 

"I expect there'a no cue in," said Mr. 
Partridge 

"Ah," aald T. Cubllt. 

"But If you'd care to come back and 
wilt " 

The grocer merely shook his head i though 
courteously) and without any explanation 
of his presence passed straight on. Mr. 
Partridge continued up. arid 1 outside the 
door found a small parcel wrapped In white 
paper. On the top was writ ten "With 
Compliments." and inside was a jar of 
calves-loot Jelly. 

It was this Incident Which led Mr. Part- 
ridge. That evening, to a careful observation 
of Llsbeth's appOOfarlce. He hud not noticed 
It before, but she had undoubtedly changed 
vory much sinee leaving Dornioulh Bay. 
In the first place, she had lost her tan: 
her skin was no lomrer liotiey-cnlDrfd. but 
creamy, so that her line soft hair looked 
darker, a deep Instead of p. pale gold. 

"WhaWs the matter?" asked Usbeth. paus- 
ing hat in hand before the mirror. 

"You feeling quite well?" axkrd Mr. 
Partridge anxiously, 

"Of course I'm quite well, I'm always 
well. Why?" 

Mr PETtnrlgp produced the Jar. 

"Prom old Cubitt," he aald. "Left out- 
side the door, Like leaving, as ymi nilght 
say, ci'uiribB for (lie birds. And there's all 
that sweet stuff we get from the Walkers. 
It's my belief they think you don't get 
enough to eat through Mippartuig a lal old 
man like me." 

Lisbcrh spun round and ntared nt him. 

"Darling! What nn Insane Ideal" 

"It's not." said Mr. Prt.rtrldge unhappily. 
All his old misgivings were buck in force; 
Ihe happiness of the last weeks, he felt, had 
been but a hollow thing. "It's not," he 
repeated, "You keep this place going " 

"I don't! You pay half the rent, and 
you have all your meals at that awful little 
place and you stick lo that awful Job and 
never cnmplnm, and you Chan my shoes 



for me. and what I should do without jnu 
1 can't Imagine!" 

Her fury, as much as her affection. war 
grateful. Mr. Partridge felt sJlghtly better 
He eat down. Ltsbeth came and stood over 
him and took him by the shoulders. 

"Mr. Oubit.t Is an admirer. The JeUj's 
probably the moat expensive thing in ho* 
shop, and that's why he sent it- If u had 
been rosea, you wouldn't have thought the?? 
was anything queer In that?" 

"Yes, I should." said Mr. Partridge. "A 
chap ol his age " 

"And Mr. Walker is an admirer, too," wen: 
on Llsbeth shamelessly. "All the Walker. 
But I can't put marzipan fruit under By 
pillow, so wc have to eat it," 

She was smiling now. she was at once 
demure and impertinent, and Mr. Partrtrlas 
knew that he had only to grba back, urn 
they would be In for one of their rich 
hilarious evenings: but Mr. Partridge iiur: 
been Iod thoroughly put out. There we.- 
something else on his mind sornethliic 
about which he hod loo long kept alienee 

"And thon." he began heavily, "there ■ 
Ronny." 

At once Llsbeth's e^rpresslon chanec! 
again. It became one of polite but aUgttilv 
bored attention. 

"What about him?" 

"I'm not. sure, my dear, you're floim 
the right thing." Mr. Partridge hesitate-! 
he was on dangerous ground. "We stance: 
out. If you remember, -with the Ides ,,: 
making him work for Ida living and yours 
too He does a bit up here, I'll admit. Inn 
What's the good of it? It's not giving rum 
regular habits even. He needs a hard, steady 
job — with a task-mssier. He needs aonu'- 
ana who'll ball him out when lie doe- 
wrong, and dock his pay when he's Iste. 
That, mark you" — Mr. Partridge was getting 
inlo quite u rhetorical stride — "I* what be 
needs: but if yrro tell me he'd never st.trlt 
It Til agree. It's no use asking pigs to ay 
But what X do say Is tills: till he gets a 
proper something to do — by which I mean 
something he's got; to finish before he's pair! 
for it — there's no hope. Now I've said my 
say. and I hope youll take it as meant" 

There was a short silence. Mr. Partriiln 
watched Liabeth'a face anxiously. But she 
did not seem angry, only thoughtful 

"You're right, of course." she said at hut 
"And rve never forgotten, really, about 
Honey's Job. It's simply that I halm ' 
had time to get, round tn It." 

"There you Orel" exclaimed Mr. Part- 
ridge. "And so long as someone else wore- 
hard enough to keep rum in smoker, Rntuiy 
won't bother. If you aak my opiAlon of 

"I know It already," aid Llsbeth calm'.r 
"It's also the opinion of Mr. Cubitt and tha 
WeikerA and Hugh and— and I suppose ererr 
man who's ever met him." 

This declaration startled Mr. Psrtridgn m 
much that, he simply Ignornd it nitogp '„: 
and stuck to the Immedliire point. 

"Anyway, you'll never End hiin n Job. da 
said. 

"I shall." said Llsbeth. 

The next day she did. 

5 he practically Invented It There »u 
in the main street at the end or the read 
* drapery establishment, large, cheap srd 
Lhrivliig, but whose old-fashioned nam?— 
the London Bazaar — wag matched by ihr 
oid-faehkiDed character of Its window-dress- 
ing. Each article bare a card with t in' aria 
and one uninspired odieclive— "Smart" 
"Hard-wearing," or— more rarely— "Cttfr " 

On ibis stronghold of con&ervatlMn Lls- 
beth. arter b morning's ptvnarstlnrj 
launched her attack. She penet.rnted oi 'tr 
as the Junior partner (aged nrj more this 
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Mijf-flTf ) and proposed to supply him irtUi 
» n*w type of Bhowcnrti at the moderate 
rslr of two sldlllnj, per <lo»ri. The ex- 
<mul»» .tie brought with tier Muiitrawd 
ladim" und«rw«r, and the Jiralnr partner 
toiiM net a»nr Uiat thrv would prove a 
prat nation UgbclJi further pointed 
DQt (Jut, i:nl:k- Uigae nrpplled itn ir.ili:- 

Adam quantity! b>- the manufacturer., twr 
.arda all bore In a prominent position the 
nunc or the London Bajumlt. 

The junior paruwr, who knew a stood 
\nina when he taw IL and who hud pre- 
ssed the Interview merely for the picture 
it ronveralruj with MIm campion, mllowed 
Mauelf to be convinced, and even agreed to 
jupply the material!. Ke tbca offered Ua- 
seth n BOP Of tea, and abowed no nbjerrtan 
:o vaiklng as far a. Oxford Street, whore 
Mir knew, fchn told hbn, ft. very fitiod place 
called the Bonnie ScoUnnd. 

"".lfrt triry hml two eupa of tea apiece, 
ind complimented the proprietress— or 
rather Utbeth did— on the plcturemtue RP- 
pMrancr of her comtnlinloinure. Time flim 
» fast that the junior partner wa» forcm) 
to take a tail back: and it Imd flown en 
tiiraiantly that he pive the wmml«kin&lrE 
iltxpence. It hud been, from everyone', point 
d! view, a mast successful afternoon, 

What have you been up to?" demanded: 
Uf Partridge. lusptelmialy. 

LUMth stood on thr kerb beside him, and 
Wmujht out her cards, and explained that 
Bunny *u (iaiuj to cam at leimr. twenty- 
ftrn ahUiingi a wceK In the Berrice of the 
London Baaar. 

-But can he.- asked Mr. Partridge, 
-draw?" 

■ Hp can shade." replied uifiboth, "He can 
10 over the outline, with Ink. and cjlon them 
ta with wash. If* quite easy." 

"But who'll draw em firat?" penUted Mr. 
P»rtrldffe. 

1 ittnit." utld Lit belli. 

Rotui.v took to hie new occupation witti 
rjesl doeilltf. He even enjoyed It. fie aeJc). 
104 when Mr. Partridge came home the 
Mlou'tnt nfshl produced no (ewer than a 
ri.'..":i romplcrM cardu — aht duipluyinj; eaer» 
i t"ir of sUKkuiyed legs, ero&ud at Use 
knee, one We pointed, the other kicking tn 
lee air, and nix thoaiUu; more Intimate ror- 
atitu ntlll. Mr. Partridge. w«e quite struck. 

'Vnu've eot a real sift tnr It," he pain "Nut 
itj to your suitar'e, of oonrse; but aoine af 
that thadlna'e very neat." 

tonny poshed back a lock of lu;r- 1:, 
"tialr didn't nauaOy fall In hia eyes, but his 
*)•>.<'.'• .ppearminc. *lnce (.hut MoralriK. had 
akm on a subtly artistic character. 

riir the next few evenings. Lhb?ih vu In, 

w, hut Thurwltty broutjhi, one o| her 
ntl::iK-"wltli-a-ejillcl Job*, ad Bonny and Me, 
IV' ridge had the fist to tbemselvea. 

n was very quit:, for the former Whs 
writing at Ills cords, and did not care even 
a have, pteses read out af the pa pur to him, 
-I't- was an lulercrjlinE hit of news,, too, 
tan.: » Jewsl robbery ai the DormuuUl 
Twer, Hotel where ti ("Minus Brtfcto hart 
betii robbed of her famous emcraltU. utld 
Mr Partridge wciukt have liked to expiate, 
tnrl marvel, and propound theories: but 
Honny, who did not know the plaoa, re- 
ftmd la take an uiternst Mr Partrlciite 
faulted the sporU pane, fldgeted round the 
toon: a bit. and came to a halt by the IIM-errd 
Uble , 

Bonny worked on; he dipped hua brush tn 
wash, and twirled 1t neatly to a Ihic 
hslni. and drew a ueaintful florid curve 
that whs a lady'a calf. Mure lbthtly. he 
Lr4!catad the chin, and put In a bit of fane?- 
sort round Uw toe* It waa fualnatliig. 
Tnr some monienLi tocqjor Jute - Par[.rld!±e 
»»■ icd Intently, while a geennd pair »j 
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Jr^9 5j»rin? to QlivunL life; ana U»Q bt 
m&<lc bit grcbi tntnULliA 
"U"\ titt havp n go." c-aid .Mr. Pftrtxidgt?. 

"it.-, [iittLy trlt'lcy. . . 
"I'll tAkc care,'* promlssd Mr ftirtriHnc. 
H> tlrew ut> Mnotlitr duiir, and seUftd tlir 
bruali. He jnnrtt'ed up Mia cyw. aixt breakhed 
Iwnvlly. Thi) vasn jircved moTp niimuiuigt- 
ftblc Lb Jiii one would csprct. but by soIiik 
over Hw flrrt atraic* a sood inan.v ifmrh Itc 
aciiiinrd nl. ]jut; n prapwly oirjan edge. 
"How'* thftt? H he dai.nr.Llnl. 
"A b)t b\wom,'' uBld Ronny rnucolh; 
"And that's wtmi'n wanted," retorted Mt. 
PsvLrldRf . "Tito om» j'ou do nuiif be very 
Wat bul ttwyTe too ntlnny. Plwa mr an- 
QthCT <sird." 

Tbe «cnnd rtard (ordc longer, Jar in fplK 
of liln warm dvlci wc Mr. PftrtrkiRe hftd noi 
been a.L<3xtther taLUTlcd; bui Uita time 
**ot.nj- wai Uviah En lib praise. 

Ton do ctfl a1m»t un wfill a* hie," he 
dfUd MlfaLUiutlcallv. "I liet i-du'vp Atudlrd 
rtmwlngT"* 

"It ]uit cd rats iDiturft]." said. Mr- Pirt- 
lidgc. 

Be bent over the table uroIi-. wuipleJ.c.y 
nb&OTbed. It woa now Ronny'a turn to (Id net. 
Ab Mr. FiLrlrlclKP hud dour, hp pandered 
round the room, come b*u;"c lo Urn fca^S; 
but he did not stay therr, 

"I'm out of dgamtasT Ike mtW. "H, Jurl 
t(0 id on u btilJ net nomr." 
"All." Aid Mr Partrltljsr: und irorlfiCTl on. 

On Uv next Tuesday nlffht LlsbefU and 
Mr. Partridge went to * tali. 

Tftr etiwrleirce wa* novel to both of Lhem: 
to Mr, Partridge because he had never been 
to much a Huns belom. to Llobein becauv 
site *im not going ai ft uuwC. Bhe waa 
gottm to earn fifteen ahlUinni as a «utaM- 
tute palmiAL aud cbe gat the J ob — so 
uirnn^ril? are human afta.ru lntenroTen— 
owina to the illness of one of Kin Majesty's 

Lord Mciferunibe, In 5n'HierLa.nd. look b. 
turn far the worse; hip dnuithl^r. the Honor- 
n.blr Mn Car?, vu summoned to hU side: 
rund Wan teti Women- received on i Ift? n t 
cmll tor a fortune -teller — "'Boninnne," ex- 
rilmned Mm Coir over the phone, "who haa 
an eveiitns-dreps." The ball. Ui aid at rbarlty. 
was h el pg held at one of the 4rre.it rrf-ml- 
oountry houses Mill to be found near 
Itecnint'ft Park; in Up garden aidE-i(hcTWJs of 
nil ctnda would provide extra urauwrnent 
Cur Lho gu&Etzi uid rxtrn refieJptB for Hie 
fund.4. 

Wu.utnd Women hnd ilo fortune-teller on 
tfcatr books, hut *lnce a hw'..v ln.ciu.rr pa- 
sured them Lhat ail oide-Hhowa, xavu the 
mundfiboiir. wei'f tn be in amateur hands, 
they had no htrMtaUcm tn Bonding Mis* Cam- 
pion. They felt Bhe could gft awa-f with it, 
Mr. PntrridET went to talw care of lit- 
beth. He never Hired the Idea ol hor going 
Qtti it night alone, and the/y both felt It 
was els yet too early to exposo Ronny to 
any uncial cacitemcnt, Tliej dldnl Mil 
him about it; he w*» &uiTertne from a plight 
cold, und willingly let Lirteth send him to 
tied with fi hot-water bottle and ft detective 
atory. ilJebeth enootiraBed detpfltlve 
slorles: they all hud such moral endlrujis » 
"Well be rnLching colda ourselves, like aft 
not." commented Mr. PnrCridge glnomils', 
The Afcy proniiMd rain, and he hurt tjUteii 
the unumal nr*j> of petting out for n ball 
wilh a spare pftlr of &ockn in mackintoedi 
pocicei litsbeth, on the other bond, wore 
tw> more than a velvet Uppei over lier lung 
pale frock: the was doing her bent to look 
rncaruplriiouk. but Mr. Partridge's heart 
swelled with pride as he helped her on to 
the but. 
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The conductor tvl«o aMLhtod; UBbeLh wai 
handed In with as much reremony as tt ao* 
covcird ta durhestw rntrrmg Uirir limou- 
ilnen. Slw wn* enjoying herseH alroody; 
the hup lurched. tipptn« ia^r into the. lap of 
an elderly butcher, and At once the hutohnr 
began Co enjoy lilmsell alKo. He made roaca 
for her becide Witt, an rx-otoker moved ud 
iiihd made room fur Mr. Partridge, and Ua- 
beth'w wtde stir i.s 'fanned out Over their taps, 
and every male paMcntier looked at Mr. 
Partrfrigp and envied hint Ida luck. 

"Buckingham PidniT? mquired 0\n KW- 
Huclor bumoroiuly; and Mr. Partntigp, not 
to be outdone replied ihnr lr."y would ltft^t 
two tupprnlm to Wlndanr CajiJc. Thlt 
itmjtti exflinnsr gave gcnrrftl piciiEure, 

The company coitEra tula ted Owm 
ftt nnjj . Bouhom Ic prH-alled. When 
Mr. Partrtdgr and usbeth mH out II waa 
like breaking up a party. 

Tlury found Uie house, and worp dlvretrd 
Ftraight through to the ginimoX where Ua- 
beih'a tent InctayiiicuouBly lurked at tha 
back of a etiornut-ahv, Mr. Pnnridga 
regjirdttJ U w|Ui rilafavor. He ccuiEidered 
It a bad pitch, and mid no. 

"We shan't take five bob," ho com- 
IJlBlned, -We're right off Uie brafk. Uka 
me to stand out In front and do a bit 
Of barking for rou?" 

TJsbeth liiouaht not. She hnd acquired 
that afternoon a ahcptniiy bcrok on palmlatcy 
tant waa atlll liable to lose her way between 
the mount of Venu> and the mount of 
Juptter, Mr. Partridge, who criiWiefrTed 
palmistry silly, wonted her ta enj^ out 
tho whole thhtg and givr spirj( mesf^gej 
tUrtaad: he was perfectly willing to be a 
spirit voice himself, speaking hollowly from 
Mir pthtr siiie of Lhe cam'**. 

They wtfft A UU ariruing thl* point wH-en 
the flrftt client appeared in the ahape of a 
faihinnable youint lady who drum ruled, 
Mra. Catr'. and who, when Liabetb, ex- 
ptptnrd that Mny Cory was not corpln& 
at oner (umed to go diil agam. fim Mr. 
Partridge woa nuvlnp no noiuejv<i<: ha 
blocked tho dflorway and fixed tier with a 
menacing eye whllr tAibeth haatJly pro- 
pheated a son voyage and » handnina 
(itrnngirr. 

u But J don't want my fortnne tinlflf" pro- 
tcnttid the young lady. "I Jmt wanted to 
npeak lo Ma Hon P 

"UH be Hull a crown all the Mime.' 
rftioried Mr. Ptirtridge. "Don't argtie.-* H* 
was wrating his cap fjver one eye, god a 
iniiTler twuted tlgauMy round his throat; 
tiie lady ami him a AhghUy nen-ous giiutce, 
tianded over the h&[f-ormvn, add hurrjad 
out, 

ner report could not ±iavo been favor* 
able: no otiier cUhitji followed. And yet 
tho pound* wrae filling up: from the 
roconur-shtis from the rtffe rangea camo 
aoundii of gaiety, the blaring mimic of iho 
raundabottl was anawered by softer strains 
from the houer At flrat Ltsbstli cat ln« 
dlde the tent, and Mr. Partridge (regret- 
ful for his AhODtlng ettefci atond fientry at 
thn door; but after ■ while ric camu in iiDd 
they hid ft quiet game ot Lwo-hnnded 
rummy, It waan'i very exciting. All 
thn exclrjenient was outalde. 

"After fllj." said Llshcth aheprfuJly, 
"we're not hen) to enjoy ourseJvea," 

Mr. Partridge looked dubious. She waj 
rifdht tn a way, but they weren't taking a 
penny, and there wete evidently grand 
eoltigA-oh all ihm.i He >1: he whk rnlM- 
ing oOrnothh.H. and It wae a feeling ha 
ittuhl not biar. 

'Toll you what," be said, "well Jiihc nip 
out and hnvo a p*ek.~ 

l^beth ne.MT.iued; and Mr. P*itrldt% 
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matching ber. jumped vo the wrong wii- 

"If you're afraid of being wno»niind, w fae 
admitted. "pVapa w'd better not." 

"Oh, nol* will LbOPth. "None of our 
crowd over eimr to tills wort of thing. Only 
«uppow aorneonr wanta to linvo liielr for- 
tune told?" 

That was an eaey one. Mr. PJirtrldGP 
took <nit a pnn.rll and wrote- in bold black 
stroke* acrow the centre- of [lie tablecloth 

Thoy would be buck ahnrtly, 

TtHrr were fairy lamp* In the tree*. there 
were light* before all tin." ImnThfl llglu 
streamed from lb? window* of the houae; 
and the oombftfld effect was oi the foot- 
llghta of i theatre. The garden waa now 
ihronged, but to Mr. Partridge he find Ut> 
hrtih were the only real people there. 

"lXJOlt^ ,, cried Litfbcth, "See there;- 
rupemded Mr. Pmrtmlgc, iht-y rlmig arm 
in arm. and wont where the drift took 
fhrrn, hut always tLfcef moved In a narrow- 
ing circle, lor tbn gaiety had a henri. 
whose heata made brawn miwlc; and i'lif! 
voiw of Calliope, drew Lhrru U\ tlw round- 
about. 

"Oh. ane!" cried LlAbcUi. 

It waa n fantastic and an enchciiUirir; 
sight; fen- u the horsn* lentil: by In an 
fndlcai cavalcade! tJ-jfr fcktfta Of their lady 
rider* made wave* Of Milt, of thin rmtftlln. 
of Ahlnlng brwiarie: and Hit rldera thfiifl- 
ml x imping b i sli t t iron »h lh* air, 
were trn.ru.ln ted by Lip hi and motion Into 
l:hc bright Inhuman ejp.nure,*, nt it dream 
They were Valkyriea, they were queen 3 
out b -haw king; »mr rerisned nlnng thrti 
mounta like noa nyinphj. on Lhe liurwv. ql 
Neptune: thora wins n woman— or a flower 
*i w-rmnn atUT pale satin skirl, blew out In. 
The shape, of a convnlvuhiA, 

Fiir per hup* two minutes the rialon 
lasted: then the horw™ came tu real, the 
nympli*. the qumiw -*.Hd down Info ihv antw 
nt their squires, and at that human ccmt.net 
:ob' L their immoHJilitw. 

"That was tronh crossing the rond frrr,' 
psld Mr. Partridge, with eaU*fr.ctkm. 

"It was — beautiful," abated Llsbeth noftiv, 

Some thins in hrr tone made him fool 
in ni: pocket. 

"How much does It coatr' 

Llflbnth alghod. 

"A ahUlbig 

"What. Just for one rlrffV" oenymurrt Mr 
Partrtdso, dropping the oolna back. "Von 
could ttet tix for that up an Hiimnr-tefld 
Heiln." Then he looked at her again, 
and felt for a milled edge, nnrt pulled tfw 
shilling out. U meant three; holr-pint*. and 
nn* ride loetod only about four mtmitro 
Three half-pints would liMt nearly liiree 
houra: you could apend a whojo (ivenlii?. (n 
a nice pub. on ihrw haif-p.lnt.il . . , 

"Nip up," fio-ld Mr. Punxidee. 



Tn hi* hot-wat*r bottle warmed be:d 
Rnnny Camplti]i. w\v> hKd (tone to Bleep in 
t.he middle of hi* detective atury. woke un 
and beard the ctickoo cry twulve, He wae 
feeling mu^h better. He felt practbiaiiy 
cured. He wanted tfini|fwiiy. untl shouted 
for Uaboth to come and talk to him. 

Whm there nn ivapnn'ie. hr goi up 
and went to Investigate. The uximade-up 
couch of hb\ iilat^r. fiir empty betl of Mr 
Partridge, explained their siicnoe only by 
Lhelr absence. Ronny ut down m thr Vriu'f 
or the tabte and lit one of Mr. Partridge'o 
cigarette*, A pll* of cardz. lay ready for 
tap morning: he toyed for a moment with 
the Idea of setitna to work there and then, 
Rnd astounding Li>beth on her return by n 
picture of midnight In dun try. Then be 
thought it might look rather oatontAttona 
Bealdaa, tf ah* vera out. im he aupposed, on 
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tmt at her lnfml-tsnllltig Jobs, rtw might 

not tuim hnmr nil !hrw or four, and M he 
jmd rnily Mat tKomrnd from » told he Wt 
Hi' ncmlil lint to nil up an 1Mb. 

On the outer hmrf. he «u by no menu 
iilceopy moufh to to bicX to bed. end 
l^oiigh thtre iu Hie det«llw *torJ to 
Snlili. ht renwmbered linvlng heert tint 
to reed in a sunlne position waj very tfflrl 
tot Hi" »f<*) Ec hiMl to tek* eire nt hta 
«Twlsht. oeeeuiie of »M those earns wnltlii* 
to be done 1n Ute mom lew. 

The tot wui no i til I that be could he»x 
the Ucfctmj ot the <-l«ck. It vr*M eJeo chilly, 
mill when :jc Irtcd til tight tile Are there 
wurVt aiy nn.* Honny txtnn to fee! wor- 
ried — not en much cm bin own wcoum a* 
OH t.LKlMttl'e: she hud looked after hi* cold 
■ t r.ii-rriuh il wimld bi- tcrribiy liard otl 
nrr It he turn a rrhipnr. And yal there una 
uotbing tlial hrrniMOt on a relapse tatter 
a coh!> so much aa denrowioh, and ho waft 
PttfllrinhTg to feel very depressed indeed. 
Tlie BUeniie, the lo»- temperature, even tile 
MiinllnejiH of tlie room, were getting him 
tlown. 

Jn the end, tho must aenalble plan Monrtd 
lo he to lift Into liis eVenus elnLbcui, and 
borrow ten &biiltei%s rent-mnney. and tnatie 
a bee-Iln* for the West 33nd. 

The rain that beat down on Hnnny's taxi 
ba»t iinwn with venial force, and with more 
rewminee. upon the rnnl ot Mr. Pnrtrldee'« 
tent, tt had been bunting down for an 
hour, dlinns which tune Mr Partrid!^ lied 
taken Imi- one half-crown, from a middle- 
aired lady to whom ho gaw a fiptrit rooiifaee 
ti-oin Williurn HtmlceApeure Stle did not 
aoem eanvlm»d by it. site happened to bo 
a tendon University Dan" and Mr. Par- 
tridge, .venolns a lack of rcsponoe. deter- 
mine u> click in future to dark strangers 
and overseas travel But no oLIier cus- 
tomers appeared: It had set In for a 
thortoifihly wet nlsht. Nat a abund came 
trom iinv nt rbe bootlis, only the roihid- 
aboiil muale. tuwuuiwered now b>' any 
munlc from the hou»e> stui played oh. and 
only tho roundabout tishtn, when Ut, Par- 
trlillle iieereit out. JlMiwcrf atrons: eJiough to 
thrust buck thr dark. 

"Re began to feel un. i^y l_l'lH''h had not 
onme back, and ehe hud had mnney for only 
nn., ride. The thought crossed his mind 
thai lai m flq ue mluht. ha.ve taken her home In 
a car — he knew how llahle she wan to audi 
accidents: but ho could not believe Lhni 
Fhe uriukl iinve left hlin r.htiA mitrooned. 
Iu i ho end lie put on lit< ntackintoeh. turned 
up the roller, and plunged our. to look for 
her. 

The flcene wua dertOlate. an enipty garden 
in the rain is a tit subject for poets, full of 
ronuifttla imlh.0*: this one was not empty, 
hut full of rlapping vel. canvas. It. looked 
Qorelirt The fairy tamp* in the trees 
l ii.-.-il like the litrhl.N or u lont flslilng fleet: 
the rlderleai* horses of the roundabout find 
before the vlnd as tlioit^H from a lost 
bBtlia. Mr fuvlrldae approached them 
nevertheless: tliey werr at toast brightly 
visible in a storm-shrouded world: and as 
i,, dHHI near he eaw that they had carried 
away from the field two survtvora. 

On one horse rosle Li/.bpth. her eyes haif- 
cioaed. heT head thrown hack, her Bklrts 
streamline out into tliti ruin: and on the 
steed directly behind, ever pursuing, yet 
never lowirig to mflolumlcal reasons) gain- 
ing an tnrli on her. rodu a young man tn 
tails 

Mr Partridge reaped hardly able to be- 
lieve his eyes. For a moment, ai the ridera 
flashed by for the second lime, he was caught 
by poetry- I'nen common sense returned, 
ond tn a loud volrx- he shouted to the thing 
to slop. 

Whether in obedience to his summons tf 
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not. the horaea «l»ckened a peed. Calllop* 
atillpd har »'olce. Ms. Partridge ran rour,. 
over the wet grass and caught at the berr 
or Llsbeth'a dress. He rot ant to give ha 
i itood scolding, but when ahe slid ofl n ; 
moat into his arms she looked so exlrtmc;i 
whit* (and no wonder; that be hadn't thr 
heart. 

He looked round, worried. It occurred \r 
him that the last bus hart probably font 
and that tliey would have to walk hom^ 
At this momont, however, tlie young ma: 
(who had been hnvlns s word with Oal 
Hope's priest) tentatively approached, 

"Pardon me," he said, "bu' If I might to. n 
flip bonoT of driving you home " 

Mr Partrlilec looked at him, and mi 
that he was already far geme HJ» eyes. whr-. 
Lhcy dwell on Liaheth, were submbjalve anc 
adrrrmH. Even when they dwelt on M; 
Partrtdge they rcmninod respectful. 

IJabeth turned to Mr. Partridge anri 
slipped her honrl through his arm— tbuj 
shDwing. very properly, that (the waa nol 
lHicliaperiinnd. 

"I'm dropping," she aatd- "We live In fuL 
dlnglon. And— thstut you for maiung :; 
go on." 

-Calliopes." said the young man eamcsLh 
'orp mv passion." 

Mr. Partridge felt almost sure this mi « 
lip- Hie voting man'! fRcc was faintly green 
But love, temporarily at any rate, had ec-i; 
quern! nauin: he was able to drive, and 
In the car Mr. Partridge made Ltabeth lak- 
nff her thin slippers and put on his span- 
pair or socks. The young man also Li 
alstec! cn lending tier Ilia scarf, and whm 
they reached Maraham Street omitted tn 
ask for It back. Bui be reckoned wlthnu'. 
Mr partridge, who was on the look out (cr 
Just such a gambit 

"It son the seat," wld Mr. Partridge, pu: 
ring bin head back through the wind"'» 
"Don't trouble to get out. And were rauah 
oblieed to ynu" 

The young man made b motion to open 
the door, but Mr, Partridge had hie kr.f 
under the handle. He kept It there till he 
heard Uabeth'ti key turn In the lock; bjm 
then he nipped after her, and hustled her 
Imlrhf. and swiftly dosed ibe door. 



Rrmny did not come home with the mi:t 
He came home with tho tnomlnit paper, aorl 
he brought with him a present for Usbci 
Tt wss a long silken doll which In rise 
limpness of Its tegn, OA well as in Its air or 
Innocent lolly, bore a striking reseniblriJ- • 
to Ronny himself. 

"Darling, it's lovely!" exclaimed Ltsbr - 
setting the creature up an the b:--,.. 
table. "Where aid you get It?" 

"Oh, at a new place." said Ronny vaguck 
"I picked up some people at. tho Cafe Royal 
anrj went along with them. I hope you 
didn't worry, darling, but if cmly ^ r i^;- 
a phone of our own I could have rung up 

"I never gsve you a thought" said Llobr: - 
— which uta a lie, as Mr. Partridge knr-rr 
for he tiad heard her moving about twice 
In the nlsht. 

"And as a matter of fact." added Ronn; 
"It 's absolutely cured my wild," 

This, on the ether hand, was true. It ™ 
unjust, but there tt was. 

"And that," finished Ronny virtuously-, -li 
really why 1 went oui " 

Neither Llebeth nor Mr. Partridge :n;id' 
an;- furtlier comment, bur, tn U» mmii of 
both was tlie same thought: Rotiii-. bu 
lafpid blood. Ho wis getting tale tu 
Dyjamas Just as Mr. Parlridpi wss getting 
into hto kilt- The breakfast thitigj wen 
stlU on the table. 

"it's all right," said Llsbcth, following «r 
Pariridse s rjlanca, "I've nothing to do tab 
morning," 
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ui Partridge grunted., it dklr'i slnkr 
hm aa-rlght al. ml. It struck lilm as trjpay- 
airry. He P u l on hi* tam-o'-shanter at a 
Altoc angle, and clumped heavily down- 

Wlicn fie got. home again the flat Oook- 
bsj reuinrtabb' spruce.' was empty, buL 
mere was A note from Lisbc;ti propped on 
itir »>nKl; 11 sold thai sue had. sum out 
eg a jab. and asked Mr. p h i -i.r idL-.j to keep 
,« sya nn Rauny, and he nure that he 
finished two dozen card*. because a nressace 
sea -■■'. , m< through requiring them by nine 
n,\v morning. With love from llsbeth. 

Mr Partridge grunted. The love part war 
tl] right, but where atls Ronny? Yon 
I keep an eye on a person who wasn't 
yurter-and. even if lie were. Mr. Partridge 
hsd Begun to feel thnt the power al the 
burrum rye was over-estimated. 

Kf went Into his room and changed hi* 
ctrtbes, nod extracted from under the bed 
t book he was rending celled "Piebald, the 
groiitlM Kins." He took It back to the 
Villus -ream and prepared to enjoy hint 

Kir 

Bui he could not Whichever way he fat. 
(it slways saw. out of the comer of tit* eye. 
ihF pcOal o* untouched cards. The cuckoo 
alpd nine, and then halt-past, but still 
Jer:..- dill not appear. 
A draught stirred tile curtain* fjsbeth'ii 
*:iU*h he lied left on the mantel, flut- 
tered down with A sound like a despairing 
^b. Mr. Partridge vtghed alio. Then he 
lis so. and fetched the Ink* and the bras): :. 
I uid the card* out oh the table, and ant 

I V lite Jtnund of a footstep without he did 
I ssi leek up: he intended that. Ronny should 
full rebuke of hi* vicarious in- 
I tatrv He bowed his read el 11] closer over 
I tbe table, end labored an. 
I Saerc was n capping on the door, Mr 
I Pirtnoiw did not an ewer When at last The 
I jsjr "[irned and a v owia man who waa oat 
I flccrr? •'ante in. It waa some seconds before 
I itr ivirlridge noticed the difference. 
I Uaod -evening.' 1 aald the jouna. man 

I Be *ore dress eloLl ?s, and hie appearance 
ItM fnrulllm: he was Uw vouns men on 
■ |r roundabout, who find brought Lhtbirth 
Oi Ml' Partridltf home the previous night 
Hi tin tiMvl he carried a small round pack- 
u' .v. l 'lie appearance of that won fumiUar 

<Oilres-foot Jelly?" said Mr. Partridge at 

Hir Strang man looked stDxtlod- 
Hiii. - ha admitted. "How did you 
us: 

■tatid lot we've had tliln week." aid 
ridge, "does on the top Idt-bond 

eft 

Bi nodded towards the cupboard: the 
T3 Iruan opened It, and taneed bis Jar 
llnjwrk Wtw flUWf* Mr. Partridge re iUhimj 

"1 raess you don't, recall me," stilted the 

''I . ..:■:> 

] ... : vou antf Miss CXmplon .tt the 

Mr Partridge Kmnv tWl ,i:iv:,clv. lint He 
unaoedft] mood He h*d the stntre 
tSte !':■: ths dtseomfltrrre of Ronny, and 
--.,im of a stratuter— iiiirueuliirlv a 
cv»- fo tails— would rum nil 
k flllfj « ngatted to bt miirrietl.' 1 he nut 
: 

iftunedlatety^— jturt as he had known It 
tjulij- &a exproeslon of despair paneed over 
It Hamilton's face But, he atflod rvto 

trtu to," he «ald. "1 Ucpe Utelea no 
my pairing n call?" 

S ' mtte," agreed Mr, Pfcltrldte, "ex- 
pi thai nhB : a not hfr-ie. ami I'm bLBy. 
W It'l gettint on lor eleven." 



Ur Hamilton flushed. 

"T know." he eaid "t got the lolly a 
whole lot earlier— In fact, I got it first thmg 
thi* morning — and tort of lost my nerve, 
And then 1 went to a dinner-party, and 

couldn't leave off thinking about tier " 

Hi- broke off. all his dlffldentre gone, and 
fced Mr Partridge with a stern eye. "Have 
you any Idea,'' he demanded ficrcoly. "how 
much she weighs?" 

"Seven mid a half stone, " replied Mr Par- 
tridge. 

"Whale that In pounds?" 

"How should I know?" demanded Mr 
Partridge, with lmtatinn. "She's not a 
salmnn And ir you r* thinking she doesn'l 
uet enough to eat " 

"Think! I know itl" tnteTTUptrd Mr. 
Hamilton. 

Itr. Partridge had had Just about enough 
He laid down Ills brush and spoke his mind 

"Now. you ILstcn to me for a bit." he com- 
manded, "1 won't say anything about pour 
manners, because, knowing your complaint. 
I don't hold you responsible. But this I 
will say: we're not starving— not by any 
means- We do very nicely. If 1 don't chuck 
your Jellied eels back In your lace. It's Just 
to save your foollsb feelings and not nuke 
you look a bigger booby than you are. I 
know what manners are, if some people 
don't." 

There was a short silence Then the 
young man slowly approached the table, 

"I guess I otighl to apologise." lie staled. 
"I— got carried away by my feelings. I'd 
no busmen to talk that way, and 1 nuntggiM- 
for it." 

"Granted " said Ur. Partridge— but still 

with reservo. 

"It's Just," continued the voting mm. 
"that I'd da anything on earth for Miss 
Campion." 

Mr. Partridge hesitated. The obvious sin.. 
ferity of this foolhardy proposal spoke to 
his heart: more Important, there was some- 
thing about the young man's bearing that 
spoke to his head. He sold slowly: 

"The best thine you— or anyone else- 
can do for Miss Campion Is to gel, her 
brother a Job." 

The young man at once looked alert mid 
businesslike 

"What does he doT" 

"At the moment," said Mr. Partridge 
thoughtfully, "He's pointing ladles' stockings. 
At the moment* he's painting all these 
■tDckhigs, here, ready for delivery to-mor- 
row moraine at nine ».ro." 

"But — »" said the young man 

"And If you're going to stay here talking 
and disturbing me '■ finished Mr Partridge, 
'you miRfat as well lend a hand." 

The young man was a good sport. Without 
a moment's hesitation he at once drew up 
another chair and reached to the pile of 
cards,, 

"Don't touch the? lingerie." warned Mr. 
ParirHise. "becJiuoe they want* doing special. 
And the great thing with stockings Is to 
got • good bold line down the calf- Don't 
be afraid to lay it on." 

They worked for a while In silence. 
Lrsier Hamiltmi laid II on as he was told, 
and displayed quite a pretty teclinrquo tn 
his handling of the huitep. He worked 
even hutrr than Mr. Partridge: he worked 
with a kind of fury 

The- clock struck twelve, 

Mr. Hamilton said abruptly: "If J knew 
where MIes Campion wee now. I could go 
and meet her." 

"For the matter of that, so could I." said 
Mr Partridge. 

•"Vou were up pretty late last night." 

This was true: Mr Partridge was feeling 



tired; but before be had time lo deny It*, 
the door opened and htsbeth came in, 

Looking back on tjie incident afterwards, 
Mr. Partridge decided that he must have 
been very ttnrd Indeed: for lie could never 
rvmembrr exactly how Llsbeth had greeted 
Mr. Hamilton, nor how Mr. Hamlltarj had 
explalnrd either his presence or his occupa- 
tion. 

It was all somehow— and this applied to 
Mr. Hamilton's subsequent activities as well 
—taken for grouted. He did not stay long. 
Llsbeth checked liver I lie raids, found the 
tale complete, and with an entire lack of 
ceremony began to main up her bed. she 
praised thrir workmanship, and at the same, 
time plumped her pillow. There was not 
even tao far as Mr. Partridge could recollect! 
any formal exchange of good-nlgbts: the 
young man merely nodded casually from 
the doorway, Usbeth. over her shoulder, 
nodded back, and tben the door closed, vary 
quietly, and there was a sound of quiel 
footsteps retreating downstairs 

The folloatng Monday km the ntM ,ja» 
of the autumn sales, and the Oxford Sttwit 
pavemrnui wrrr so crowded that Mr. Par- 
tridge was regretfully forced to abandon 
his shootlng-MJck; he would have had to 
plsae it dangrrriiualy near the edge of th» 
kerb. He was thriml off several times as 
It was: some of l he eager Indies who JOMtled 
about him would have been capable In Mr. 
Partridge's opinion, o! thrusting aside a 
bu:. 

A good many faces were familiar, but 
there was also a large contingent of 
strangers— women drawn frnn] reniots 
suburbs, from the country even, by the 
lure of first-day bargains. 

There was one lady, however, whrjae ex- 
pression was duTerent. That was chiefly 
why Mr, Partridna noticed her, for her an. 
gulot and countrified flBure was tn no war 
remarkable. But she was looking al Mr. Par- 
tridge as though hr were a person, and not 
merely sn obstacle in lur path, ahc was 
looking at him, moreover, with the obvious 
Intention of catching his eye. Mr. Part- 
ridge, always ready for social InteTcourse, 
allowed his r\r to be caught: and a second 
later had realised his mistake. 

Tho lady was Miss Pickering. 

"□«od graclousl" cried Miss Pickering. 
"It's Mr Partridge I" 

Mr Partridge clutched his standard and 
j:!!ft'-ned r"rt- Li ip moment he waa luckily 
loo much astonished to speak, and by the 
time Miss Pickering addressed him anew 
he hart had ilme lo take tn the situation 
and recover his wits, 

"Mr. Partridge!'' cried Wise Pickering 
again. 

"Boots!" replied Mr. Partridge cannlly 
Mildred Pickering scrutinised him once 

more and appeared to hesitate. 
"It surely Is," aho persisted. "Mr, Part* 

ridge? Prom Dormouth Bay?" 
Mr, Paru-idac shook his bonnet 
"The name, leddy, Is MTavlsh.' Jf y* 

think je ken me, ye're makln' a wee bit 

error." 

AH about them the stream of shoppers 
IK-cssed hi a tteady flow. A psuccl-loden 
natron, calchiug Miss Pickering in th« 
back with s mop handle nearly sent her 
Into the gutter- Mr. Paitrldgo iip with his 
standard and thrust her back. 

"Te'd better be mnvui' on," he salrj 
severely. "There's > gay press o' folk the 
mora." 

And then, ill at nnee— and Just a* his 
Beocttshness was fully established— Mr. Par- 
tridge was struck by a sudden thought. 
Bbc didn't know. He had been so fearful 
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.of oeljaytng Lisbeth so mraoloua or his 
own pari in her flight, thai not Ull Otat 
moment, dltt he realise Miss Picker-nut's 
complete Ignorance of hti complicity. 80 
(or as she knew, he lull Men Lisbeth but 
once, on the hotrt terrace. Apprehension 
gave plscr to curiosity; there were a dosen 
thing?, he wnnted tn knew, and MLis Picker- 
ing was. already on tho point <rf moving 
■ as lie had bade heri on . . . 

"Stop!" cried Mr. Partridge, In his normal 
voice. He reached out his ever-useful 
weapon and barred her path. she turned 
rnund. 

"Its me. all right." said Mr. Partridge 
sbouplnhly. 

But Miss Pickering was by now UkOroughly 
flustered. 

"Then why"— her eye wan not unnaturally 
' resentful— 'did you say you weren't?" 

"Brcsuse I'm Incognito. " explained Mr. 
Partridge. "Being Scutch is part ot my 
Job— only J haun t the heart to deceive you 
any tanner. I hope I see you well?" 

"On, very." replied Mlu Pickering. Bar 
manner became more onraial. "And you? 1 

"Bra*." mid Mr. Partridge. "Wore you 
much longer at the Towera*" 

This was one of the tilings he wanted to 
Know. He and Liabcth hatl both hoprd. 
when rtlscusuns thr liubjei't, that Miss 
Pickering had stayed oil MJtiandertng the 
Maule money tilt It was all gone; but Llt- 
heth at least wtti not sanguine, and the 
proved right 

"Only till the end of the week." sold Mb* 
Plckfiritig. 

"And ho*." proceeded Mr. Partridge. "Is 
the young lady I met at w»? Your nlew. 
1 believe?" 

The answer surprised hltu. 

"Married." said M3*s Plcltem,B. 

The confidence uf this statement «whlch 
ZBm Pickering fully believed! was due to 
two en.use&: to her rjlmplh:rfcy. and li> the 
(act that she had been in her youth a great 
devourer of roiuanl.tr Action. Her sim- 
plicity led her to accept the pseudo-Bro- 
card telegram at II* face value: tor three 
days after Llsbvf h s departure she had stayed 
on quite happily at the Dormtnitli Towers, 
hoping for rurthcr news by. even' post, 
but not being really disappointed when no 
nowa came. Lisbeth was always bad at 
lettcr^wriuug. and the fact tliat she was 
with her fiance stilled alt rears. 

On the- third day ahe telephoned Captain 
Btocard's fiat, and to her aurtionlshranu 
learnt that he was abroad; though farther 
inquiry (U> her relied elicited the fact Lliat 
he had been in London for two daya. tho 
jetfout! ol which dates coincided with that 
ot Uabeth's disappearance. 

Mtv Pickering felt; qiute sure that she 
was by now Mrs, Hugh Brocard. on her 
way to the East 

"And now t must net on wtui my shop- 
ping," added Miss Pickering. 'It's been 
tiulte a eurprUo. hasn't it?" 

"You're right iJicrr." agreed Mr. Partridge 
-TVe never been more surprised in my 
M e . . ." 

With mutual expressions of regard ttify 
parted. Miss Pickering went on to buy 
a pair of slicru. Mr. PartrlcU* remained c In- 
evitably) where hn was. The rc.i Of ttui 
day seemed long; he was Impatient to get 
homo and tell Lisbeth. 

Lisbeth llstenaj lo Mr. Partridges 
account with mnre amusement than any- 
thing else, and slioweif no astanlahmerit 
at learning of her own mniTUige. 

"It's just what Aunt Mildred would 
think," she pointed out. "Don't you re- 
member the telegram*" 



"I remember the bit about "Leave all to 
me,"' tald Mr. Partridge. 

"Then you've forgotten the moot Im- 
portant part." 

"And what wis IhetJ" 

'"Wish u* look,'" quoted Llsbrl.h. "The 
'us' really meant Bonn- and me. of courae: 
but. I expect site thought It meant me and 
Hugh." 

"I expect «he did." agreed Mr Partridge 
They were interrupted, at this moment, 
by tho appearance of die young man Hamil- 
ton, njho had apparently lumed up for the 
purpose of walking with Ufhoth down Mar- 
>.tia:n Street and putting her on her bus 
Or, at any rate, ihn t was aTJ he did do. 
\lr. partridgo accompanied them : ho was 
on hie way to The London Apprentice, but 
when the vehicle tunned an obscure In- 
stinct tirompUrti him to nu> on too, at the 
tnine time giving the young man such a 
[dance aa rooted him to the curb. Lia- 
beth turned to wave, and then aa she sat 
down looked Inquiringly at hor unexpected 
escort. 

■ Don't you like him?" ahe asked. 

"He's all right," admitted Mr. Partridge. 

UstH't.U smiled at him. 

"He's got," observed Mr Partridge mai- 
denly, "a funny way of talking. Lute what 
you hear on the movies— though not ea 
violent." 

"That's, because he's American, darling. 
And don't call him a Colonial, because they 
don't like It" 

"Why notf" aslcrd Mr. Partridge, sur- 
prised. "TlH're wns Colonials nest to us In 
the trenches, and aotne of "nm weren't bad ai 
all. If you are a Colonial, why not admit 
It?" 

"Because they're not," eaplalned Lishetli 
patiently. "Nol now." 

Mr Pur.rldfre ruminated in silence till 
they reached the Marble arch. He was a 
fair-minded man. 

"After »1L" he observed. "We can't an bo 
British. He mustn't rret" 

"111 tell him." promised Llsbcth. 

ft waa fortunate thai Mr. Partridge had 
reosoticd himself InW • tolerant mood, for 
he was destined, during the days that fol- 
lowed, to see a great deal of the peculiar 
young man who was not a Colonial and who 
was engaged— another pecullartty— In the 
111m industry. 

Almost everyday he appeared tn Marahsm 
Street- If only for a few minutes. Hla visits 
had oTwov5 a practical object — to tako Lia- 
beth to her next engagement, or to lend 
a hund with the show-cards. Re managed 
lo relieve Mr. Partrkhre of nearly all escort 
duty, and specialised In fetching Llflbeth 
home if shi* had been working lale at nlghl; 
but in accordance with a rule which hre 
hart evidently laid down for himself, be 
never took her on: for mete pleasure. 

There were other sign*, too, which helped 
t,o set Mr, Partridge's mind at rest ; lor 
instance, Uibetfi had the faatilonitbte, 
foolish lout to Mr Partridge pleasant! habit 
of addressing anyone sue felt at all frtandly 
to as "darling;" but she never so addressed 
Mr. Hamilton, fine called hire Lester, and 
he. after a time, took to calling tier Iitsbeth; 
though they rarely used each others names 
at ell. The photograph of Hugh Brocard 
waa given a permanent place on the mantet- 
otete in the .sttting-room. nod the dent of 
that handsome arid honorable countenance 
presiding, as It were, over their household 
gav«i a feeling ot security. They were all 
under the eapualn'a eye. 

"Ptne-looktng chop, ain't he?" observed 
Mr. PartTldcf 1 . [fie fhnt. tune he caught 
Hamilton's silence resting on this Ikon. 
tJabcth was not in the room. 

"So 1 nhotild Judge." said Mr. Hamilton, 
"You're ncnuainted with rum?" 



Hot exactly acquainted," admitted Mr 

Partridge reluctantly. "In fact, I've only 
seen him once. But we had a long talk* 
He hesitated: It struck him that there wen 
several points on which the young mar 
would be belter for a little enlightenment 
"It. all," said Mr Partridge, "a bit of s 
queer da. < ■ 
"resT 1 

"The Captain being abroad, he cant ](X4 
after things. Though he tried, mark tog; 
hn AW all the way home in an aeroplane 
lust to put em right And he thought, it 
iind. He thicks so stilt He (Junks yuurg 
Konn;"> safe In Canada, rind that Mis 
CiLmptcn'o living safe and comfortable aiir, 
her aunt. If tic knew what waa really gotng 
tin he'd— well, I don't know what he wotiklct 
do." 

The young man was evidently Impir^™.; 
but he was not yet fully enlightened 

"'I don't quite get jwu." be «U.ted. "If ai 
these arrangements were made^ " 

"Ah I" said Mr. Partridge: "How wj'n 
ccrming to It. They were made of] right, arjj 
very liberal too; only Miss Campion rilitnt 
leem to take to them, fine's got her owe 
Ideas about things— and especially about 
her brother Slie hod a great Idea of keep. 
Inn him here with her. and making up 
work for a living, and graerally reforming 
liim." 

Mr. Hamilton considered the phototrrxpi: 
ngaln. It appeared to give him food fir 
thought. 

"When is he due home?" 

"In two mcmlha' time. That's another two 
months' reforming, We've been at 11 boinj 
four already, and as far as I can kh vi 
haven't made a pennyworth of difference." 

After this conversation they btcamn qulK 
friendx and spent many an evening togitiwr 
tinting ladies' stockings— for Mr. Hsrnlltor 
settled down to the work as to the matins 
ham. Thev worked together jto well uuu 
Ronny for the first time ta his life was hola- 
tng down a Job with perfect ease. 

It .was Jmt noont thin time that Lfteih 
encountered the first set-haek In the conns 
of her new career. 

She had been tftttomaned to errant.* :b» 
flowers for a lar^e dinner-party and recen- 
(lon at a house In Bt'lgrtive Soitare. It vn 
Jtist such a Job a« most appealed to her - :rv 
musses, of white lilies and red carnation 
were extrnordliniTll.v beautiful: and the )on 
and vases which were lo contain thsm mta 
ell firmly based and of sufficient cat.sriti 

The rases for tlie dinner-table were af I 
Woterfonf gloss. Tlie cloth waa a pliur J 
whtUt darnej-k- TJsbeth used carnatifTUJ OCT 
and was mesjitntr l.hcnt In formal aplerniora 
one (rrest central bowL 

"This Is not." said a voice from the dim- 
way. "a Lord Mayor's banquet* 

TJsbeth looked round, and saw a alrl of I 
about her own age dressed In a ]mif ewt I 
liouse.coat that exquisitely fitted lier sltn ] 
and exquisite flaure 

"No?" said T-lsbeth politely. 

"No," aeld the glrL "Use Uto !Elo 
please." 

"Chi" eaJrl Llabeth, wtth an adr el i 
lightenmenh "It's a lytng-in-slsl??' 

For tmewer the girl simply advanced » | 
tlie table and began rcmovlrur trie oir- 
nstloivs from the Waterford bowl. Sail 
handled them very neatly, whiskmr ihaaj 
out one by one so that not a drop of wtsef 
fell upon the cloth. Usbeth immrdlstslf j 
stepped Into the sdjolnfne ctnaiT- 
where tlie flowers were waiting lr. 1 
boxea. and began to arrange a shea 
Ultea Itl a large while vase with "rtstrc 
written all over 11^ 

"Mm them, pleote." ordered the cl ""I 
ber shoulder. 
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'jtitfib took no BQUce, Tho alrl. hrr 
i-^l fall a! carnation*, appeared; In Ihe 

wway. 

■you new, I suppose. «rniirt*r your 
ipttjcr'a wUhea?" n,he added uxtly, 

■t Ctovgh comes and Rive* mc mstrnc- 
mi-, M coiirafl ill do my beet to cany 
m out. But T havenl vcen her." 
mi- giii i who war Mnv Cioughi dni^htcr) 

■Sl-.i' tti rettUiff. She's done nothing alt 

Mm-rt r^rhun? b>- jjcme filial lnntinot. Mm* 
13113]! broke off: but fllrcnfly the atmn- 
brro bud changed. UphoUi nodded, 
ueilli their gUtftBonJcm flaahw! a ijwrk 
thy. They vera amnaonitfli! 
«<iM ifaey were alike: they were the new 
.irrit'Jwi, ruthless, efflcltmt, an J lm- 

*Emx you tunny relaUon*. 1 *' asked MIas 
tu S h suddenly, 

"QrJy one that counts. A brother." 

"Mo," aald LUbeth promptly. -He's a 

'Du ytra live together.*" 
I.iO-ih nodded. 

gun'.wJuiio in tho hall a telephone lung. 
Hutler appeared run! utimnumpd Min* 

liil^l: to LI UN WW it 

Uftsctli alauH-d at the dock, and curried 
p- nun -white armful out tD Lhc foot 
; yir iiaira. Miss dough, rciuminff, 
isgtit hor tn the am: bat IL was at onorr 
UK 1 fia, Mtei dough's mind wwt rw lotifltr 
BftowrrA. She wn* Curlou*, arid her lury 
I fli-j ui find worde. 

"^UashoiU" she *atd briefly. "BalC-pxit 
Bt mtil a man rings up to *ay lien deft- 
■jr- jni influenza. If you iiiire ln£luema 
Lit h*Jl-pwrt nix. yau'fv had Jt at halfVpaot 
in. T never heard ouch tiortscnae.'* 
Uitwtli looked at hor sjweiiUiUvnly. 
"Yru mutt know down of men?" 
"t do. Bui three-quart em or ihrm irlll 
jr -snsased already— and -I don't cam to 
fctttiiHM." she btteune Mrddenlj thnu^hr- 
•i. "WhiiE about ynlir (TTKnniKfltlo.,? 
On*, they ittipply a preufnublo gnErt at 
Jutf t rrti.Wii an haurT" 

Tzz v" -xbd -tlx." MUTartiMl t ,lfibr t h . 
' trmuig.1 count kb overtime. But. we don't 
1Mb r*corta> 

r lough turned tn the ckwk, which 
baWM twenty to mvhi Tht/n iihe 
m-.ind on her heel with a lonk of 

yriTtr brother n tail- mi..?" 
hw," admitted LJAbcUi. "A relic 
brttrhDnr day*.™ 
■j: Aend him aloiiU-" 

aim uEEiunpUun tlia; Ronuy, Ukn 
ifcaity of lipr oxti frlt-ndn. could tint 
,} ham* a previous eneastLinent, kka 
o: cour« hp had wt. but. Unbeth 
bar lieart 

tJraiil thflt'9 LmpciBBlble. You see. 

I.'fif'UOUR." 

. tnfluerma aeaht! 11 
mr»n mornl ly ," cypkiln ed Ll^be tli_ 
K--cald Cflmptan. H*'a Just di>ne air 
iv ?or beinf mixed up wilh a oocahie 

Ciotiali nt ATin: looked nittrewtud 
'-wl Tim case." ahe Mtit. "Re wemed 
to have beeji more a fonl than any- 

ha K" (vcreed Usbeth warmly. "Hc'a 
iiy the ii«i.T«!t Cool on earth. But 
mouiu> citn"J h»>r hhn hero." 
y not? Ko onr who* cmmlnfl 
:3'i' i'-.uc nf h!m Tl'ii'-y'r-- nrv :iif? 

!tf imjaent nlgii'v-cluhfl— or ri-art the 
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"In na auw." «dtlcd LlnbcLh pnjglshly. 
"I ckm'i Ipi Rmmy go 10 pui-tlea. tii trnd 
tor Jil» tecrtili'." 
Thitra wis no timihi thut Mms Cloueh 
a grrol /ii-mpiiLhj- for the oprinsned. 
Hbt cyra flashed. 

"I can iw raacttr wlinc'» liapptinlni;." 
s»» exclaimed. -You're miking hiiti reel 
» crltnlmil and a pariah, snri prehably 
lmaginj you're retarniing him , . . Hut 
Uul'a not the point. Vou slid thpee-anil- 
iis uu hour: from eight till idfvena three 
Uoura. which comes So— to ten-aml-sl*. and 
I (luppose is you're doing ihls «ort of J6b 
you waul the motiej). You've no right to 
iitnjli him earning whitt lie can." 

Luabeth appear«ti to conaidEr. The amii- 
ment anpeared 10 have eHor.t. 

"Vtry well." ulie wild reluctantly. "The 
butler can give it hint ht a plain e-n- 
%elcpi! . . 

"And tell him." continued MJae clouslt- 
nrm- Utrawing hrrnolr Into the scheme with 
whal. wan evidently her accustomed energy, 
"to gr-t hero at eight ahnrp .and I'll be in 
the drawing-mom. Does ho know anything 
about the Crimean Wur?'' 
"Ai much as moot young men." 
"Well, my father wrote a hook on If, 
Now 1 suppose X itilMt the.v, and you'd 
hott«r |to stfllshl. back. The msjtifi cau 
IlnJftil the floweni. IH tell Peters," 

"If that'll the butler," wid IUi*.bet.h firmly, 
"t expeol he>, gut a plain envelope for me, 
too," 

She had to hurry, hut she reanhed Mar- 
eliam street by neven-nftEen Jiidl In time to 
*tG|j Rnnny Ifom eattng a, now htipiTfluoitB 
eupper. explained the ^ituitUnti, and huaMed 
liim into lilj dress elol.hea. Willie he shaved 
and jhe put the butioua in Int. white wafcu- 
cnat «he aha Imprexsed on his mind twu 
useful taeln: Ulhl bolh the Balaelavu helntel, 
and the Cftrrtigan waiirtcoat origlnaiiid In 
the C3rlmea. Ronny. who In early youtii 
had once rn-ited "The Ohoree of the Until 
Brigade." hoped he would be able to week 
hi something ebout itiut. 1.0c; but Uabeth 
llud an Idea tiiaL in Ihe eye* of a military 
hhrtoriun that glorioiw page iuid become 
hotuewliut iarrufihed, tuul dlecouraged him. 
He went off, however, tn very good spirit*, 
and lefl Llsbilth I In spite of her checkered 
experlcncest hi very good spirits, too, 

Tho wine eTcruiig, an II happened, san Mr 
rartrtflgf in better spirlla than cither at 
them. On hli return hums he found the 
tint empty, far Bonny woa in Bclgnwc 
Square nnd LhihrLti had gimp out on one of 
her Joia. Mr. Parirldge changed hi» Wit for 
a iinir el traui3s. ami ast on again (or The 
Lundon Apprentice. But he did not arrive 
there, far op ihe second landing- he an- 
countered old Mr. Walker; and from thin 
accident then* developed tftMS n i y ie most 
metnoralUe epl*ede» of Mr, Partridge's ille. 
" "Kveulng." oald old Walker. 
He w»< a fine .-.UrtiL Re were n Iwkllv- 
chacked tweed oyeivioat, which incrtasesi his 
bulk by about fifteen per cent., a royal -blue 
Karl, and a oowler hat. In hia buttonhole 
was a dark red carnation, aiul on his alwea 
were spfltfl. 

""Evening." replied Mr. Partridie: and 
looked nt hi» rrlcnd admirtngly. "Where 
are you oH tof u 
"My club," pronounced Mr. Walker, 
"f=i,reut.hr said Mr, Partridge Ilo wu a 
true BneUehmaii: his dvilng lor clunt came 
half-way hetwuon hii lorltng for the Hoyal 
Family and lil» feeling for the Enublbhrri 
Church. The met Hint old Walker waa a 
clubman diil noil realty iurpriw him— old 
Walker wa* In Ilia eyes capable of anything 
—but all it once the checked overcoat trKik*u 
■mvaal »iie$ larger, thu acarl took on k 
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brighter blue the cnraaLion » deeper red, 
"Utile place In Shepherds Market," added 
Mr Wniiter coauHlly. "The Drummonff " 

He jiuuscd. ind casl a aearchlng eye ovof 
Mr. Purtxkngei apparel. Aa alwayx. Ill* 
latter looked very clean, scrupulously neat, 
and— about, tile feet— nuilllvely dapper 
"Like to conie alone?" asked Mr. Witker. 
"You bet!" sold Mr. Partridge. 
Tlw route from Maroham Slrest to Shep- 
herd's Market led by Mr. Walkur's place of 
eruptoyment— the New Park Latic Hotel — 
anil as Uiey rounded Its Impotuie front Mr. 
Parirldgo gained a new light on bto friend* 
spacious and unconventional cbaractar. 

"How mane evenings do you get off?" he 
asked curlmisly 

"As many is t want." replied Mr. Walker, 
"I Jus: lake 'em." 
Mr. Partridge stared 
"But- — " 

"ft'sme temperament." stated Mr Walker 
oilmJv "I'm an orUat. And because I'm an 
artist, they daren't sack roe." 

Mr. Partridge was Loo much Impressed 14 
coijumtnf. 

"Sidney mid Oswald." pursued hut 00m- 
niinian. "thpy have to wulcb Lhelr P's and 
Q's. They favor tlielr mollier I'm different. 
I do things that are talked about. My 
Windsor Castle, now— d'you know what the 
French Ambassador said about that? 'Oft 
[our rie Vlnsor, M'scio. e'est un tour de 
force,* He mi overheard by the toast - 
master— a fellow speaking Trench liimself. 
And I've done better l.b:iiu/ : 'linn rim I niv 
Venus and Cupid look thTee Plrsla nt 
Olvmpla. Tt was a sertfatlan." 

"It must have been a snorter.' murmured 
Mr. Pnrrhdge. 
"Tt was," said Mr. Wolksr. 
He relapsed Into silence. As he rtrode 
majcaticaJly along tin was evidently review- 
ing with tlie mind's eye, perhaps Lasting 
with the uiltid'5, tongue, a long succeaiion 
cl masterpieces. Mr. Partridge, trotting 
alongside, did not apeak either; he knew 
ueUm than to disturb the meditations of 
an artist. But. his heart, xwctlrd with pride 
as he reverently steered Ws oomBanlon 
ihnnujh the traffic: he fell that hie first 
vntry into Clubland could not have been 
made under better autplces. 

The premises ocuupled by The Dntnimcuid 
were rucdeiit,]y situated over a tobacconist's: 
the riubrtmcr, itself was small, and so 
tlurkiy lined with cases or stuffed tlih as 
:o give the Impression of on aquarium: but 
the company gnthered there amply sup- 
plied any dignity or poise larking to Its 
siirTuimdtnss. 

It w* essentially Lhe same sort of eoct- 
psny ss gathered at The London Appren- 
tu», 1ml on a hlffhrr level: the two butlers 
came not. from Ptireheatar Terrace, bill 
froin Beigrave Sqiiafi': of the two ahsof- 
feurs one drove a Duke, the other a 
Marr.hlonem. Old Walker himself wis of 
coarse bora coneours — he made morn money 
titan any tit them, and railed no man sir- 
but If he had no equals he at least, had 
associates >uid Mr. Pwrrrtdgc. plunged InLo 
the cream of the assembly, found himself 
talking to an elderly Yorkshlremun wtin 
■ according to Mr Walker) W r as the best 
llliige of soft fruit in London. COvent 
Garden. It, appeared, trembled at his 
aprviiach. 

Rather to Mr. PaetrldRe's surprlee, this 
eelehrlty rnnverwed rhlefly about grey- 
hound racing, drawing unfavorable com- 
parisons between the lnng dogs and the 
whippets of his native heath: but even 
so he was very Informative He also stood 
Mr. Partridge a double Scotch So did Mr. 
Walker. So did His Grace's chauffeur. It 
was glorious. 
There was only one thing thai troubled 
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Mm. a aente of hu own unworthlneu 
When ha remembered the Bonnie Scotland, 
when he saw itJmMir suncllrin ouialde It 
the loweat crenturc ut the restaurant trade, 
ItlA breaih came fui, Evra La The Appren- 
tice hia calling oail been against htm: here, 
to Tht Drummund. lb would (jiireJy be 
enough lo have thrown ouU . . . 

"But they don", know." draught Mr, Part- 
ridge, "and aid Walker won't ten 'cm. Not 
lor his own sake, h* won't, . . .** 

Me looked across at bin spooaor, mid fr]i. 
a pang of appmftenflion. The bottlo of 
cherry-brandy ikept jspeclalls In fjlock for 
Mr. Walltar's use) we* almost empty. Mr. 
Walker's eye was bright but vafiue. It was 
rather Ulce the eyes af the stuffed flgtb 
and oven EbtJ, to Mr. Partridee's uneajr 
imagination, awmed to be regarding htm 
with suspicion, Siippou someone asked him 
hi* trade? Did a question rise, oven then, 
to th« Yorkihlrtman's Up*? 

There was only one thing to do. onrl 
Mr Partridjfe did fct. He get tr tint 

"When 1 had my bookshop In the Hay- 
market " began Mr. Partridge casually. 

After that the evening waj more glorioiu. 
than ever. 

Bonny returned hoico In good order at 
•loven-llfteen, an that Llsbeth did not have 
to alt up for him, aa *he woe fully prepaird 
to do. She was extremely curious, 
"How did you get on. dorllng7" 
,r No oocktolla,'* eald Konny, "hut grand 
food. I cat between Helen* and an old 
V ■ 'i. s : ■. ' 

"Who." asked Liabeuh. ^ Helena^" 

"MUa Oloogh. of course!. I think aho'a 
nther mtcUigenl We bad quite a long 
talk about you, darling. Holerta eaad you 
were one of the moot attractive people she'd 
ever seen." 

"Bhe'i; Intel] Igent/' said Uabeth placidly 

Ronny stooped and unhined bis pumps, 
and pattered oflxoffl to hi» kitchen -hedroom. 
On the thrwhntd he paused. The air was 
full of fragrance, and the sink was full of 
carnation*. 

T say!" eansd Hcnny. "Where did thew 
come from? They're mat like the one* at 
the Cloughtt.'* 

"Aren't they?" agreed lilfltjeLh, "T jot 
them for you to lake along to-morrow when 
you pay your bread-and-butter call,"' 

Ronny he silo. ted. 

"Uat that rather Old-World, darling ?" 

"Good manners." said hie alster sen- 
tentiouily. "are never out of fashion." 

"But Ltiey might think I'd oome back 
for my plain envelope . , .** 

Llflheth stored at him 
Do you mun to tell me you didn't get 

ttr 

•*Wttll. N said Ronny uneasily, "the butler 
chap offend It me all right— when I was 
getting my hat: but I felt sutfh a fool— t 
mean. Td got, on go well with thoee Balnc- 
avai and Card 1 5 ant, I didn't like to spoil 
the effect. So I Just, bo to apeak, waved It 
iway. You're not wild, are you?" 

"No,*" said Uabeth. altlmg down on the 
-rig* 1 of his bed. "I'm noi tvlld. And you 
<:an certainly pay your call," 

And now there bosan for Ronny i mra 
aha, oo that U nwmeo even to Mr, Partridge 
■hat fhe lang-BWalted ret onnatlon was at 
iwt under tiifcy. In the brat place he had 
tieen reintroduced, as it were, lata respect- 
able society: and In the eecond. L*e&tar Ham- 
I tori found him a Job. 

Tt wasn't murh of a Job. His duties, eon- 
■LHted chiefly in answering the telephone 
He letters 'but without, opening 

thanp and distributed them to their appro- 
priaia recipienti., nud untied knot* In tin- 
string of paroalo. 
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He hud to b> «t Ui» office at 30 am. 

and lie smyed than? 1111 six. The united 
efforts of LMKlh and Mr. Partridge not hltn 
off each mornintf, und ftp arrived home, a 
Lircd btiiineia mar*, at Kix-fUKen. For one* 
hp was sticking to a Job nlXh ejctraordlnar>' 
docgedneia, aivd *"ltii apparent eontenl<; alid 
UfibeU> fatwaya a raailfit where Rotmy v.\l 
Mncemed) felt CflnaldGrahle surprise: unlil 
onr morning, finding herself free at the 
luni±i hour, she met Ronny outMde his place 
oj toil and proposed to eat with him. 
"Grand." Mid ftoiiny. "Here's a bin." 
'But There are we going?" 
"To the Green Purrot," 
But that'! only Just doim the ntxeet!" 
-I knew'," said ftomiy. "But I don't want 
: ti keep Helena waiting," 



Mtns dough, already seated at a table ror 
two, presented her uiual tromaoilate and 
attractive appearance. She greeted U«- 
betb with every «t!ri of pleasure, and at 
onee moved to a loblr for three 

■Thare> Hamburg aleak," nhn told Ronnv. 
"and chicken rlswlca, I think the iteak'f 
more matatiiiag." 

Ronny at once ordered It Bt> did Ml;.-* 
Clough. Iilabeth had a Japanese aalad 
Ronny looked at It, when It came, with a 
sllRht wilfulness, but «l»o with detachment. 
He evidently had no Idea of rating anything 
bat Hamburg steak. 

"aralnwnrk." observed MUk Clough, "is 
Just as cxtuiuAtihE art manual labor." 

"What work?" asked Milieth tnuaiillouslj 

■HruliiTCork." repeated MLss Clough. She 
turned to Ronny. "Did yon haw a hard 
mornlne?" 

"Fair." said Ronny, with an air of under- 
•.tatem»nt. "Very iwavy mall- And there'll 
a trade ihow next Friday." 

He sUhed. and look a mouthful of «beak 
Alias Clough watched him maternally: and 
Ll^beth. looking (ram one ta the Other, de- 
olded iint tliey really believed It all. 

Tlwy really believed thai Ronny was an 
overworked and lndlEpenaabte prop of ill* 
Win Industry, who without a large lunoh 
mlKht faint ai his desk during the after- 
noon. Then rfie glanced at Mias Clough 
again, and wondered Mlaa Clough looked 
wry intaliigant. Her amalL exquisitely-cut 
.'an* wh.'i not the fare of a pretty fool. 
LJsbeth, raughl, tier eye. and half expected 
a wink; but the gaze of Mlas Ctoueh wan 
perfectly straight, perfectly friendly, and 
perfectly non-conimlttal 

The meal proceeded very agTreaoly. it 
denied to be tacitly uiiderttood tliat Ronny 
waa not to do much talking: ha was to be 
enterralned, ami relaxed: but MUs Clough 
inquired after LtsbetiTs activilies, ahowing 
an amiable uiberesu and referred tasualij 
to hflr own. 

Bhe apparently spam roost of her tlmt 
taking coureefi— a course in art. a caurse in 
domeitlc economy, a otmne In German 
literature. Eouny knew all nbout them 
From one at his remarks It transpired that 
tile German literature was an Innovation: 
Miss Clough',-! orUitnal choice had been 
French, and Llsbelh wondered whether Uie 
change had been made in order that Ronny 
might hold his own wiih Gordon the office- 
boy who studied German lu his spare 
time Miac Ciough waji obviously very 
thorough 

At a quarter to Gwa they sflparasod wi 
that Honny should be able to walk back to 
hla office breathing fresh air. Helena 
Cloujh paid for her own lunch tuince 
Honny did not demur, the point had evl- 
dtutly been long ago satUedi and tactfuliv 
turned right, whereas the Oatnplona turaed 
to the left. At least. Llsbeth thought II was 
tact, but even ahe could not he quite sure: 
Miss Clough wat bound for a two o'clock 
fcor.uro at Unlveralty Coltegt. and oho wtu 
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not the aort of person to hit on» count 
interfere with another. 

"What I like about her especially," r( . 
marked Ronny, "Is that, ahe never gru 
aenlimenlal." 
"No?" said LlsbetO. 

"No, She's Just a Jolly good pal And 
what makea it more unusual Is thai 1 sup- 
pose Home people would consider her i or 
good-looking." 

"1 think aba's beautiful," eald Liibeih 
alhcCTCly. 

"firm's got a good djfure,'' admitted Rontn. 
'and nlco eye* And I like the way ahe dw 
her hair. Neat. But. of course «he>. iwt 
the ion of glrj a fellow falls in love with.- 
"No?" said Llebeth again. 
"Elw'a a bit hard, f mean, one cant 
imagine her ever needing protection. la 
a way It would be awful if she did, bee»iii» 
she'd feel It w. She isn't like other gtrh 
What did yrai sav?" 
"I didn't nay anytlitng. darting . . - 
"I thought yw: sold something aboa; 
jlaaslcs. Helena doesn't study olaeelea sbt 
itudiea Gennitn literature, and art. and— ■ 
"And dnmesllc economy," Snlahed La- 
wn. 

Tlv domestic economy of the flat wu 
now In the hands or on elderly lady named 
Mrs stags, whom Ronny naturally re.'errrd 
to as the Doe, and who did not mind irdi 
appellation. She did not mind anyiiunt 
Rormi> either said or did. for be waa Uk 
image ishp afflrmedi of her taverns 
nephew whp had come to a bad end Bin 
Sonny wasn't coming to s bad end Kit 
was working steadily, and lunching «iu 
Helann. and he hed even bought • boirfrr 
hal. 

This new headgear made an MtracrrilnsD 
change In his appearance, and ilw. U 
amrned, in hla character: he might lamb 
and Joke throughout breakfut, he tnlrlit 
reiiiit, with passive ingenuity, ail LavWen 
etrnrta to get him nut of ttie house, but ones 
the bowler was upon his head ftli iboli 
persmiallty altered: ho became (arlrMis, bud- 
nessllke, and slhjhtlv pompOua. He walked 
down M&rsham Street will) the air of i 
man about to set the wheels of induitrf 
efficiently turning. 

■Thinks a lot of himself, doesn't be?" de- 
served Mr. Partridge. "Reminds me of tt» 
first time Z wore pants." 

"He's dolus very well." said Usbeta. 

"AH rbjht for the present." admitted Ut 
Partridge, "He's got a Job and he ttMct 
been sacked. But there's no future ra r 
that I can see." 

"Ah." said Llsbeth. "But you havent :u: 
lunch at the Green Parrot." 

Since Mr. Partridge could make noldnt I 
head nar tall af this remark, he said nothing I 
He was often rather silent in these dsyj. In I 
in s way Uie reformation of Ronny pniducel I 
an odd flatness IE took away the rturr ] 
d'etre of the Marsham Street houaehoit [ 
They were all three In steady work, ictd 
their triple thick put tliem bej'onii a* 
reach of care. It seemed almost too taxi | 
to last . . . 

"And It's won't last." eald Mr. Prtrtrlilp I 
prophetically. 

•■What won'i, darling?" 

"Well, the peace and pioiuy fvc jeti 
feeling we're ail waiting for somsUitnt." 

"Of course we are," said Lisbelh 10th 1 1 
smile "We're waiting tor Hugh." 

"When's he due back'" 

"In Just a month," said Iifhrlh; siuink] 
aniile faded, 

A week passed, then two wees.': Sow I 
cantliiurd to behave like a croci tetnerc! 
a cherob end a captain of industry flu I 
Mr. Partridge valeheu him warily, tips* I 
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rnclns all tilt treinon of • mriiracr bslcrr 
» flo»»Mliow. And u Uw return ol ihe 
C1.M1.1n <tttt dally mmr, so did Mr. Par- 
'.rlrtsta ■ninny lncnue. Ha had not*d 
gat failliuj of Uibttha will,), and put it 
i)*n lo emoUaas tlmUar to hia oan; aha 
■rat ranted, and he tlldnt blame her. Thru 
tad nuned Ronu.v kIocui. avoiding all majur 
-jUitropbM, lor nrarly ax monlha: a fall 
turn srace In ttie IsaL fortnight srould. be 
tgart id bur . ■ . 

In tne njeanume, rveiytlilim (on tile *ut- 
•awi waa mueh u uauaJ. The Bonnie Scot- 
i«ru!. if It dM not exactly thrive. hL any rat* 
witlntied lo tnaJrc eiida tn«i, uiul Mr. 
PmtridBE had bcrome one of Ine sight* of 
Otlord StrreL 

Liibcth snpUnued to run about town UKc a 
Efflrit of Service, and Lr^r Hamilton con- 
tinued to run about after her. They saw 
auh other daily, bul only In tubes or bum: 
(U London Transport Board waa their eon- 
nant eimpwon. Onoc. by an nod 
stance. Mr Parindue aoi.uaUy found 
bsueU aoUfd behind them on top of a No 
IT: and thin odd chance, owing to the 
alts liaiiiwnuigj that folknved. murk In 
"arbridtir'a monwry aa onr of the out- 
tn^ evenia of that hut mouth, 
hh:! picked up toe bus at Orf ord Cirrus, 
an exrunuon to a darta match wlUi 
MP 's cnauCeur; the hour waa late, 
i ten-thirty, and as h*; ust down, and 
rli«d Uabeth's tnwk Immediately 
r Mm, he wan suddenly reminded of 
!de up from DormouUi Bay on tills 
i!i)n. however, T^tabeth'fl head waa not 
BjicB down airnimi, her com nankin'* 
(wnWer. 

■Sice atralaht back . . ,* thounht Mr, 
ctndK apprecSjiHyels: and turned to ask 
n ■ jwnny tlomit. 

n> iiked for It nulle kmilly. so that Un- 
mil. innulil hoar, and mm round, and tre 
sjztted to k» him: but she did.i t. Her 
taw) never moved, nor did the head oi 
MlK Hamilton They both cuntlnueil 
S ilt staring straight before them— which, 
jure they bad the front aeat. was only 
•tun): there was always plenty tos.ee from 
it wp ant tn front of » 31. 
VI:. P&rtrldftT canaldel'ed poking hia own 
in<z lorwnrd and surprising them thai 
nv. but he was Inn tired himself to think 
d a writable witticism. Ha Eat back and 
reuM Bis day En Oxford Street had 
[ tien tntmatcd by a dog "neht and the 
ectornem of the darts match had further 
hiuJ'.ed him. 

U thn next atop an enormous lady tn a 
atussti coat look the vacant half of his 
t. ;'n<* took more than hall; abi' took 
Bar two-third*; bttt die lurry warmth 
(_er was » grateful Chat Mr. Partridge 
ism protemt. Bo luat went under. Be 
aid hii eyes. V«ry aoon he aiept. 
gJein be woke up again It was with a 
f.r wiise of having gojic too for. and 
eirth Unttelh waa alill waled In front ol 
ft. he made an attempt to took out oi 

■ amdiyw It van an attempt only, for 
I tlaM an mlsind over, anil tlla arms 
I« pinioned— one tuutnat the side ol ihr 
. I h other agnlitsl the lad; Mi Part- 
in wnc^lrd. 

■ it ; :.jUii»til!C yc-.i?" risked \U- inii-. 

| 

TMt at all." said Mr. Part.rldge. 
JU'.rr that he naturally could not wriggle 
a> store. Anyway . liabeth knew where to 
IB Qtl, and would aee him as aha passed 
Hi lie tank bark Into the fur. 
1 fnerally do," added (he lady with an 
r of Impartiality. 

Itua tunc Mr. Parrrldnc did nor. answer; 
1^!;'- ouo! mbrt afileejj, 
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Hia *i1 umber wbj drop nnd peaceful, and 
very warm. HU tltouna wire or trmnlly 
bear* Old Walker came lnta Uirui. too— 
old Walk«r offfrltiu a be*r cheny-brundy. 
Then l.hn bca: went ofl, wi'.lmr It w»t* » 
tnptotaller. and presently Mv PnrrrldRe r, 
ateeij woa Uw< coK uneasy *oa tliai end* 
In waking with a JoriL 

Mr PamttlKe so woke. U tmk him n 
niiunriu to remembi'r where hn wn*. to 
r«ogiiii.e UMwT.hi h«*d «.;Hi beloir htm 
ta rpoiise Lhat Win ladr u-as gone /ro:n 
tilnatrte— thar tint bun-top. myt for Ltibeth, 
namlliou nnd Jjlmseir, wn* tn fact ffuipty. 

"H\l" cried Mr. PftrLritla«; Mid fts the 
p»lr In from turned round hv nibbed furt- 
ously on the ulass and itarad out Ha Mt 
water, and inn, and a lln* ol narnptL . 

■^iVtiflre the djckuu aril wp?" damuided 
Mr. Pvtrkto. '-Bli!i*fi<! if It down ! seem 
like Richmond Brldstel" 

"It 1*'" f*ld Llbbeth. She k>oked eurpneed 
right, etwuffh; shn looked bewlldwed. but 
Mr. Pattrtdyn hnd an odd treUng that It 
wasn't. Llifl sight ot hlm#eU. nor yet the 
L-ii-hr Id Rtchmnnd Bridge, that had lei her 
Fflplny. She looked as thmif h ihe too lud 
Juiit romc cut of ■ dream. 

Then what are we doing on iL7" de- 
inarjfled Mr, Partridge, "Have you been 
asleep loo?" 

U wrk odtl altogether: a& LlrtbyLh mrntd 
h*-r hmd Mr Purtridpe for an Instant quite 
tlmuRlir thin Uv had bfifirj nuutiiketi. aud 
that her ccrnpuntort wac not BumUtcm but 
Roniiy: to no one MVI her hroth?r had ht 
f-ver belore wen her dtiert that sppakiim 
look. The sjletit converonKou of Uie youna 
Ciimplcins tmd alwayn been a iwuice of hit- 
priw to him: now. it neemcd. Ltister Hainll- 
ton had picked up the some ljingruign. Mr. 
Ptirtridge foil a p-arnj ol >ealoi»v. 

"I thoueht." he obiierved. addressing Use 
vourut man, "yon were supposed to be fetch- 
ing her horae?" 

"I was H began Mr. Hamilton. 

"And I t'pae," continued Mr. Partrtdse, 
"you'd forgot the address, and thought you'd 
try Richmond?" 

Beiare this ^rnn L * irony the young mitn 
naLttrally quailed. Unbeth spoke tor him 

'He wasv darlioa. But I felt 1 wantud a 
nktf loot bui rtdc. r don't orteu liave n 
treat ^ 

Mr. Pnrtrldije vlanred at her sufrjilelouMly. 
A treat If ah* wanted ft treat, whv didn't 
si.e go ta th« pictui-ea? But before he 
eouEd ask thin pertinent question Ljeeler 
Hamilton Intw posed with anoUier 

"Hadn'L we." afckeil Leater Haralllon 
"beurr srrt off? tJatwth'* ttred. M 

"I should juat think she tor cxplodrd Mr 
Partridge ,- I AhoutrE ,lu.it think " 

He ww cut ahort, A hand had fuhen 
on his shoulder it war th* liBnd ot the 
condm'toi. and the next few moment/] weir 
extrcrnel.v unpHiftKanl, 

Mr Partrldijo paid up hi* pxtn fare, but 
was unable to uleur his character. Uabrlh 
and lrainilLon had also overshot rhclr ilane, 
though only by a penny, end the whole 
jtarty !«rt the vehicle under a heni'y cloud. 
They had to wnlt l^onLv miuuiee Tor the 
last biu back. 

It U'bb Blioeethtfr a moist peculiar and 
unromfortabli? i>pj;.niJo — and what w-orriod 
Mr. Pnrtrldgc wotjL of all it fwllug thai 
he hadn't got to Iho bottom of it. 



There * h aa a peculiar Incident which took 
place about tnlr. time, but of which Mr. 
Partridge- remnlnnd IgnaranU Honuy took 
tea. one Sunday afternoon, in Bel^raTC 
Squivrc. 

He oat; on A cluar of roaewood and 
if. .t. drinking Oitni teti una -n « 



Spode cup and eating thin bread -atx$- 

butter off a Spodc plpte. At thq end of the 
ranch Helana presided over a tray set for 
two. Both her parent* were out, but even 
their joint preaerice could hatdly have 
■i' 1 ' to the r. . of the parij A lung 

serious aonverafttlon ion the Influence of 
g»QftrtOT films i had .lust came to an end; 
on the white marble mantelpiece a black 
timrtiln Hock struck half-paat hve. 

Tike peoullarity of this epifcodr lay In tin 
fuel Utai Hrjtmy was enjoying tUn^cU, 

He did not know why; aaked what aort 
of thtngn he enjoyed, he would nuye re- 
piled. "Mjht-elubJi;" ihlft wli-atuUyaia «ao 
unpreaalTe to Mr Purtrtde<*» had not gnno 
for enough; he had never coiucloufily real- 
leed that iMtttemth his lane Tot champagne 
at two am ]a>- n mucli mor? fundamental 
deiilre for the peaee and «ecurlty oonnoted 
by afternoon wa at hnir-piwit [out. H? 
kneuL only that Tihe calm epariouFitirv^ of the 
C tough drftwin^-room wna lughly. agreeable 
tn hint It also reminded htm of a Rood 
many things he thought he hud forgotten. 

"Did yon ever." h* asked ahruptiy. '"go 
lilaL-kberryuiK"?' - 

"OXteu." aald Hrlem*. "When I wba about 
nine In Dnrnet." Site saL aa uaubI, very 
otlll; but her eyt* were Intent, aa thuuyh 
the conversation hod suddenly wfUi an 
Important turn. "Where did you?" 

■ In BtMtttM Wlien we llvrd — Llabeth and 
I- -with the nunta. We lived in the country 
for veujB and yeara" 
"Did i-ou like ltT 

Rohny took atlbther pleee of bread-and- 
butter, and conaiderod while he ate. 

' 'It ttuj pretty ghastly, of cemw Dnarily 
dull, But there waa a Bart of — o! restfuSneai 
About tli»» plac* Steaitlur m^als, and all 
that - 

Helena fltentty pasaed him. a plate of 
home-made mncarooav 

"Mind yon." continued Ronny. ,l we had 
a rattling {rood time tn London. A mar- 
veltOUi time. Sut «iroehow wo ne^'er 
Memed to net Lin down." 

11 Your stater," dug^eeied Helena, "will be 
tattling dnwri pretty soon* 41 

Ronuy nodded. He hftd long- told Miu 
Clouirh about LlAbeth and Hu^h Hronard— 
though omitting nl] mention of OanadB. 

*J hope she will," he said serlfjualy. "Of 
course Lialwih't a year older tlmn f am, 
but hi a way T aTwrayK feel ahe'* much 
younger She. doesn't really undorfttand 
ine. She'd most wonderfully loyal, and I 
wouldn't my a word aeairuit her. but— well, 
there is men h thins boi3ine«A." 

Helena'* lid* dropped — unnecessarily. 
Ronny. na^lnf across tho tea-table, >aw only 
ttw r\quUlte contraur of her Tcice nnd iho 
e*tjiil*lie eurvr* of her mouUi. 

"I talk an awful lot about :m- \ c 
Eald, "You never do. What do you 
want most out of life?" 

Helena did not immediately aruwftr. Tf 
al it had spoken truthfully ihc would have 
natd, "My own wny. An ordered household 
in which r am thi? mistxeaa and the maa- 
Ler. Loo, A ltd ppy houzehold. whleh I 
pns5*sfl." Under lirr lowered lids she looked 
buek tit. Ronny and smiled. 

~7 don I. know," the said lightly, "Apart 
Tram the meal*. And my next 

regular meal't: at seven, because we're J :y 
*o the theatre, and I've a dozen thinsa to 
do before I di'efti . . ." 

Rotiny at onco :■<,■>■:■? He had patted a 
very rjleaBant hour, lie IJkrd Hfllena very 
much indeed, but he waa not; aware af hu.v- 
ui^ elUicr sold nr dntw anything of the least 
Importance Nor was l.her« aiiyfJi.njj uj 
Helena'a manner to AUggeAi tViflt h^r mlmj 
waa now dofhiitely and inevitably made up. 
■■Lunch to-mmiow?" aald Ronny. 
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"Lunr.li lo-morrow,' agrewi Mia- Clouglt. 

She . -'.'i.!- ■:..•.•! htm into the hall and 
opened the Irani rlrwr, Rain vm f allliis. 
and n cruising laxl. seeing it lleuri* emerge 
from so stately a portal, hopefully slackened 
*pwd. Tar « moment Rcmhjf paused; he 
turned back towards Helena, and the look 
tn hi* eye— the Intention u> borrow half a 
crown— ih plain ui read, Then he simply 
grinned at her, and ran .town into Hi* wet. 

Thut wa> quite importntit, too. 

One »«ok, two weetii. three weekn. Then 
Sunday. Monday. Tuesday. On thr Wednes- 
day rvimlnj at Hats o'clock came a cable 
addressed to Minn Campion. Mr. Partridge, 
a ho had got alt early on account • ■! a Lhua- 
derstonrl. was alone In the ftnt when It 
arrls-cd. and spent a good deal u! Ittnc 
holding ill* envelope up lo the llitllt. but 
without success: he had tti wait till Liibeth 
ramr In lo learn thai Hugh Brocartl WSA 
due bat'-k on Sunday afternoon. 

-Well. Bell, well!" said Mr. PurlMdlie, 
hlshly lileaseil. "Boiler late than never)" 

"He Isn't late." pointed out Ll.ibr.tli. star- 
ing at the message. -In fact, hos a day 
early, tn his laat letter he said he wouldn't 
be hack till Monday." 

*Jt Just shows what a hurry he's In." 
agreed Mr Partridge. "Hadtrnlug, as you 
tiiUjhl ny, to the welding. I s'pose you'll 
be tn»rrl«l In a church?" 

LLsbeth nodded. 

"T suppose so . ." 

"He'll bt> hi unitorin. I shouldn't wonder? 
Kilo, and all?" 

Liabeth nulried again. 

"T'd Bear mine, loo." pursued Mr. Pnri- 
rldg*. " cepl that It might seem like putting 
myself forward, r <km't want to luko the 
shine uut of htm That's trie bride's Job" 
Be looked at her toquirliiBly: she bad done, 
so far as he knew, nothing whatever about 
her weddSnn-dress. und Mr Piirtridgc Inld all 
Idea llmt weddlnc-dreases took time. Then 
he reflected attain, nntl remembered that 
they also emit money , . . 

"Cheer up," said Mr. Partridge. 

Usbeth'a chin lifted. 

"What en earth do you mean by that?" 

"White Battii Isn't everything." explained 
Mr. PiiTlrtdae. " And you'd look a treat even 
tn your ntBhtsown." 

11 was not., ui he Immediately renUiwri. nn 
altogether delicate observailon. 

-I didn't mean," beg™ Mr. Partridge h86- 

Uly, "In bed " iiud ihe next Instant was 

quite glad tn see Ronny come talo the room. 

Flonny. on the other hand, did not sejem 
H'l.rtn-ulwly pleased lu sec Mr. Partridge. 
He fidgeted about, looiod once or twice at 
Unbelt! as though he were going to tey 
jolnethlng, and then rather obviously 
chHtmed his mind. Mr. Partridge could 
lake a hint as well as most man. so after 
leu mimiLes of tliii he withdrew to blE own 
room and pointedly shut l.lie door. 

"I'm very worried." began Ronny at once, 
'about Helena." 

"Yt*r said Uiboth 

Her voice was not i|Utlc so sympathetic aa 
iinupJ. but: Harmy- *'ai too preoccupied lo 
notlee. 

"She's not." he stated, "herself. She seems 
upsDt about someTlung:" 

"Blnce when, darling?" 

"Oh, Just this last week or so. And I had 
lunch with her to-day. and they're going 
down to Windsor for Die steeplechases on 
Friday, and she rather wanted me to go 
along too. Of course T can't— we both know 
that— tt was Just an Idea she had— but tier 
Imvmn Ml all shown how— bow aort of lonely 
she la." Ronny brake off and frowned. 
~&ha never «ay* a word, of course, because 
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fth*»'s w plucky, hut T don'! brieve the's 
happy at home ~ 

"Very few ftirh are, my dear." 

"HpIwu ism like cither jrirls. 1 mean. *he 
wouldn't fuss about nothing. Tin wnnder- 
tttft whether I ought to try to make. Imr 
talk, or whether t ouaht to — to reitppct h(T 
rraervr Wliat Ao you thlni?" 

"Mulct? her tnlK,'' MUd UsbrLh at once. 
"If ;>■■■ rrmke her cry."' 

ftonn>' itnred, 

"Thh mwm H wouW relieve tier ncrresl" 
"Tiinl.fc rlglil, drsTilufi. It ulfcu clwrn the 

But UcnpT" 

"OJi. lei] hn i Bad story;' Mild Upbvib 

Ffonnv M$rirni nj-ound tha room, K&4 
whip ta\ck tfl thfl r.n-.r.'' iirhfi' 

"Vau don't like ber. Ao it>u?" hn wild 

LiEbeLh bPsttiitwJ. Her f-?flllng« powarcis 
Minn Olmjiil. were jwrfeetly rieflneri, mhI in 
a saine IxUihly Cm vim. Mr; but the fwUngi 
x>ie wn> ni tlie mrwiipiit concerned with wurfl 
uot uer owe. but noiiTiy's. 

"Heletifl'a viiy beautiful," nhe Rotd. '7 
Lhntu/lil that long before you did." 

"I don't kxiow. I nuppoRC tt'd tweause 
I'm do coniplrfly dpLkrCbed wboiit her. but 
I've never thouffht =hc liud more than nice 
hair tmd eyes and a flood Qsurc Ami <>\ 
wut« nhe drtMseB well. But. It'n her (•hHrnc- 
ter ihu\'& so— so rare, atid that's what you've 
never apprntnlwL" 

"DarlEnR, T hardly know her!" 

"And you've nevfir tried to, I tutvtr 
though I. you were Jealom. or cutty— but T 
Mjpprae mc*i wnmim are jralouii at u rwrwin 
like Hel^nu." 

Ltnbetli ivueeeedr-rt In k«t>p(n^ her tem^wr 

T suppose ive are." the Hireed meekly. 
"Altflr all. fche has pretty nearly every- 
thing ..." 

"Thafjt Just It And that'n *hy 5 h«'a vo 
extraordinarily Jonoly. Women lire J#alnu», 
•fid &he cnn'l fcenp a man trienii brica-ine 
tljey nil rail Jn inve with her. She abnplj 
daren't be nice to th«n." 

Shed tet.i-er give m» H llci go Into a GOh- 
rtm," cugffH.L*d LJaherh. 

Ranny turned and looked at her. TEL- 
mouth waa set— n bp nerer n?tnemb?red 
ijavine been H >o before- in n nrm line. 

"All rlnht," he said. "I shan't ask your 
advice imain. But \t only I hail some caMi 

The. sentence remained uuiu.lflhed; lot at 
that nwrnwit tin- dor.ir nj Mr, Prtrtndaie's 
room burst, open and Mr. Partridge 'who 
hud been out Uslnsa quite long rnough^ 
rejoined t.l*vc party. 

"Brrel" tnlod iJr. Partrklge. "I've re- 
membered JOmrthlni; important Wherp'A 
your enrolment rfnKV Still with your 
ruhUp?" 

LiabtiLh lookrd mauled. 

"Yea," ahe said "Vea, it must bfl. Td 
for&oUen about It. . . , M 

Honny lauKbed. 

"Forgotten!" hp repeaiod tleJlberateiy. 
'ti'a wnrLh himdeedU at pouuiU, aiid yon 

forget all nbout It] Good heaven^ " 

*Npw thenf" Mr Partridge it>m1 \im\ rc- 
presrJvrly "Slifcc ifol, plimlv else t-i uj:.i 
of you, for one thuitr But It ought to be 
got tmefc" 

"TeJ," said UfibetJi again; and uat down 
en the end o! hey divan-bed Slie iinuked 
snddpTilr WHfy Ured. 

"It you like." votuntoered Mr. Parti-idnr. 
"til Aii it ni whr and explain thlnpp. and 
tell hi'r to bring 11, up. She'd like to meet 
Lhut Co.pt.rlbV anywajr," 

Lis&eth nodded; no Mr. Partridpc put on 
hat and went. out. 

On the *ray to Uw poaL office. U ."truck 
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w vrrt to do any oxpIataniB u 
..^ram wnuld pnobftbiy coat him 
about tVve pound*. He derided therefore En 
conflne hliiieetf to the >lmpfe requ«t, aod 
hlon K -Uabeth." -PI* aw brjn« my rtaig tJi 
7 Mflraham Strert pnddtngton by 5 und a- 
verj' unrent. ljUbelh '* 

When he regnined .\fnnihnm Strr*t soirir* 
twur and a hntf later there waa apparent^, 
nrjbpdy at home; and he nettled Odti wir.i 
hiA paper. 

A sound from W>&k-PPht3i made him atari 
tlierr was anmeo-ne at home alter all. 

But it woa not huibeth. U wan Ronny s 
Honny who by tlw liwk of hU creaaed »ab> 
beiapat f-iWel Jacket h fid « in p toyed t h * 
Interval tfOoC Mr. Partrtdse last aaw hlir. 
br lying on his bed aniCrWnff i'Ujaretten 

"Vou smnke more tlun T a pood for you * 
remarked Mr Parlindft* W WII a il. 

"V>.t hrvn Udntclru:,"' A*id Ronny villi 
dignity. "1 find amoklng helps." 

He .trivn.noed tovmrdj. the labte and ankiy 
unexpectedly' 

"Do you kriuw any .iad filoriea?" 

■'Dotenn." !iaid Mr PurtrldEC. 

'■WhiU'fi th« jwddeflt?'' 

Mr Partridye (^tiaidifntd. 

"There was a ehnp t knew waa Tipped 
•IWtj- M. far the National half an hour 
before the elart. A hundred to one a., ht 
wai oroaslnK the road to hand (n hU slip 
hp ww knocked cut by a hus and dior- 
cr^no to till the race- was over, Jerry M 
won, How"* that?" 

lionny tshoak n:. head 

"1 can It heartneudinti." mid Mr. Part- 
rirlBP dlHAppolntedtv. 

"Oh, abwlut«ly." agreed Ronny. ".Bui 
ita the wronc kind. T waa thinking td 
aomethint: a bli more JvenLtmental.' 

Mr. Piirtridfip oonridtned Etgain. 

"There wap a.K-ther fellow I knrvr beoki 
hii hourt ovflr a elfl and gave up » mcv Ilttk 
Osh-Aiiup to drown lilnumlf at Heme Bi\> 
A bit touched in Uui head, ho w«h She'ij 
been wnlklni- out with n milkman. d*you 
n.t the same time, And it destroyed hi* tai'h 
In human nature. Women aeem to have ■ 
knack of it." 

There wan a, movement behind him. r.ls- 
bcth luul eonte QiLieily in. and htwi evki<*n;.- 
lieai'd Mr- ParLrtdifc'a eerond saay tn thf 
pathetic 

"Suppoae." ilie MicueaLed. "Ihe nUlknur 
tttnild have drowned himwlf If aho hadrt^ 
v-Tilked out with Jaim?" 

Ronny got up and with nil abstrtickj ulr 
retired m his own room, lilsbetb took aS 
her hat. Slw looked mort tired than uvcr 

"WhPiT've you been?" mnuirurl Mr. Pan- 
rldee. 

"On a jcb. Two hours ehUd-i*ndliij; ' 

"Welt in I jjoon be over now/' enoourupn 
Mr. Partridge. 

H W* much hinder for women than 
think,'' mid Libibeth &uddenly 1 Buppwsc • m 
me*t r man. and hr'n nice, and you like him 
—are you to go riuht nway and ntvrr vc 
hltn aKain. Juat because he might fall in 
love with you and get hurtp** 

"I thought women had irutincU fy.- \hi<- 
kind flf UiUujf." saw Mr. Partrki&e. 

Uflbeih Alood quitp Atlil, i: a ring at her*^ 
in the cliuv&. 

"I mii:it get my hair cone," ahe said '! 
mtist look my bent foe Huah 

On which unexceptionable atatemen; tha 
canrrrsLtlon ended. 

LlubPth'j vialt to the coiffeur wiu pai 
nejct day. Hush Bvo<;in'd wit£ nol ;iuc 
taiother forty -eight hon». hut hPr hah wii 
riijn that :r took that length or daw M 
Mettle down. Bhe came back with [hi tai 
on top nrranfied w a nest ot small rurk 
lookUig solgnc-e. chamuug and rather oalU* 
herself. 

The flat wa» unlike iL-rl! too. not a wu. 
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not m eurittoa hud been changed, but the 
j'mwphere waa different. There vu ah 
rt-.rt^I-ill-thiiigs levllng. which both U»- 
beth and Mr. Partridge- resolutely bfrnired 
■Miner looked beyoiU the nrvt two day*— 
Mr Pamldge Bl leiou very toolUhly, tfnc* 
j* afwulcl have been fl ruling him*elt anatiicr 
jjxSllng' but he f,OUlc mH bear to Otter 
iwlce Lubelh looked at him *u«-nla Lively 
..■prut*! iter maudi to apeak, aha cUMMM B 
again. 

Runny'* cardpntmtng vu now a Ehing 
ot Die past, but wrtte of libs SUter— bniMNtv; 
*aih-pota slid ink bottlea— wo* otili in art- 
Ijatwa Liibesh paektHl n all together In 
a cardboard box. oiul when Mr. Partridge 
tafte tier ut it r-erimrkeif, that the plart 
really getting uw untid> Mr. Partridge 
merely nodded, anil went into hia room: 
alien he came cue Attain the Utter bad been 
nptoetd 

itj like Ipuvj... a bone," said Usbeth 
with a frtn. "One nlwny - get* readv too 

It vu the Qr»t overt reference to ihe 
approaching break-up. and asaus Mr. Par- 
j.ii^i nodded Tfierr witp «iua&ge* for 
i-irixr, and lor something to Jo he went 
Mtk took Uinm ou; or their paper and bttii^Jj 
.«r;ully pncfclu* them with a fork. There 
wiro iU iituflflffe,!, instead of tbt? umal three 
—* mournful plenty a> of funereal indeed 
sjes-* Lisb*FLti twgan to lay the table. 
They both wanton aomethtna to da. 

Wbattra Banny?" asked Mr. Partridge. 
Not back yat. Be Mid they Wflr* very 
huj." Uibeth ptitined, Wilis an upward 
Vto* "We've dtuw tltat Job, you know 
We really bum" 

■lie jeencu to bt walking pretty atendy." 
admitted Mr. P*rlrldg«. 

He la. And no* changed: you rauat 
htvf seen It " 

Mr Partridge left the aAUnages ami frame 
bvk into thv ait ting- room. 

•Are you going to ahow him?" he oaked. 
'J mean to tin? Captain?" 

1 think." iald Llibeth reflectively. "Ihnt 
1 ihall let him trwnaplre, But It doesn't 
tcitLei. Because Lrie "great thing Hugh — 
i&l everyone «la*—Uau against Rannj wa* 
Oai he wouldn't work. And nov h# I* 
vtrahii. So U'a all ricltl." 

There was a lap on Use dour, and iiHtei 
fiiinllton came qmetty 111. 

"Wlswe'a your brother?" he HAked. 

-Hoc back y*C" - -n-.i i_; .«. : - i : 

'Noc back from where ?" 

Ttiera was a momfnia allHice. Hamilton 
bok«l from on<< to the other uf ti.iem In a 
><Lilli\r way, 

kit thlfl rnflrnlns all rlaht." 5urrE>IUkl 

fc Partridge- iuppanc you mean hi' 
, it: torn up?" 

"S> did not. But — - M 

liineth jum-pctj up, 

I enow;' ahs »al<l grlirUy. "He*a Rone 
Fin Hrlsntt to Windsor. There wia a wiiolo 

pity, and Honny was talkiuff about It 

mlif. lt'a too bad I" 

Mi Hnmlltoti alilfteU unftasUy. 

ttfi wame," he ^aW. "At luoat. tt toalta 
mivf You are, erw of our men arrived In 
tOndon ycxOrday. and he came In as snoh 
u ha got to town to tfaf bow. Ur Jmd 
■ portfolio with hla pa^port and aome 
Stp(4b In It. also eighty poiindfl In caah 
irtuoh he'd jual won In the thip*.* ivweep' 
tliie And while lie went In to mhs Ihi? 
MlEiarEr ho W.\ the ptmfol^t on yuiir 
tatter 'a desk. There woa no <rap eiae lti 
fix autrr clTlcc. He collected It p^aln when 
If am* out, and didn't op mi It again till 
Eiis mrjrninc. Th« mono wma sone.'* 

Tiwe was a second dlenre and. a longer 



"It* a ptty." said Mr. Hamilton, your 
braLher choae tu^fay to play hookey,'* 

The ouckoa cried aU. 

' Our man," cautinued Mr. Handlton dog- 
Bedly, "sayw that bftwven ivavtiut the boat 
and coming tn our ufTlce he rifiver kt It OUl 
at hy grip. He went from the ollice to hla 
hotel lite tuxemberg, hau u fnMtl In tUa 
room *hn tb* porUollo |yin» on a. crwLr 
it^iav birti, uikI went «o bed wn.h It luekrti 
in tUa oultoaM, Tola morzilcg be came 
round and Juflt naturally raiwid Cain. 
T^ucklly, he jaw mo." 

LUboth molatened her J-:-. 

"Whit did you dor* 

"1 a tilled I aald Cam plot: vtu H.way on 
Uie firm'i business. J— t pret^ndrnJ ro put 
a call ihraugh to him at Denhjtm. anil mtui 
lie was there all right, tml couldn't be rdi 
liold ol. Van Hoyt— ■ our man — la comlm; 
back In the mamuvg. He aayn he ihlnbi 
your polk* ore worwlerful." 

"Roivny didn't lake It. you know," nald 
LUovUi catmly. 

Both Mr PartTldge and lUnilltou luoked 
xl her with a Dicker uf hope. Her Lone wa& 
■0 oj^urnd, go casual eren. that they bnf.h 
!or a momitnt. ex^ietted licr to produce 'jojul- 
Ptrnouilltl and unlorwepohle pif?ca of evi- 
dence hi Ronny'N favor Bat she did mil 
Sh» ww evidently lpesklng irotu fl full 
i' ,m rttllier Lhuis from a clear head. 

"What makea you say that?" asked Mr 
Hamilton politely. 

Knowms Konny Jt lM»'t in him eo take 
muncy L When thny Luld me about the 
nu:u!rie bualnve^ I believed It at oneff. 
OL*cuUAC 11 waa Ju.it the nun of idiotic thlnic 
nc would do, £o I'm nut fooiisldy preju- 
diced about nim. But he hu&n'L taken thuL 
mooey." She swung round upon tne hitherto 
lUcnl Mr, PartrldaT. "You know him almual 
ft* *r:| as I do. and .von don't brtlBve K 
either. Do youT" 

He: tyot, brlglit and Intent, searched his 
luce Mi' Partrldflr liad n leellrig Ituu lie 
waa being hypniKtsed. But there woe a core 
uf reabfjuire In hhn ns fttrong u.- LiEbelh'a 
will; he kept aUenoe. J^betft Liirtu'ri her 
$uX£ an Hamilton, 

Hv didn't do 11." ihe repeated 
This bmt> Hlii- won. 

"RUtht," said Mr. Hamilton. "He dldn t 
do 1L I'm believing you, BuL I should alao 
like to have y. an record tliat fWU brotiier 
Is [he biggest godh-darned nul^aitce In an 
Empire on which l,he aon never ftete."* 

"Hear, hear." said Mr. Partridge. 

LLibnih looked from one to thn other of 
itsta VUH an air ul mild aurprisr, 

M OI conraea Konny'a a nulnunr.i*." ahe 
a«W9d "H* alwoya «w. But hfl lan't a 
thlPl. I think I'd better this Mr Van 
Hbyt," 

"If you do," raid Hamilton, with a return 
to tfloom, *tt will probably be In tha praa- 
encf of hu tawy?r. He's gu( a whale ol a 
lawyer over Here, apparHntly. and Wk J tut 
udsluM to lee him in acUun -' 

"All the batter, A watldlor will U>U lihn 
Qooiil the Hbel law*. Do you know the 
man's nauae?" 

■Traweeke." aalrt Mr, Hamllioa. "of 
tdiicoln't Inn." 

Afi though pulled by the mme atrlng, the 
heacUi of Llabeth and Mr. Partridge turned 
toward* the miuitel, whence: the portf-oH Ol 
Citptiin Brocard. who would be hnme In 
two dayi», gajted nrmly and serenely back. 

"I don't think well see Mr. Treweeice," 
"aid Llsbeth alowiy. "We'll have to think 
or aomethlng elee.*" 

Hamilton loolMFd at the clock. 
I "I've an appointment," be nkl, "with Van 



Hoyr. T gufifts"— he Nimled wryly- 'Mr. Van 
Hoyt || krcping an eye on m* M 

-Where are you going?" aaked Llabeth. 

"Dinner at the Bavpy, and then a ahow. 
I'd look In here again afterwords. If you 
can find your brother " 

"What a the nuniber of hui room?" Inter- 
i-upted Uabeth. "I mpan Mr. Van Hoyt'a?" 

■'Pilty-two." Lester Hamilton looked a' 
her uneaally, and Mr. Partridge knew what 
wtui pofalng through hh mind :the non- 
vU'tlon thaL any advice, any a'arnlng, w<iUld 
Ih? completely useless. "II you u&n find your 
brother." he repeated, "and get some aort 
of an explanation out of him " 

"I will. - wild Uabeth. "And— thank you 
very ninch." 

Letter HnmUton nodded and weni out, 
leaving alltnce behind. Not- a word— aa Mr, 
Part.ridgr suddenly realised — had t^wn S(»id 
about the Impending .w\ Ujl! </. Captain 
Brocnrcl, find in spUe of everything eise 
tills x truck him an being Important. He 
hurried afwr him, but he miwt hive atood 
gaping longer than he Uitiught, for he 
reached the utreet door oniy in Lime to sec 
n btxl drive on 

"Wlmt la IcT aaked LUbetlt belund him. 

"He's gone." said Mr. Partridge. "In a 
rata. I wanted to tell him about Ihp cao- 
tain. Bui 1 auppoie It doeeJi'L muLter' 1 

"No," agreed JJabetrL "It doe.-m'i 
matte r,'" 

She atond a rrH>ment wetk'Iiing Jte back 
of Lht uul diaappear down Marsham Strret 
then turned and went slowly up Uie stalra, 
Mi*. Partridiir followed in auniice. He 
could not think ot anything to nay to her 
except pfn'hAp§. "Cheer up"; and he bad a 
sound feeling tiiat sucli an exrinrLaUcn 
would only irritate Hi* feet on the (Jn> 
carpi'ted trench made a holloa ''lumping 
doiae, very depresHlxitf, which lie had never 
ueioTF noiici-*d ; when he tried to atep mure 
aoltly it Mtmded ax I hough there wen? £lck- 
nexs In the iatiax . . . 

Llabeth luui already reached tha RhUng- 
room upjitaSr*. she had done more: ahe 
had got her truck lialf-Way over her head 
Mr Partridge snodest-ly buckftd out and 
■: ■..!'- .rci! :•■!' from the landliift. 

"You mh«| your Imlr." ha j-ald. "Wluit-'a 
thE idea now?" 

"Van Hoyt'e hotel." rrplled LubeLti, in a 
muffled voice. 'The Luxomberg, it's 
in Fall Mali.' 

And whatH you do when you get there?" 

"1 don't know. Snoop Tnut b> lutlk." 

Mr. Partridge considered this programme 
dublou£iy. 

i I otinilng, icq}" 

Tlwtr wan a alight, pntiAe. MIm CsnV 
pson Mppeared to be consjdertng alao. 

"I'm chnngtng." ahe observed super - 
fiuoualy. "1 think I'd better look rather 
elegant . . 

"I could wear my kilt." offered Mr, Par- 
tridge. 

No I ahDuldnt do that." »ald lasbeth 
quickly. 

"Well. I'm conilng all the jtame," Mated 
Mr. Fartridgv. 

In the lmpoetng lobby ol tiie Luxemburg 
Hotel Mr. Partridge would hare paused; but 
L^hetLh did not. She walked straight aaro*?: 
to the d«k, loaklni extrerriely smart ami 
aaniired. and tn the two seconds before the 
reception clerk attended to her ran bar 
eye over the row of keys a was there. 53 
waa mlafdng, 

M Mj' touam," said Llabeth sweetly "Rooin 
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The clerk summoned a poire boy. will with 
•nil lurid on trie telephone hesitated. The 
l.uxembcrg prided itself above til on Itf 
tool ami Mivou-fultt It never asked for 
tile tinmen of celebrities, or ot persons whose 
pictures appeared In tlx- fashionable 
weeklies; It was supposed to recognise them 
And Llsbeili. in her best clothes, and kw- 
lrig her moat social lace, looted like a com- 
posite photograph or every debutante sines 
1930. The clerk was still bealtaling white 
Lixbeth. lollowed by Mr. PattTldge and 
untiring with a modish slouch quite unlike 
her usual gilt, etoiwcl In the woks flf thr 
page boy to the waiting lilt. 

"Young lady to m you;' said the dark 
Into Uw mouthpiece. No. 53 was a gentle- 
man: the clerk had at least enough savoir- 
faire to any nothing about cousins. 

"Lady Who?" demanded 63. 

"Lady Er-Riunph, ' sold the clerk, and 
neatly cut hlmseir off. 

Lady Er-Riunph and Mr. Partridge had 
meanwhile emerged on the second floor: the 
page Indicated the appropriate door and 
Shot hinJDClf down again 

-What do >r» do now?" anted Mr. Par- 
bridge dubiously "Wriggle through the key- 
hole?" 

Even Liibeth seemed momentarily at a 
loss She looked up and down Ihe corridor, 
and approached Ihe door numbered 52 . . . 

•■art!" hissed Mr. Partridge, 

A, room-waiter In a white Jacket moving 
on noiseless feet, was advancing towards 
them. He suddenly halted, arid turned. 

"Safe." breathed Mr, Partridge. "He's 
tulng away again." 

But Llabeth, staring at that tall, receding 
back, did not hear. She stared, took a step 
forward, and spake. 

-Walterl" called Llsbeth sharply. 

AMomallniUy tbe man turned. Hi-, fan 
was dark and rather ugly, and it was Im- 
possible To tell tram It whether he wo* 
thirty or Ihlrty-flvo or forty years old. 

The waiter was Charles Lambert, Or at 
any rale, thai had been his name when he 
stayed at the Dormouth Towers Hotel. 

"Yes, madam?" said Charles Lambert 
politely. 

"Oood-evenlriJi.'' sold Llsbeth, 

There was a alight, pause. The expres- 
sionless and deferential visage showed not a 
Sicker el recognition. "Ashamed to own 
himself," thought Mr. Partridge, with sym- 
pathy: he remembered hlu own sensations 
on first wearing kills. So he advanced hear- 
tily, and held out his hand. 

"Pleased to see you again." said Mr. Par:, 
ridge. "It's a small world, and we've come 
Own in It too," 

The greeting, he thought wos tactful and 
neatly turned: but Irum neither Llsbeth 
nor Mr. Lambert did he net a mi lie af ap- 
proval. They were looking at each other 
with rather odd expresslniifi. Mr Umber: 
also took a swift glance al LlsbeLh's left 
hand. Then he grinned 

Touche." he aid. "Whist can I do for 
jmtT" 

"Jm this your floor?" asked Lisbenb. 
-It la," 

"And that 1 — she nodded towards the door 
marked Kl— "1b Mr. Van Hoyt's suae?" 

"An American gentleman," corroborated 
14r. Lambert. "Very pleasant." 

"Can w» get In?" 04ked Usbelb. j ul t 
•ant to talk to you for a few minutes." 

Mr. Lambert produced a key from the 
Pocket of his while jacket and opened the 
door. They all passed through a small 
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lobby Ipto a large aittlnjE-room. the second 
door ot which, standing alar, revealed a bed- 
chamber. Usbeth ant down and look out a 
cigarette. 

"Mr Van Hoyt." she began directly, "has 
with him n leather portfolio— perhaps you 
noticed it?" 

"Vaguely." admitted Mr Lambert. 

'"Well, he had," proceeded Llabeth. "Arid 
In It, amongst other things, was a pocket 
□I eighty pounde, which has since disap- 
peared. And for some silly reason he thinks 
my brother stole It Hotiny dldnt. of cuurv. 
but we don't want, « fuss." She paused. "1 
□or, i mjppoie you wont a fusa ellher." 

"The management," agreed Mr Lambert 
smoothly, "dislikes— fusses— very much In- 
deed Out no loss hai been reported." 

"That's because he doesn't thin): It hap- 
pened here. HV« saying that all the time 
ha was In the hotel he never let Ills portfolio 
out of his light. On the other hand. 1 think 
It's quite possible that he Just stepped Into 
the other room, for Instance, while you 
were serving his dinner in this. But of 
course that's b-relevajiL" 

"Q.Ute Irrelevant," agreed Mr. Lambert. 

Mr. Partridge, however, tbauehl dlBer- 
ontlj'. Be had an Idea. 

"Hold on a minute," he sold, "tf he left 
the thing hi here " 

"Quite Irrelevant," repeated Llsbeth 
firmly. "What happened, of Bourse, Is that 
Mr. Van Hoyt iihwrilmlruiedlr look the 
money out ol the coif, and mislaid it some- 
where in the suite. Or perhaps hid II." 

-And then forgot all about 11?" interrupted 
Mr. Partridge sceptically. "It doesn't sound 
likely to me." 

"lis very likely," contradicted Usbeth. 
"Aunt Mildred was always hiding things 
and forgetting where shod put them." She 
gave Mr. Partridge a quite unfriendly look, 
and turned back to Charles Lambert. "Dont 
you think it's Likely?" 

Charles Lambert nodded. 

"So what I want you to da Is to make a 
thorough search for the money, and when 
you've found It tell the manager. That's 
all." 

"Where," inquired Mr. Lambert thought- 
fully, "do you think Is the best place to 
look?" 

Llabeth cousldemd. 

"I bsll&ve," she said, "it all happened when 
he was half-asleep. He reached out, you 
see. and opened hla bag, and put the money 
under his pillow. And then when they made 
the bed this morning it slipped out and fell 
between the mattress and the wall." 

"Then lot's look nawl" cried Mr. Partridge, 
Jumping op. Lisbnlh gave hini another 
glance and he sat down attain. 

"1 think we'll Just leave It to Mr Lam- 
bert," she said firmly. "There may be a 
reward, and after taking so much trouble. 
1 think he ought to get it." 

She roue with a pleasant smile, and held 
□ut her hand. 

"What did I say I" demanded Llsbeth 
triumphantly, as they emerged once more 
Into Poll Mall. 

-Too much tor me to remember," replied 
Mr. partridge. He felt he had been left 
In the dark, thflt he had not received tier 
full confidence; hie tunc had a touch of 
guiltiness. 

"Truil to lucfc,"* quoted Llabeth. "And 
I did, und It came on. I had an ubcolute 
mtufnon " 

"Intuition my eye'" retorted Mr. Pur- 
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trklge. "You knew that Lambert chap at 
the Toweia." 

"But, I didn't know he'd be at the. Luient- 
fieri! t Just aupeeted tliere'd be ssnwerte 
like him. And I tlldn'l know ihat be— j 

dont really know now " 

' She broke off. Mr. Partridge snorvi] 
Impatiently. 

To Lester Hamilton Llsbeth confided aera 
Iras. There was not Indeed ttme to «; 
much, for that »tll»Ujd young man turn^ 
up in Marinam Street at nine o'clock, hai. 
lag taxied from the theatre during tha first 
interval, with only three minutes to apart 
for conversation. 

The American'* story was a curious otie 
shortly before eight o'clock the manager 
Ih* Loiemberg. who knew where Mr, Van 
Hoyt w, dining, had telephoned Die «xtr». 
ordinary Inlornwilon thn: a room-waits: 
named Lumber* had discovered elgbts 
pouridj in notes b'lng on tne floor, benreea 
bed aud wall. In Mr. Van Hoyt's apartmen', 
Mr. Van Hoyt woe naturally pleased, but 
he was also pualed. So was Lester Haoj. 

11 LOU. 

"It's so simpler cried Usbeth. She lias. 
TOflocLefl Mr. Partridge, a oulu renturkabls 
asnimiuid of her features. She was loakinj 
Just as bewildered "though tram an op- 
posite point of view* mi tbe young man bt- 
side her, "Ifs purfcctly obvious whai hap- 
pened Mr. Van Hoyt took the money ran, 

"He saya not," remarked Lester Hsmfitos. 
with detachment. 

"Because he's forgotten. That's tha whek 
point As soon al he realises It * 

"He won't." said Mr. Hamilton. "H» 
thinks there's something queer. He's colni 
to look at the numbers of those notes ray. 
very carefully." 

Mr. Partridge kept his eyes on Llshethi 
face. Her expression did not change. SU 
evidently had complete faith In the efflettiifi 
of her confederate. 

"1 think he's being very auly," she !i.d 
"Of course the numbers win be the seats 
And then I hope he'll stop worrying." 

"WeB. I gues he will." admitted Mi 
Hamilton thoughtfully. "After all, iheit'i 
nothing he can prove . . ." 

"Nolhlrut at all." agreed Llabeth, with 
satisfaction 

Mr. Hamilton appeared to digest this 
remark in silence. 

"He ought," added Llabeth, "to gU'c tot 
waiter ten per cent. Eighty pound*— ;tus 
left lying about— Is s great lemptatloc" 

To Mr. Partridge, knowta* what he mc 
and guessing what he giiesed. this in- 
gestion fisvrrred of positive irntncjalln B 
savoreil of hitsh-rnoney. He nearly prs 
carted. 

"Til admit," said Lester Hamilton, "rrj: 
the idea of s reward hadn't struck me." Thee, 
after a pause: 

"I would like to know." he sold, 00101: 
wistfully, "Just how you fhscd It , , ." 

Bui Llabeth was looking at her watctt 

"Haoctly m Lime!" ah* exclaimed. "You 
musln'i keep Mr. Von Hoyt waiting " 

When Lester Hamilton had disapprarei 
Llabeth and Mr. Partridge found ilicm- 
selves standing alone, lu a sudden silence. 

It was a moment, undoubtedly, for tri- 
umph. A difficult Job had been well tl£ 
shadilyi pulled all: a dreadful crisis had 
been completely III narrowly) avoided. Tht 
absence of Runny woa by compaiv-ti un 
small a mutter to worry about: In t mi 
looking forward to the Captain's arrival, it 
was almost an advantage, 

Saturday come, and Honny itUl tEU ,us 
turn up: but Captain Brocaid did. 
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H f arrived Just about half-p»s! four. Trie 
iji bad been a depressing on*: neither 
^.it*m nor Mr. PartrUigr vocpnUnt of 
ytwr Hamilton, lioprlul o! Hormji had 
isrrefl out, and iMlOier of the young mm 
md mpmrfd to irwsrd Ihnn. Ronny had 
.•( couw been misaum only & day and a 
esr but ao much bid hapiHoed 1 in thi 
tuarval that Mr. Partridge f*lt as though 
Dr mi bowl gone a *«k So evidently. 
MB Mr pale loolu. did LtsbsUi. She 
ml on a new dreji and took a lot of trouble 
rah !ier hair— rehearsing, diagnosed Mr. 
hrtalse. lor the Captain— but her spirits 
in* low. Now and then, indeed — ano no 
oouci when the Captain was uppermost Lit 
jur mint! — they became unusually high: 
tut It was plain that most of her mind 
tu rn'cn to her brother. Mr. Partridge'^ 
LIMlbr of that young man recovered all it* 
mtiline strsnsth. 
tnimedl&tely after tea ho went down to 
Walters and concluded a malt laliafac- 
aargain for lha uan ol a eump-bed In 
ilituig-room. He thought. It. would 
I LL*t*th to know that everything was 
np. ami did not linger, as he would 
nfirmally have done, for further converaa- 
uicc Ho went back at once, and it. was 
UrtuBite that he did ao: for there on the 
aipsr night, looking uncertainly about, 
(mi a tall, a mueniflmit, and a familiar 
Hra« . • . 

-Bnren bless my aoull" cried Mr. Par- 

crtdte. 

Tm Captain turned. He was very brown, 
ibleh made 1dm more than usually hanti- 
riiw. He carried an enormous bunch or red 
3irts. He looked In every mpeel the 
SdiU-liltia] Df the- Retumuig Lover. Mr. 
partridge's heart leapt. 

•CBUlil you tell me," called Captain Bro- 
un: "it than u a Miss, Campion living 

at his tone of voice It was at once 
rent that he believed himself to be 
llfchsviag a stranger. Mr. Partridge, al- 
ms bounding upstairs, suffered a alight 
taii. 

•Oa ttie top floor," he said. "'Next land- 
er Bhe's In." 

Dtod heavens!" said Hugh Brnenrd. 
yn hi looked again at Mr. Partridge, 
sta ms on a level with him, and hit 
Bjuealon changed. 

teen you before," he stated "Aren't 

•Mr, Parbridtfe," said Mr. Piirtritige. "We 
u. ibcmt six months «-go 
trnncmocr. You did some business lor 
niLflui thai young tool. And— you ba> 
is^uni-soivs Uvins hortr" 
I n«s was no time for an answer, iar at 
til flamem the flour opened. rjsbclh, 
•Imn had hoard their double footfall 
ftnir. She u mi,; open the door 
atic-r-biijr to be* besides Mr. Partridge cither 
■fcytt or Lester Hamilton, anil fur a 
'sun; stood breathless and a-fitoniEhcii. 
'Ifcjrr" ace cued. 

: tta% as one? Before on a similar 
disappear Into hit arnu; but she 
-it her hand*, and took both of hi*, 
u«r him Into the room. Mr. Par- 
lowed. It was. portions hot a rery 
' "4* tiling to do, but tie had a feeling 
' ilie might need hia support. 
Jj^r Brccaxd stared round the Imrle- 
■Wolared room ; and Mr. Partridge, fal- 
pfcuj liti eaxe. and looking as It were 
■sigh Captain Sroeaxd's eyes, saw that 
lUd /.nmchow got rather shabby. 
Iprsut heaven 1 ," tald Hash Brocard. 
IDs.* happened?" 



"T live litre/' ;,nld Llsbct.h. m a small 

voice. 

"BuU-where'6 your amitr* 

"2n Uiti pountry. She— ahe lout aj) he?r 
money/ 1 (ThU wa* quite true; Miss Plcicer- 
i:ir- hAd loni her mnuey, In 1413,, 

**Tl]en where are the Maulai?" 

"They've none barjit to Australia," laid 
Llfibflth. 

M But why— my darling— didn't, you t*ll 
me In tout letters?" 

"I didn't;' «dd Llsneth utill tnnhfnlry), 
"TPftnt to worry you . * , m 

Captain Brocard wns never afraid Of a 
hackneyed phrAM, 

"My brnve lSttle woman I" he laid: and 
took, her in his anna. 

At this point Mr. Partridge had no in 1 ,.: 
any option; he had to retire:: but he retired 
ao fanner than the kitchen so far ayery- 
Uilnff bad gone wit]]— remarkably, aatound- 
intfy well; biU Ue ^as pretty aure that hbi 
■HliUQcr would won b* n«edcd. and an 
he on U\e cdtt'e vt trie bnth he evolved 
half a dozen helpful ich ernes. For lira, to 
any extent, he wad fully prepared; but a 
sound Instinct warned him thnt all Fjxplana- 
Mon hud better be kept to a minimum. 

In the end ho decided mlmply to ffrt the 
Captain alone, pulnt nut the extreme uu- 
jjkdiabihty ol Miis Campion'n present en- 
vlrnnmant, and add that the bauMITfl were 
expoetfKi that eviminsr. Hit would da thla 
at aoon tu pcualole, even 11 it meant break- 
inn in upon th* lovon" nrunlon, for he wu 
confident that UnbL'th. vv«n uncooched. 
Would at oiii.-v fullow tki prbmialhR- u lead. 
He tial up. and re-entered the ahtirnj-roam. 

Tilings were nti.il going wVli. Captain 
Brocard was tailing Labeth about India, and 
LiflbCbh, her hands busy with his rose.*, was 
listening with on expression of mpt InTflll- 
ffence, Mr, Parirldife cauKht her aye. iind 
was Blvcn a reaseuring look. "Ail right." intd 
Lisbe-h'a eyoa, "all rlyhlr— ao fur . . ."■ 

It was Just at that moment that Ronny 
came buck. 

He aimpty walked in. He wore rd> uaual 
air of happy confldeiire. At the stitht of 
Hugh Brocard he paused Indeed, but only for 
a moment Then his face lit up. 

"You're the very man I wanted tu neeT 
cried Hanny Joyfully. 

Knyh Brocard at once turned to l.Ubelh; 
and at once he saw that, although sur- 
prised, she was not astonished- It wai per- 
fectly clasr that, she had not boUeyed hUn 
to be in Canada - . , 

Tall as a lower, motionless as the portrait 
of a gentleman. HUffh Brocard stood there 
in the centre of the room. 

"WhuL" he asked, through ntlfT UpB, "are 
you dDlna 1 btire?" 

"Oh, JPV* been doing aJI aorta ol things,*' 
raid Runny hastily. "I didn't iro t« Canada, 
yuu know— I htTpe jou dnn't tnlrtd— but tJie 
point la I want you to come round now 
and— i-Dil— meet my father-ln-lnw." 

"What'" erled iilsbcth and Mr. PurrrtdBe 
tdjimltaneoiialy. 

'•yes," snld Ronny. "Holena and I goi 
married yesterday, and I'm wing round now 
to see n+r people. They dun'i Know yet, 
because we thnuaht It would save fuss to 
(jet married hrst and tell thorn aJfrrwardii. 
But the old man may be a bit and 
1 thought If Hugh came, too, and, no Lo 
sprrAk, vouched tor me " 

1 'Darllnff. you're a fool said Iilibeth 
quickly; but she turned towards her fiance 
all the same. Hush Brocard did not meet 
her tlance; he kffjrt his ejres fixed ou Ronny. 

"Do you mean." he asked, "that you've 
married into a— « decent fomilyV 11 



"Oh, rnther[" agresd Ronny, "Tht?y"ve not 
pals of money, and old man Olough wrote 
a book on thft Crimean War. That's why-"' 

"Ctaught Not A. R. Cloufih. the hlstor- 
lanr 

"Thitt's th* fclrd. And that'* why — " 
"you say you've married his dttU^hteT? , • 
"Helena," explained Ronny. "She's mar- 
vblktus. Uhc'B abaolntitiy wonderful Id look m 
and ihe'H got the brain* of a— of ft Prime 
Mlnlflter. I know you want to see Llsbeth, 
of course, but If you could Just, spare hull 
an hour— " 

Hugh Brocard looked aL his betrothed. 
Hla question did not need to be put mtu 
words. 

"Helena donr, H said LUbeth quickly. 
"Helena knowa every thing." 

"But not her pwentfl?" 

H No. I dont see why they ever should. 
Tt would only worry them, and— and what 
doea all that nutter now7" She took a qukk 
atep towards him "Hunh— you wouldn't 
tell them*" 

There ws* a long alienee. Then Captain 
Brocard grimly shook his head. 

"Not now," he said. "IL i too late," 

Ronny cotisldered lum dubiously. 

"Perhaps youVl betttr not name round -after 
ail," he said. "I thought you'd be rather 
bucked. Because I mean 1 really am settled 
lor life.. I know I've been rnther a nutd- 

"Darllng." raid IJabath, "gel quV* 
Ronny WML 

The dL-paiiure of Runny changed, but 
scarcely lightened, the atmosphere. Mr. 
Partridge, after one elance at the Captain's 
face, pulled dtreoUy to his own room— but 
leaving the door ajar. Re could not quit* 
shut It. <w the ventilation wai so bad 

Tt'i true, you know/* he heard Lisbeth 
say at Uat. "He lb settled j.j: life Ana 
that's what we wanted. tin'L Hf" 

There wait no answer. 

•■If you'd met Helena." continued Usbeth, 
"you'rl realine huw extraordinarily suitable 
It wan She's a natural bous. She'll make 
Hunny very happy, and keep him in order, 
but hell makr her happy too. He's just 
what she wunta - 

"None df that." said Hugh Brocard heavily, 
"Il[latterB. r ■ 

Ttiere wu a long silence, broken only by 
a sound from Captain Brocard that was 
■•onir-hlng between a groan and a sigh. 
When Llslielh anoke again her vole* was 

very low. 

"My dear." she said. "J think perhaps 
Vf-vr made a mlAlake, Let's just break oil 
our f]nen£t-*ment and forget all about It." 

"Nol" died Captain Brocard. 

On the edge of his bed Mr. Partridge 
actually shuUdurvd with alarm, 

Tm llihiklng of whKt'K b»L for both ol 
u&." said E, L-.fjci.i. gently. "And Umfs u-ut. 
my dear: you can believe that." 

Mr. Partridge wrllhed. Befit for holii ol 
thamt Whon she hadn't a ptnny to her 
bwrM, and no one to took after herl She 
was going U* sacTillee herflelf 1 

"Tell t:i" one Uiing," snld Hugh Broeard. 
"Do you still ]qvd met" 

Mr, PariTldge. of course, rould not see the 
Captain's tare. Lfetaiu could. She looked 
straight into pis eyes; they were pruialed, 
resentful, above all Lhey were bitterly hurt. 

'■yes, Hugh," she said Rteadlly "That's 
why"— she tried to make her tone lighter— 
"I so particularly dont wont to make you 
unhappy. Tliat'a why I'm breaking our 
enfagemsnt.' 
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Brocard lifted his head 
And it I doni lei ymiT" he asked 
tcdly, 

Irx lor you lo decide, darling II I have 
treated you biully. 1—1 never Will again. 
Only don't decide new. Wilt till you've been 
home a day or two— Ull you've been up to 
Scotland ~ 

Mr. Partridge Hue la his feet and precipi- 
tated Himself Into the altllng-room, 

"You ga down to the Walkers," he said 
to Lisbcth. "'white r hare a word with trie 
Captain." 

The door cloud. and the two men were 

"What you're doing In nil this." said 
Brocard grimly. "I don't lulu*. I left you 
with perfectly definite Instructions- — " 

"I know you did. But things turned out 
different. Tlley do-often. But when they've 
turned out well tft best to let bygones he 
bygones and sleeping dogs lie." Mi. Part- 
ridge paused, and took Die bull by the, 
hnnw, "YouTc still engaged to her. aren't, 
youf" 

The Cantata frowned 

"J don't Imow. She says ate wants to 
break a an. . . * 

At the approach of danger Mr part- 
ridge* spirit returned. He at once launched 
hti attack. "And why?" be demanded 
vigorously. -Because she* got the beat 
heart, unrt the propweait. feelings. In all the 
world! Because ah* feels she's let you down 

- because slie feels you feel she's let you 
down — she'll jive you back your wordl And 
It you don't mind breaking her heart, I 
i'poae youll take ft. But if you're littlf I lie 
gentleman JVC thought you " 

"But she's deceived mei" cried Capljiin 
Brora rd 

"Better now Iban niter." aald Mr. Part- 
ridge sensibly. "If I had your luck I'd be 
throwing my cap In the air." 

If I couldn", |,e proud of my wife." said 
Hush Brocard alawly, "1 think I'd shoot my- 
self." 

He was now standing motionless, storing 
straight in front of him: straight, aa it 
happened, at hla own por trail propped on 
the mouielpiece. Mr. Partridge saw another 
chance. 

"Tou look at that!" he adjured. "All day 
It's been there, for six months— and elvrv 
night under her pillow! I've /een It with 
my own eyes I Wet with lean too. most like 

- which in why ll.'a a bit grubby I You look 
at that, young man. and ask yourself what's 
your duty!" 

By pure luck he bad struck ennctly the 
right note. Duty. . . . Never In all hla life 
had Hugh Brucetd failed lu respond to that 
coil." 

"Slltt tovea you," said Mr. Partridge, "and 
you've promised to marry h«r." 

"And I will." said Hugh Brocard. 

Without anutber word Mr. Partrldee 
rushed from the room, and bounded down- 
stairs, and thrust tils head through the 
Walker:" door 

"U'g ail rlghtP cried Mr Partridge joy- 
fully. "He's going lo marry yuul" 

Llsbeth did not speak, but merely nodded 
Mr Partridge hoped that this was because 
her heart was too full— of gratitude, and 
Jpy; but he woe conscious nevertheless of a 
sense of anti-cllmax- 

"Well?" he demanded impatiently. 

Utbeth smiled at him. 

"Thank ytni, darling," she sold softly. 
"Thank you very mucli Indeed It was Just 
what I wanted. . . ." 

"Well, nip along," sold Mr. Partridge. 
"He's still upstairs." 

Uribeth moved towards the door. Her 
step was so slow ttiat Mr. Partridge re- 



HARLEQUIN HOUSE 



celved sudden Illumination. St* was 
rwmrua, poor Uilngi 

"Teu you what,'' said Mr. Partridge vigor- 
ously. "Welt five a party. To celebrate 
There's you and me anil him and Mr. 
Walker here and 31d— that's plnUj k"«l 
three go along up, and I'll nip down to 
Cublit'x and get a couple uf bottles of slurry. 
We'll have a regular beano." 

Obediently, Lf-tetii nodded, and turned 
towards lite Wulkrru Obediently the 
Walkers moved forward and joined tuff. 
But obedience wns not enough. Locking ai 
tile three ul them. Mr Partridge ditidud 
(hat he had better eo along loo and lit leaeL 
perform the Inurtxlucttons; II wu lmporuuit 
lluii Ula rig lit note lot hilarious Joyi ahould 
be firmly struck at the beginning. None at 
flvam seemed lo notice hh change o[ plan: 
they simply followed as he led the way 
upstairs. 

The Captain was still standing before hli 
portrait He looked slightly -lurprlaed. 

"We're giving a party." announced Mr 
Partridge "Just to celebrate. This is Mr. 
Walter, and Mr. Sid Walkur. Ironi down 
below." 

"Pleaiied to ineet you," said Mr Walker 
"Pleaned to ineol you," ccljoed Sid 
The Capialn nodded. Tuey all shook 
handa. 

'H you're wanting a wedding-cake." 
added Mr. Partridge Jovially. "I've brought 
you itir very man. Wow you ull make yciur- 
■I'lvi'i nt home, while I pup down and fetch 
the drinks.'* 

He beamed eneauraglucly upon thein and 
went on'.. Fur a moment he pnuted outride 
Uie closed door: tile sound of Llnbeth's 
voice, talking very- fast, reassured him. He 
weiil duv.il to T, Cubltl'a. and on second 
thought procured not two bottles of the 
grocer's best sherry, but four. T. Cubitt. 
apprised of The circumstances, not only 
prr,tuiitid to come up himself, as .inon us 
business permitted, but threw in a tune 
bag of potato rhlpn. which Mr. Partridge 
clipped under cne arm. He then went out 
again through the ■ side door, and ran 
straight Into Lester Hamilton. 

"Good!" exclaimed Mr. Partridge. "I'm 
glad to see you. Take a couple of these 
and pom* up. We're having a party." 

The young man htiUtaied. 

"I Just want to see Miss Campion " 

"So you will. She's upitalri. And the 
Captain. We're celebrating hla safe return. 

Yon take these " Mr. Partridge broke ctf. 

the young; man was suddenly looking very 
queer indeed. HL«. face was white aa a 
sheet, he was leaning, his shoulders bowed 
forward, agalrrst tile staircase wall. 

"What's the matter?" asked Mr. Part- 
ridge. 

"1 Just don't f«el so good. I guess 1 
won't come up after all. . . ," 

Mr. Partridge fisted him with a stern eye. 

"All right." he mm. "Bnt I expect Ita 
your bml, elionee of seeing Miss Campion . 
ate won't haw! much lime belove the 
wedding " 

lister Hamilton saniced a bottle of slierry 
In each hand and began to run upstairs. 

The party was not going vvdll, it, was 
hardly going nt all. H una practically at a 
standstill, 

"This." said Mr. Partridge, "Is young 
Hamilton. Prlentl ot o-.ira." He looked at 
lite Captain anxiously. 

To his relief, however, tile Captain's brow 
pcrcetJtlbl.V lightened: he greeted Mr. 
Hamilton rnilte warmly, and the bushier 
of .i|./'iimu M.i' imturj and finding (nifftelerji 
glu-weo prudueed a slight aniinatloo. 

Mr. Partridge's first tonst^ — "The Happy 
Pair" — diilmated the proceedings still 
further: young Hnmlltun began to talk 
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very rapidly to anyone who would luoeti, 
boUi WaUtera. trttti great «Dlemnlty. uilrix 
the Captain then- congrtitulatlons. Usbetii 
ftandirtg clone (o her fiance. tn i He d 
nodded and beH 1 " 1 a doaen sentences thai y 
ended In laughter, and Mr. Psiirnig, 
buatlcU tounc refflllng glasiea. 

Presenti) lie croMfd to the *'lndon sill 
where ho had deposited the bag of uultu 
chips. 

It was lorturutte thot he did K>, for. cloa.. 
uig out, he saw on the paramcm below UlUs 
PlckerUig ipparenlly asking tier way' * 
the grocer'a boy. 

"My Gum!" sudd Mr. Partridge, He edjt: 
past the Walkers, beamed once avain ia 
round, and once again made for the siela 

He found Miss Pickering balf-Kiv. lie tal 
bottom flight. Site carried a large batisji 
of country flowers, which at the sight at 
Mr. Partridge she almost dropped 

"tJooil graclouel" cried Miss I 1 : 
-You herrl" 

-yes.' 1 salil Mt. Partridge hastily. 
n» all rtehr_ And J want you to la>n 
very carefully, beaause " 

'But lan'L tlila where my niece ta itsp. 
big?" 

"Y«s." agreed Mr. Partndge. That's *i, 
t want you u» listen, because they're ag 
upstairs- — " 

"Wtio arer' 

"Mini! Campion and UM Captain sj.u u t 
tslestkers arid another, young (&sip 
sr^Jng." raid Ml-. Partridge for li„ ... 
ibne, "a party. And there's a wlioi? 4: 
yuu ouglit tu know." 

"Thcrf H, indeedl" cried Mto Pltke.-ai 
TUfofounly. "Do yau mean to tell tut mj 
niece nnd Oaptalu Broeard aren't raamcoT | 

"Sot ytt," said Mr Partrhlgst. "Bat ifit> 
soon wlB be" He lonkw) at her and to, 
dered how much she could Lake bi In at 
goliuj too deep . . . "AH you've got ts !». 
member," he said tUmly. "la this: ymx 
lost all your money " 

■ But 1 haven'll At lesul * 

"Don't argue!" ordered Mr. Partridge H 
seemed to him that Me had spent all at) 
reasoning witii piopsi on the stairs, "Ynvvt 
losl all your mbuey. Ilmt'r. wny you're uct 
living In town with Miss Campion an. 
has bfwn ill ins hoTei, ever rlnca she Utt 
DomiDuth Bay. with her young bmUMT, 
who's now got a Job and married tote Hit 
bargatn — you'd better not speak pi I n:: fcr 
Ihere's still a little! unplojuyuitntji. Out 
now tlte Captain's back home, and all'i fa- 1 
given, and itwy're going u> get rnai 
week. Hnvit you got that?" 

"No," aald Miss Pickering. 

Mr, Partridge groaned. 

"Then you'd better not try. Just am' 
up anil have a glass of sherry and ai'.f Vcj 
your bl cunlng. Though If you cojJd ft- 
member ii bout toatsg your mooey r 

"1 wUl not," stated Mlia Pickenr.f. ~* 
a party to any deceptuin. 21 Capuln Qo| 
card ai«k«i me " 

"He wont. He* jot too much eU Is 
of. You Junt came up and set (ot iur>| 
sell." 

With an air half-resolute, ludf-appitiacn- 
five. Mlu Plek^rlnH alkiv.-e,l l,-: - ■ ■■ >j 
shepherded upstalra by Mr. Partri 

He pusbmi open the door ana rfresinl] 
the lieierogeiiKUiji company In lbs lisiki 
room, 

Lester Hamilton was still laikine. 
nherry brandy tn the bottle wan ptrcei 
lower. Uahetn was atewtag Captiia Bn 
oard Ronnj's long silken doll. Tins 
saw her aunt, and her face cbattg^d. 

"Ourlingl How lovely' And— ana : 
Hugh's bark!" 
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Pickering. the color hltti In het 
tineas, marched across tin room and hold 
jjL her hind. 

•rm very find to m Captain Bro&rd." 
j!iii»ni 'Very glad Indeed." 

Hugh Brocara stepped forward. His eyes 
imt friendly, and Cher held also * faun 
la* of reproach. Mlu Pickering met them 
DMdllt, while her color row still higher. 

"Vs." the old. 'But no* that you're 

*Munt Mildred!" LUbeUi dipped between 
Mm. "Wtoei ray ring?" 

UL^ Pickering gUnoed round. Privacy 
in inipoa slhle : the open door to Uve klt- 
•om sat blocked by Sid Walker, trial io 
Ur Partridge's cupboard by Lester HiraJl- 
an. All men . . . 

Tm elnia. dear." she murmured. "youH 
tare io wait It's Inside my ... I mean 
.r.sic'e-" 

wtuiout a gleam of amusement. Lint* tn 
amMid- Miss Pickering turned back to 
a iis Brocard. 

There', only use thing I mm 10 lay." 
t-, itated firmly. "I brought f-iibath up, 
nid— and ahe'i a goad child." 

Be was nothing 11 not gallant. 

■I know It," be said "And lin a rrrmia 
srj happy man," 

Water Hamilton started another story 

Mr PjtrtTlnite seised Miss Pickering and 
introduced Her all round, and Miss Picker - 
laa. jy behaving exactly as though ahe "were 
a; a vicarage teB^pariy. went down very 
wll 

Luhctb And her nonce meanwhile stood 
aide by tide at Lhe window, and Mr. Part- 
rtdiit was pleased to ace tliem talking lo- 
epthri tn a quiet and cheerful manner He 
cat careful not to interrupt them, even 
nan T. Otlbltt at last put in Mb appear- 
met "Mustn't disturb the love-birdsT' 
ailed Mr. Partridge cheerfully. The re- 
sari, as it happened, fell upon a dead 
glance: nil eyes turned to the window. 

One the countenance of Mh« Pickering 
^rend a look of startled distress She had 
wvd Woe the rest, of tliem and tn so 
iisui hnd caught light of Lei! or Earn li- 
ter! ttae. 

"S»'i feeling a bit queasy," said Mr Par.- 
tidgt in her ear 

she said. "No, 1 don't think that's 
t . . . Have you known him long?" 
"Matter of three months," said Mr. Part- 
ajt. "He's been very useful, taking Mian 
fauna about, and so on. Nice young chap 
-sithotigh American." 

iQd Pickering nodded. Hw new of small - 
al Miner] to have dried up: and lis cetsn- 
Stjhowed how valuable it had been, tor 
"ct'liai moment the party-spirit noilce- 
gOliggod. Mr. Partridge did his utmost, 
Wl ft'as Quite a relief when Mr. Walker 
lawruiively took him Bfllde and drew hie 
aeUiin to lhe hour. 

"Sr. o'clock." murmured Mr Walker. 
Ttefre open." 

Use a beautiful vision the saloon-bar of 
fla London Apprentice rose before Mr 
rBTncgv'a eyes. Seising an empty sherry 
:• hsr-sed loudly bej tl« utile «tjl 
a3td tor silence. 
Taiyre open!" announced Mr. Partridge. 
1 tit the pleasure of all you genliemcnH 
oujuii) just round the corner." 
at once, with remarkable co-ordination. 
Cabi',1 and lhe Walkers moved towards 
doer. Captnic Brocard hesitated: he 
ad >t Uabelh. HI* principal desire at 
,1 manum wis for a very' strong whisky- 
o-Maa. 

Yes. dirimg. you go." ahe said. "I want to 

UP this place." 
ooa* back and hake you out to 



dinner ." promoted Hugh Brocnxd, picking up 
bia hat 

Lester Hamilton said nolhlng. He, too. 
moved forward, as though to Join the party, 
but In the doorway, and wlien the othen 
were nlready on the ilalrs, he halted und 
turned round. 

"There's a lot to do." hr suggested. "Vou 
—you don't want to be late lor dinner I 
guess 1U clay and lend a hand."' 

Both Ltsbeth and Miss Pickering assured 
him thai this was unnecessary, but the 
young man was stubborn. In alienee he col- 
lected die (liases and took them to the sink 
while Lisbeth put on a kettle and shook 
soap-Oak** into a bowl. Miss Pickering fol- 
lowed litem about as closely as she could, 
but the kitchen was extremely small, and her 
natural uatk was the tidying nr the sitting- 
room. 

Keadyl" laid LUbcth "Put me thai 
gloss, will you?" 

Lester Hamilton paused It Their hand- 
touched: and the next moment Ltabeih w&! 
In hi* artna 

Neither >poke. rlamlllon hold her close, 
hil mouth pressed against her hah"? down 
Usbeth's face, buried In bis coat, the tears 
ran allontly. Neither moved. Tlirv ^-er'- 
still standing so when Miw Pickering ap- 
peared in the open door. 

"Uaoethr said Hate Pickering. 

Lisbeih turned- Abruptly, as though her 
knees had given way. Miss Pickering sat 
down ou the edge of Ronny'a bed . The whole 
house aia quite sun 

"On my honor." said beater Hamilton, 
it's the nrst tunc. And the lust. I'm going 
back io- Sew York next week.' ' 

Listjethl" .-.nil Miss Pickering agauj 

Llinetn put up a hand and wiped tm 
eves. 

"ll'.i all right. Aunt Mildred." she aald 
"It's— It's all right," 

Ultas Pickering glanced from one to the 
other of them. Her hands, clasped very 
tightly In her lap, looted as though they 
were praying by ihernselm. 

"But this is dreadful!' she aald faintly. 

"No, darling." Ulabcth'a voice was falnl. 
also, but steady. "It's just an accident, ft 
doesn't aTTftct anything." 

"You're tn iovc with each other.' acaU'd 
Miss Pickering 

Were nut. Wo're very good trlenoa 
and " 

"My dear," aatd " Miss Pickering more 
gently. "1 know it must, be a great leuigila- 
tion. Captain Brocntd'i position and proii- 
Iiccts would tempt anyone. But no girl 
should rruury. however advontageo'isly 
while heir heart Is anrjther'a." 

Lisbeth stared. 

Miss Picketing ionked at her with caneerr.. 

"Vou want a sedative, my dear. I rimi'l 
wonder, for tius must have been a gieut 
itrabi- And It's" — her faca suddenly crum- 
pled— "a great strain oo me too,"' 

Instantly Llubnh naj on her knees br- 
mdc the bod 

"DarllUHi I'm a worry and a pest to ymt 
I'm a pest to everyone. But I'm ttoins to 
reform. Isn't it funny" — she smiled again— 
"I've spent all tills time reforming Ronny 
and byi I who need it so much moro ..." 

"No," said Hamilton. "You're perfect 
That's all. You're so lovely I guess everyone 
wants you, but there's only one fellow who 
can be lucky. II you nay its to be Brocard. 
then that's lust so. You've honored me with 
a very lovely friendship, and I'm proud inirt 
grateful IX have had suinethlni; In my 
life— something ' 

"Stop!" cried Mbs Pickering. "This is no 
time for foolish argument. It's a question 
of right and wrong. You love this young 



maji, and yet y on propyir to marry Cnptain 
BTOcatd ? 

'And I lhaJl b» right." said Unbeth. 

"Yon will be wrong " ri'Siuied Mis» Plcltei- 
ing firmly. "You will he moil wickedly 
wrong." 

Bui I've promised!" 

"Then you must break your promli*." 

Liabeih winced. 

"It'a not quite so simple, darling . . .** 
"On the contrary, lt'a Tery simple. Indeed " 
She turned to Lester Hamilton. "1 haven't 
asked your lotentioru, young man, but 1 
presume you can support my niece !U» a 
Iady7" 

"I can." jald Lestc: Hamilton fervently 
■ And— and you'll look after her, and be 

good to her?" 
"I will," aald Lester Haninron mote ter- 

vmtiy still 

"Have you any relations or connection; 
In London whom I can vlall M-morrow?" 

"Ill make out a list. I'll do aoythhig vOu 
like - 

Then I think." aald Mlra Pickering. "If 
everyiiilng la satisfactory, you'd bettor go', 
married as soon aa possible.'' 

She aot up; the two young peoplr looked 
at her with something 'like awe. She, had 
undoubtedly settled everything, but how 
had she done It? Was k£ possible that th€ 
tradition in which she had been brought 
u|i — ttic tradl'ion or Viotorta the CJood- 
had still some hypnotic poweil Did lhe 
age-old machinery of match-making «tll 
work? "But she had it all wrong.- though' 
Lisbeth. "I dirfu'i wiinr *o mfirry Hljgtl! 
I'hi' only thtn( she got right- was about 
,eja> / 

"'fliafi rnough " ea.1 d MIm Pickcrlnj 
firmly. But she wai not la* ahe mmh: 
nave erctii answering her niece's thoughts 
ahe vmD spciikhig to her nliicc'r ni.'W fiance 
who had Just miller unexpectedly tLWf 
her, -That* oiiough,' 1 repeated Miss Picker- 
ing, looking pleased neveTtheletw "I hopr 
we shall learn to be very fond ol oacli 
ntticr. but at toe marnent thure art severs; 
things to do About Captain Brocard (oo 
instance 1 

"1 must trit lilm. said Lisbeth on a 
ajjeh 

"Ho, my dear, noi, you. 1 shall. You 
can't wish tu see him Just nowi ? 

"I don t Hut 1 don't e*e why I snouu: 
shirk tt. . . ." 

"Then I do, ' said Miss Pickering. "In 
such a case u giri's relauoni should ahvavt 
act for her so I am the proper person. I 
inujil go to hirn at otico. bclorc lie ennuv 
batik and sees yoiu VVhPrn liavo the) 
gone?" 

"Tb The London Apprentiee." asiri 
UalitJth. "The pub at the end of the road 

Miss Pickering blanched, She bUncher) 
but Abo did not waver. 

UabeUi and Hamilton stood waiting It 
rattier awed silence. 

"YouM better go out,' sala Miss Picker - 
hif, odtulderlng them "mid set sonic fooa 
hisida you, Somotbing plain. And brink 
Llfibath back early. Mr. Hamilton, becaur-e 
I'iU etliylriit her* the night, and I shall all 
up for her." 

"Isn't she a marrai?" asked LUnoih an the 
door closed. 

"Yes." aaid Hamuton "Do you remembei 
the round Aliow.; 1 " 

Do you retitombw . . .? 

No less conventional, no le&shrialy rooted 
in the traditions ol ihc human heart than 
13.! in-i.i.'. iinvelette ivas the eniulna lm;. 
ventntion between Liabeth and Lestei 
Haudlton. 

Miss Pickering herself was meanwhile per- 
forming one of the movt heroic actions of a 



National Library of Ail^parj / ala.gov.au/nla.news-page4625103 



not luwourogeiius life She m pvMbina 
open Ltv« saloon tar door 01 Tin- London 
Apprentice. 

Her flrst unexpected emotion fu one of 
ajtuiushment Th* pisce v*t w mwh mm> 
re«pect»blt> than she had anticipated. II 
iu ch.-tui. mid bright, jet with an air u( 
treat solidity. 

considerably emboldened. Mlsa Pickering 
advanced. 

There at the end of the aor, In the most 
favored place, stood Mr. Partridge sur- 
rounded by his friends. They all seemed to 
be enjoying themselves much more than 
they had dune In Maraham Street. Mr. 
Partridge's face was particularly bright: he 
had produced. In Captain Brocard, one of 
(be tnont <u»tinguu>)i«J vlslwra The Ap- 
prentice nod ever known 

Hugh Brocurd's line presence and military 
bearing, the fact that be liad Just come 
bock from India, and also bin connuloseur- 
ihlp of whisky, made him the centre of at- 
traction He made umueU agreeable In 
relum. balking easily, accepting drinks, 
alwny? standing a round himself a little 
before It wiut due' when mIh Pickering cane 
In he was luat about to stand his third. 

"Captain Brocardr mi .1 Mist HIckralnB 

There was a, momentous pause: then Mr. 
Walker inn whom she bud tnsde a great 
Impression 1 nLepped pondermiily aalds to 
let her into the circle. But Mian Pickering 
stood where she was, 

"Captain Brocard!" she said again. "1 
should like to speak to you. Just lor one 
moment " 

Hugh Brocard came out through the gap 
and looked uncertainly round the bar. 

"Here?" he said, "Or outside?" 

"Hot outside, please," said Mlsa Picker- 
ing. "I've something to give you. Same- 
Cblng nsliutblc. ..." 

Be looked round again, and then, obedient 
Co the barmaid's experienced nod, led her 
awlftly Into Lhe private bor. 

The Private wo* Just as respectable as 
the Saloon, tluiugh darker and colds, and 
11 was occupied only by two elderly ladles 
sipping small ports. Mils Pickering sighed 
with relief, and sat down as rar rrom ihem 
as passible on a narrow huneholr-covered 
bench that ran round the wall Then she 
opened her ban and look out from It a 
minute package town up In pink tunnel. 

"There!" she said. "Open It" 

Captain Brocard shoofc his head. Even 
through the flannel his lingers had cold him 
what it contained; and he looked at It 
Speechlessly. Then he took out a penknife 
and ripped apart the stitches. One bin 
emerald, held close to the curve of hlJB 
hand, glittered like a green flake of fire. . . . 

"Llsbeth," proceeded Miss Pickering 
steadily, "ho* abked me to give It back to 
you. And to «ty that she la vary sorry, 
but she aaks to tie released from her engage- 
ment." 

Hugh Brocard stood up. He almost stood 
to attention. His line jaw Quivered. 
"Why?" 

"Because no girl should ever marry one 
man." explained Mies Pickering gently, 
"when l»r heart Is another'*." 

The features of Captain BrocarJ sec Ini 1 
a nigg 

"Who 10 it?" he demanded. 

Ulan Pickering told him. She drew a Utile 
—not on her Imagination, but on her know- 
ledge of Uabeth's calurauter: she expiated 
on the struggle that had taken place be- 
tween love and loyalty, and also upon Lis- 
beih'> growing flense of her own uh worth! - 
ness The Implication that though unworthy 
of lhe Captain ahr mas cml'.r worthy of Mr. 
Hamilton, struck neither Miss Pickering nor 
Brocard u at all odd. ~ 
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"But slut told me." lie stated, "thai the 
loved cie. . . -" 

"Then I am afraid," told Miss Pickering 
apologetically, "that she Wld a fib Though 
rm mere sjie doe luv* you too. am a 
brother. Shu respects and admires you, 

But the heart, dear Captain Brocard " 

"The heart be damned'" he cflnd. 
It was the ttrsc ungentletuanly act of hi* 
lire: he had sworn in Irani of a wnimin- 
of three women. In fact, for Use l«o ptirt- 
slppers. who had hitherto had to strain their 
eort. simultaneously Jumped 

"I think." "sold Muss Pickering Binily. 
"you'd better go straight away. . . ." 
Instinct reasserted ItHuf 
'•f can't," said the Captain wretchedly, 
"leave you here." 

"Yea. you nan. 1 Just want a moment 10 
compose myself, and then I'm wing quietly 
to an Abll-VlvlwH'tlon meeting ' atlas 
Pickering smiled brightly. 

For a momsnt Hugh Brocard forgot Ids 
own mlserj- ami looked at her. She was very 
white: the event* of the evening had told 
on Iter and her social gallantry, her brave 
attempt to ease Che situation, shamed tilm. 
Then his misery returned. It would be bet: 
10 do u she said— to go. to gel away, to get 
out.' . , . 

With an odd. constrained gesture— as 
though be were trying lo salute her— the 
Captain WBDL 

Hardly had the street door stopped swltis- 
log when the Inner doer opened, and Mr. 
Partridge, afraid that he might be missing 
something, Impetuously entered. 
"Where's the Contain?" be asked at onre. 
"Gone." said Miss Picketing— reluctantly 
opening bee eyes. 

'Otme where? To letch Llsbeth' 1 " 
"Just gone," said Miss Pickering. 
The next Instant Mr, Partridge bad leapt 
towardn the door. With surprising agility 
Miss Pickering jumped up and caught him 
by the Jacket Mr. Partridge made an In- 
stinctive movcmenl lo thrust her off; bill 
she held fast, and he could not struggle 
with a lady. The iv.o porl-slppers ex- 
changed congratulatory looks. They fell 
they were seeing lite . . . 

"Now you have done it." gasped Mr Part- 
ridge. "He'll Jump In the flrsl taitl he 
sew. Whatever made you let him go?" 

Miss Pickering also woa rather snort of 
breath: but she retained her dlctilty. 

"I came here," she explained, "specially 
to tell him to go. To tell him that my nleea 
wishes to be released from her engagement." 
Mr. Partridge gaped. 

"You've nuver been and given the ring 
bock?" 

"C«rutlnly I have. I know It must he a 

surprise lo you " 

"SSurprlsel" esuludett Mr. Partridge, "flur- 
prlnn be blowrdl I knew about that all 
olongl It s the one thing I've been striving 
to prevent I And 1 bad. too. until you 
turned up! The surprise is ihat you haven't 
more sense! - 

"1 may not have setwe." retorted Miss Pick- 
ering, "hut I have prUielples." 

"Principles!" ejaculated Mr. Partridge. 
"She can't marry a principle!'' 
Miss Pickering smiled. 
"Certainly not But she Is KOtng to marry 
that nice Mr. Hamilton . 

There was a muffled Itiud [W Mr, Part- 
ridge's knees gave way, and he dropped 
abruptly on 10 the horsehair -covered seat. 
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IDS tUITHlLLU WOMEN'S WCssil 

Ing three pouitdi flltoen on » meal vbjcii 
neither he nor Lliibelh taoled. Hugh Brcan 
Vient straight to run club and merely m 
there-soaking himself, aa 1L am, la Kb 
nnilYf element. There waj a Waon'i she 
tin each wall, nnbody spoke to him becus* 
nobody spoke to anyone, and at the ru 
nt thtrtr muiules he mu able 10 fare anott* 
whisky and soda. 

The worst off ol them all was Mr. Pin. 
rld^e. For aome time lie wait too stutmeti 
even to move back Into the Saloon Bar 
ju.it tat where he waa, amid iso lo >pssti 
the rulna. Mlw Plokertng's explanations to( 
btmn convliidng enough, he was no laof* 
bewlldcrtd— and that, tadeed, aas tra 
trouble. 

He polled hlmsell touelher and jtampsi 
back into the Ualoon Bar. If he i»uW to 
ourden hlmsell lo anyone. It was to etc 
Walker. 

Mr. Walker, however, was gone Bo tun 
Bid Walker and T. Cubltt. The abrupt os. 
porture and long absence of the hael 1,14 
not unnaturally broken up tile party tm 
Mr Partridge was lu a mood to take tbeu 
dlnappeaiance as a personal tctult. Hi 
onlered a half of half and hall and Isn 
It away Co a remote table. Thouin tbiti 
wse several of his other acuualiitanm prs. 
sent, he did not wbdi to speak 10 Uaia 
He wished to brood. 

Bven in tills he waa unsuecesslul lit tuj 
been broodh:* barely ten minutes when ha 
privacy was intruded upon by a voice bid. 
ulna him good-evening. 

"Oood-ovenlng." said the voice. You tat- 
as though you know *l last Uis; :ue tgri 
wartli living " 

Mr. Partridge glanced up II >b i iij 
gaunt cltsp speaking — a familiar frteruojsr 
of the place. A silly fellow, very deprevuif 
in rda talk . . . 

"I dare say It jan'i — to a booby." hs n> 
totted grumy. 

The stranger grinned at hut, 

' You don't seem," Iw nuggestco , 
enjoying it much yourteli . , ," 

"Ah." said Mr. Partridge, 'but Lhta I 
don't blumu life for it. X blame nivHlf- 
whiclt Is Just the difference betwfen % 
Ute-a.aU right" 

"If you believe that " 

"I da." aBlnwd Mr. Partrldie Una) 
And auddeniy It waa true; quite luiJonil 1 . 
his block mood lightened. He lelt Mat 
His rudenew to tile stranger had relirsi 
hia feeUngs; his contradlnlarlness hao :<m 
him Into optimism, .and upUitusrn wwjfc 
rutturul mood. Thinking of Uj be 
realised that however wrong he might brs 
been in detail, his vjenerul phllusophj is 
Atill glurluiisly rtghL By marrrioi a 
American, when she might have msri Wui 
Car-lain. Llsbeth had simply lllustrsieg n 
life-long conviction that one never cull 
tell 

He stood up. He looked at the irraoir 
with positive benevolence. 

"D'you know what's axnlsa with yuuf fvi 
asked. "You've got a .poor dreuUtina TV,; 
ought lo gel yourself some red aodt* Tarjf 
warming to the blood." 

His own circular Ion now In perfffpaa? 
els own feet properly furnished. Mr. Pi 
trtdgie nodded affably and posied I 
through the twltis-donrs. 



The rest of Miss Plekrrlnu's evening may 
be briefly described. She dined lightly oBT 
a cheese sandwich and a glass of milk, and 
passed an interesting ithough harrowing' 
hour with the Anti-Vlviseurion League. At, 
toe same time Lester Hamilton was speul- 



THE END 



bUEJUd. ISI-tll CaiuartsgB ! '■• 
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